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PREFACE. 


1  his  collection  of  hymns  and  music  was  specially  prepared 
for  Revival  Services  and  Camp-Meetings. 

In  selecting,  I  did  not  in  any  case  choose  a  hymn  or  a 
piece  of  music  because  .'t  was  good,  or  because  it  was  a 

popular  o»ece  with  the  pilbl«c. 

I  have  been  careful  to  choose  only  such  pieces  as  were 
adapted  for  revival  Services,  on  evangelical  lines. 

.  R.  C.  HORNER. 


Entered  acc<  rdiiig  to  the  Act  of  Parliament  Oi  Canada,  in  the  year  one  thousand  eight  hundred 
»d  ninety,  by  Ralth  C  Hoknm,  Otuwa,  at  Um  DcpMnoMiit  of  Agiic«lltti«i 


Gospel  Tent  Hymns 


REVISED  AND  IMPROVED. 


lol- 


I  THE  PRODIGAL  CHILD. 

Mm.  E.  H.  Oathi.       1  will  ariM,  »nd  go  to  my  ttther.'  —Luke  16 :  IS. 


W.  H.  DoAn. 


Bi_i:S=iZil:f=S=iz:^if:^-i-^l:g:::tif=|=i:g 


1.  Coiin!   hoiiiu,  eomt'  huiiiut  You  arc   wi-a-ry    at  hrait,    For  llie  way  has  been 

2.  Come   home,  coiiio  homo!  For  we  watch  aii>l  we  »ait',   And  we  atatiU  at  the 

•_._)0 1., 


ic  t— 

dark, 
gate 


And  M)  lone  ■  ly  and  wild: 
While  the  »ha -dows  are  piled: 


O 
.0 


pro 


di  -  gal  child !  Come 
di-galdiUdt  " 


EE 


It  nil  "f: 


 |-l-jk-r-»— 


ItEI'RAiy. 


CoOM,  oil,  come  home! 


i] 


hoMi-;  I'h, 
home;  oh, 
-a  


coniu  hoiiie 
come  home ! 


T 

I 


Come 


home! 

—Q.  


Crans,  xAif  oonM  hoiMi  cone  hciM  t 

I  III 
3!=f=3C 


1 


^3= 


3  Come  home,  (M>me  home  ! 
I'loni  the  sorrow  luid  blame, 
From  the  sin  and  the  shame, 
And  the  temiiter  that  amilfed  ; 

O  prodigal  child  I 
Come  home ;  oh,  come  home ! 


Coine  home,   come  hoiiio  !  Come, oh, come  hnn.. 

4  Come  home,  come  home  I 
Theie  is  hiead  and  to  sjMire, 
And  a  warm  weli'ome  there: 
Then,  to  friends  recon-'iled. 

O  prodigal  child ! 
Come  home ;  oh,  cotiie  home  I 


UNfO  THE  UTflRMOST. 


T.  C.  O'KAin 


1.  Com,  w««ry  waa-dm^er,  Irardened  with  sin,  God  is  now  waitiag  to 

2.  Look  nn-to  Je -sum,  j'""' '•""l'"'- ' 'X  "I'"^"' ^"''V^'y'" 

3.  He  vvho  is  all  and  in 


all    un  -    «  men  Fii-hionn  yonr  soul  in  his 

r*  •  f  J    I    m  -i  1  1  t~I 


welcome  you  in ;  Frco-ly  rrcfive  tlje  sal- vation  you  crave,  Un  -  to  tlM 
key  '.o  the  crown ;  He  will  forgive  you  who  others  forgave,  Un>to  tlM 
image   a  -  gain.  Fully  redeems  you  from  death  and  the  grave,  Ua  -  to  tht 


^    k  ,  REFI    .  .'.  |.  1^  ^ 


^  ^ 


uttermost  Je- sus  can  save.  Un-to  the  uttermost,  un  -  to  the  uttermost, 


TNI  OPEN  ARMS. 


RamivrrA  E.  Blam. 


 KniKM-nnoB. 


1.  Oh.  wliy  arc  yon  slinhfinK  theHavionr,  S«>  patient,  forfciv-in^.and  true? 
S.  Onw  h-il  m  ii  luiiili  to  tli«!  Hhin»clit«'r,  He  Hitirered.aiHl  luniniU^ediMid  lUedt 

3.  A  -  Kftin  thf  dear  Havimir  m  (^all-  idk,  O  turn  ye,  tor  why  will  y  diet 

4.  A  -  gain  the  dt-ur  Suviuur  is  pleadinK ;  Oh,  Imik  to  hia  mer-cy  and  live; 


The  anus  of  his  m(  r  cy  am   o  -  pen ;  He  of-frrn   n  wrlrome  to  you. 
And  now,  in  hi-t  ten  der  coiniKts-Hion,  Hi-MhowH  von  his  hiindsand  hisnids. 
Your  sun  may     down  in   a  moment ,  The  ar-  row  of  dcatli  may  be  nigh. 
The  pieosares  of  time  are  but  fleeting: ,  Tlu  n  trust  not  the  promise  they  give. 


i 


deem   -    -    -    er,   So   gen    -    tie.  forgiving,  and  titie.* 

deemer,  your  loving  Redeem -er,  Gen  -  tie,  gen-tle,  for-giv-ing,and  tree.forgivlnpir.l  tnie 

t       J  9         »  _    ^  " 


-o  -|0-  p — o  --o~  -p 


I 


C3  <S>  CD  O  C9  e  0 
DO   U   MI    >A    so    LA  M 


4  JESt»  IS  CALUNS  YOU.NOW. 

J.M.  W 


}  M.  Wl 

^ 


'Vhy  t\o  you  wait  a  conven  •  l-ent  day  ?  Je  - tua  in  calling  you  now ; 
a.  Day»  hav»  gone by.and  th*  montluaad  the  jmn,  Jmu  is ealllag  jtn  now; 
&  DukiiMiiBdcep'ni^anddi/tisaolate!  Je-ims  is  callius  you  now; 

^'  -ffil^  •••••••    t-  t- 


i 


DUET 

bjMs-:^-^-^ 


orxnTET.       i>  _ 


Why  do  you  turn  from  his  pleadings  away?  .Te-su!^  is  callini;  you  now. 
Joys  have  depart- ed  and  wirrow  appeals,  Je-sus  is  calling  you  now. 
Whiit  if  the  Spirit  left  you  to  your  Iktet  Je-sos  is  calling  yoo  bow. 


DtTET 

1-2- 


Hestiindsat  thedoorof  yourheart  just  now.Thedewsof  the  momin>{areonhisbrow; 
The  promise  vou  made  him  was  never  kept,  When  downbythegrave-side  you  niourn'd 

[and  wept; 

Es(  ape  for  thy  life,  tarry  not, O  soul.  Escape  for  thy  life,  you  may  miss  the  gwd. 


ij.--v  '■■■rf   7  T    *  M  W  ^  — 

I       I      r*  r*  r*     r*     r-  I 


Ql'AUTET. 


He  IS  there  waiting  and  calling  you  now,  O  will  you  not  come  to  him  now? 
Turn  to  him  now  and  his  firee  grace  accept ;  O  will  you  not  come  to  him  now? 
And  \  ~      i  mis.s  it,  what  horrors.  O  soul '  O  will  y^u  not  come  to  him  now? 

-P- 


U  'n*  U  V 


t 


i 


riioiiiTs. 


MM  fs  cmm  YOU  now 


^        A\  ill  vou  u.t  com  to  him  now  ?       Will  ytn  aot  tnut  la  bim  aowt 


Come    ti    b  no 


ome,  iunt  now. 


1 


Just        now,  right  now, 

now  f  C  lime  to  him  now,  trust  in  him  now 


hear  hint,  he's  ealliag  7011  bow. 


•!—      •  S    ^    -P.     .  ^ 


I'll  LIVE  r>R  HIM. 


C.  K.  DOHMII. 


1.  My  life,  my  love     I  give  to  thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  God,  wlio  died  for  me ; 

2.  I  now  believe  thou  dost  receive,  For  th  u  hast  died  that  I  might  live ; 
S,  Gh,  thoa  who  died  oo  Cal  •  va*  fy,  To  save  my  soul  and  make  me  free, 


-i» — 


Cho.— lU  live  for  him  who  died  fw  r^a,  How  happy  then  my  lift  shall  be! 


Oh,  may    I   ev  -  er  &ith-fttl  be,    My    Saviour  and    my  God! 
And  now  henceforth  I'll  trust  in  thee,  My     Saviour  and    my  God  I 
I    con  -  secratc    my  life   to  tlice,  My    Saviour  and   my  QodI 


111  live  for  him  who  died  for  me,  My    Bavioar  and   xaj  Oodl 


6 


COME  AWAY  TO  JESUS  NOW. 


J.  M.  W. 


J.  iLWHm. 


1.  Oh  why  thua  rtond  with  re  •  luctont  fe«t.  Juit  on  the  verjre  ol Uita  rart  •o»w««tT 

2.  TheSpI-rit  etrives  and  yet  there  you  utaiid.  In  aght  ol  bins  aiid  the  glonr-I»nd, 
a.  Yourfovedcueegoneto  Uiooth  -  ershore,  Withuniwenhai.diieemtobeckon  oer, 
«^  Ttotm^ot  Soth  la  iiponyoi»liaiM.Theinarble»labsoonwillbearyouriuune. 


While  CM   bivltes    and  your  itepe will  greet,  Come  »■  way  to  Je-«u«  now. 

Ee  .  treat  Is  death     In  the  sink  -  mgr  sand.  Come  a  -  way  to  <Je-sus  now. 

•Their  vol -ees  hushed,  yet  they  BtiU  Implore,  Come  »- way  to  mm. 

Lert  you  should  sul  •  fcr    e  •  ter-nal  shame.  Come       wjy  to  M-tnm  wow. 


r  r  f  r 


OonM     ft  -  wa/ 


 ,  to    Je     ■  BUS, 

Come  a  •  way     to  Je  -  bus,  Cf/me  a 

r  •  r     ^  •  ,  0 — p — 

t  ti  I    f  I  c  b  ^ 


way, 


Couae  a 


-N — -VT-icf-T- 


i 


war  to  Je  •  t"«,  Come   a  -  way  » 

Come  a  •  way   to  Ju  •  sus,  come  away.  Com*  a  •  way  w 


♦  ♦  •  ♦  ♦ 


ttopyHcMsd  by  J«n  M.  Wa 


m 


JESUS  WILL  GIVE  YOU  REST. 

u:».  tan  B. 


i  i  i  ^  ^  I  i  3  3  8  1 3  i  ^ 


1.  will  yott  aomc,  will  yon  oome,  with  your  poor  bKdniilicMlBiifdm'daiid 

for  yon,  Balm  for  jronradi-inf 


S.  tnn  you  oome,  will  yoa  come?  there  i*  mercy 


■0- 


-# — #- 


3 


r  ^1/ 

Eressed?  Lay      it    down  at  the  feet      of      your  Saviour  and  Lord, 

reast ;  On  ■  ly    oome  oa  you  are,    and      bulieve     on  his  name, 

g:       >    >-T-g  Ij"  |r  — i—rvf-V  I  fi 


m 


-5»-i 
give  you  rest 
give  you  re«t> 


CHORtrS 

it— A 


Je  -  BUS  will 
!•  •  tat  will 


O     hap-py  rest,  sweet,  hap- py  rwtl 


f"      « •    »  f 

i 

r  ;  i;  r-i^|.'^lf  H-^ 

 s — s  ^  , 

I*  •  ma    win  giva  yoa    r«rt.                       Oh  1  wl 

happy  rest. 

by  won't  yoa  oobm  Ib 

j)*.'            Jij  I-  J  ^ 

—  1  a  H 

dm  •pie,         tmtt-ing     faith?  Je  -  bus     will      give      you  rest. 

— 1 — t— ? — ^-r-T— r  f  ^\^'  ,  n 

nothing  to  pay ; 
Jena,  who  loves  you  best. 
By  his  death  nn  the  rross  purchased  life  t<t 

your  soul, 
Jmiw  will  give  you  na^ 


g leads  with  you  now ! 
>  his  loving  breast; 
And'what^ver  your  sin  oryomoiflBir 
may  be, 
Jesus  will  give  you  rest. 


avjMmiMoi). 


8 


FOR  YOl  AND  FOR  ME. 


1.  Softly  and  ten  -  derly  Jesus 
8.  Why  should  we  tarry  when  JetrUi 


b  calling, 
is  pleading. 


8.  Time  is  now  fleptlntr,  t>ie  moments  are  passine, 

4.  Oh  1  tor  the  wonderful  love  he  has  promised, 


Calling  for  you  and  for  me, 
Pleading  (or  you  and  (cr  met 
Po-oslng  from  you  and  from  me 
Promised  for  you  and  tor  me ; 


ui  u* 


See  on  the  portals  he's  waiting  and  watching,  Watching  (or  you  and  for  me. 

Why  should  we  linger  and  heed  not  1. is  mercies.  Mercies  (or  you  and  for  me? 

Shadow*  are  gathering,  dcatlibcda  are  coming.  Coming  foryouMkllor  me. 

Ihc/wehaveiiuMdhehaainerajrMid  pardon,  Pardon  (oryouandtor  me. 


»'  f — 0    0   ,  • — 0 — 0  r* — * — * — »  *  # — Ml*'*  '■ 


fn  CBORVS. 

to 


homp.      Come      home,        Ye  who  are  weary,     cosne  home, 

Comu  home,  Come  home, 

M  A  •0-  -0-  ±' 


±=i!z 


•  0 


we. 


BarneiUy,     tenderly    3mm    U  ealUng,      Cklling,  O    sinner  come  heme  I 

PJ^b^•r  r ; —    "  • 


■• — — 0 — 0-^ 
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Fahkt  J. 


COMING  TO-DAY. 


Mm  ft.  I 


1.  Out  on  the  de»-ert,  looking,  looking,  Sinner,  'tis  Je- bos  looking  forfhee; 
8.  Still  he  is  waiting,  ^raiting,  waiting,  O,  what  compassion  beams  in  his  eye^ 
&  Loringly  pleading,  pleading,  pleading,  Mercy , the'  8lighted,beanwit]|  thee  yet; 
4  fi^iiiti  in  gioi7,mtdiiiig,w»tchiiig,Lmig  to  behold  thee  mtb  in  tho  Md; 


I 


4- 


I 


g  -        -  *»*r 

Tender  -  ly  calling,  calling,  calling,  Hither,  thon  lost  one,  O,  come  nnto  ma. 
Hear  him  repeat- ing  gent-ly,  gently, Cometo thy Savionr,C,whywiltthoudiew 
TLou  canst  be  happy,  hap-py,  hap-py,  Come,  ere  thy  life-star  forever  shall  set. 

AngelB  ara  waiting,  waiting,  waitiug,When  shall  thy  story  with  rapture  be  toldf 


ro  .  r  r  r  !  .  V    J  J'  !  .  ^  ^  ^  ^  ^    J.  .K-lrr 


Jems  is  looking,  Jenis  is  calling.  Why  dost  thon  linger,  why  tHxyMragrf 

hi  ^  I" -h J -g- 1-  - 


-r-r 


r 


-H  1  1  1  (- 


3e 


J  i  j  j  I I-rii  i 


S=6 


s 


Run  to  him  quickly,  say  to  him  gladly,  Lord,  I  am  coming,  coming  to-dii^. 


iO        JESUS  rS  FA»iNO  THIS  WA\. 


tm.  B.A.BomuK 


J.  H.  Tnnin. 


1.  Is  tkan  • 

2.  BrothMT.  «1m  Mm 
8.  Ym,  HeisMiB-iag 


1 .  »ir»it-iBg  Mer  •  cy  and  pardon  to  •  day? 
M  •  tar  b  waitiag.  Wait-ing  to  frea-ly  for  •  oive; 
•  iactobleMyoii,  While  in  contritimi  yoa  boi^; 


f   f  f 


3a 


Welcome  the  news  that  we  bring  him :  "Jesus  is  passing  thu  way ! 
Why  vot  this  mo  -  ment  ac  -  cept  Him,  Trust  ia  His  grace  and  UveT 
Com  •  ing  from  sin  to  re  -  deem  you,  Ready    to     save    yon  now; 


Com  -  ing  in  love  and  in  mer  -  cy,  Fard<m  and  peace  to  be  •  rtow. 
He  ia  so  tea  -  der  and  precieua,  He  is  ao  near  yea  to  •  a»y  j 
Can  you  re  -  fuse  the  salva  -  tion  Je  -  ras  U  of  •  fer  •  ing  here? 


Coming   to  eave  the  poor  sinner  From  his  heart  anguish  and  woe. 
O  -  pen  your  heart  to  receive  Him,  While  He  is  pass  -  ing  tins  way. 
O  •  pen  yow  heart  to  admit  Him,  While  He  ia  com  -  ing  so  near. 


Je-na  te  pawing  this  way,  .  .  .        To-day,  .  .     to  -  daj,  ... 

Jesus  is  passir„  this  way.  To-day,  is  passing  to-^layl 

■»-■•-  -P-        -P-  f-  f"  f  T 


Peifrttlit  iwniiirioa. 


JESUS  IS  PASSING  THIS  V/AY-Cominu^ 


WUk  H*  i»        O  be •  U«T«  Hin,  Onen  your  hcMito  ra«Miv«  Bimi,  For 


9 
11 

Q.  F.  R. 


V  U   if  ^ 

WHY  DO  YOU  WAIT? 

'B«  of  food  eonaort ;  rise ;  He  .^lletb  thoe  t  "—Mark  10 : 4». 


Oao.  r.  A61M. 


-^—0-^0- 

1.  Why   (^j  yoawait.de«r  bro-tlierT   Oh,  why  do  you  tar- ry  so    long?  Youf 

2.  What  do  yon  hope,  dew  bro-ther.    To  gain  by    a  further  de  •  lay?  There's 


Saviour  is  wait-ing  to  give  yoa  A  plioe  in  his  sane- ti- fled  throng, 
no   one    to    save  you  bnt  Je-sus;   There's  no  o  -  ther  way  but  his  way. 

>  ^  N  — 


why  not?— Why  not  come  to  him  now? 


'—^0^-±-±  Oh,  whv  n 


» — 

*  ] 

U — U  U  it*  w«  J 

notfpel,  (lear  brother, 
t  now  fltrivitig  within? 
ot  accept  his  salvation, 
And  Utrow  off  thy  burden  of  iktU 

4  Why  do  >  ou  wait,  dear  brother! 
The  har\  ert  is  passing  awax  ; 
Your  Saviour  ir,  lontrini;  to  bless  ya«: 
Than'a  danger  aud  dMtn  in  d^air« 


12 


WILL  YOU  GO? 


-J  ^ 


3;; 


5 


-# — 0- 


1.  My  brother,     we  are  trar'ling     tothey  l-aoe     of  the  King, 

2.  My  sis  -  ter,  Christ  is  call  -  ing  thee  to  juamey  toward  that  home, 

3.  My  hear- cr,     in  thy  jour-ney  whither  wilt  thon  come  at  last? 


4^- 


1; 


We  are  go  -  ing     to  Mount  Zion,  where  for-ev  -  er    we  shall  sing; 
Where  the  weary,     heav  -  y  la  -  den  find  sweet  rest,  no  more  to  roam ; 
To  the  throne  of  (ioJ  in  hua-ven,  or  where  hope  is      ov-er  past? 


There  no  sin  or  pain  or  sigh  -  ing 
Canst  thou  not  forbake  the  e  -  vil, 
4ear  the  word  that  Jesus  sends  thee,- 


can  disturb  our  peace/al  rest, 
and  the  Spirit's  call  o  -  bey? 
■  Come  to  me  and  rest    re  -  ceive ; 


-jM  •  C  \.  p  , 

dU— ^  :=t-j::g-fi=*=g=t:z|-y— It  ^a±S 


0^ — 0 — 0 — 0-^-0—0  0 — 0- — — 0 — 1~  0  nt-i-d — I 


For  \>  J  dwell  among  the    an  -  gels, 
Christ  will  guide  thee  to  that  cit  ■  y, 
I  will  iiardon,  cleanse,  iiinl  eoinfort, 


and  can  lean  on    Je-sus' breast, 
if    you  seek  the  nar-row  way. 
■f  thou  on  -  ly  wilt  be  -  lieve. 


j — t 


m 


CBORPS. 


\v  ill  yim  go ?  will  yon  ^  o  ? 


Go  to  that  land  of  pare  delight  ?  Go  where  the 


• — — *-H* — ^f'x^  f  ^ 

i    III    rt>i— ^ 


Bjr  parni.whM  ot  J^n  i.  Heed. 


WILL  YOU  G07-Coni»w 


saints  a  >  clothed  in  white?  <;<>  where  the  savt^d  sliall  tiiid  no  n-tjht,  But  endless  d«yf 


13  WILL  YOU  COME? 

1.  Hmt  the  earnest    in  •  vi  •  t»  -  tion,  Wand'rer  from  the  path  of  right, 

2.  Christian  loals  .  re  fervent  praying,   Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,  send  thy  light, 
S.  An  •  gels  near  uh,  eag-er  bendins.  Friends  lieloved  from  homes  of  light, 
4.  Hear  the  Savionr  in  -  Uir-ced-uig,  Nor  his  graciona  message dijpit'. 


Je  -  BUS  of-f«rs  hia  sal  .  va  ■  tion ;  Will  you  come  to  Christ  to  night  ? 
Why  a  •  far  in  darkness  straying?  Why  not  come  to  Christ  to-night? 
\\'ith  our  hearts  their  qnestiou  hlenrling,  Will  you  come  to  Christ  lo-nightT 
Will  you  pass  his  cross  un-heed-ing?  Oh,  re  -  turn  to  Christ  to-night. 


4=X 


CHORI'S 


t~tz 


m 


Will  you  come  ?      will  you  conie  ?         Come  and  at  his   al  -  tar  bow; 

Will  vou  cme?  will  voii  come? 


— — e^i-^-P* — • — It — «-^;^ 


......       ...  •  1  • 


Will  you  come  ?      will  you  come  ?  Je-  bus  waits  to  save  yo«  now. 

Will  von  come?  will  you  come? 


-i  (- 


By  permission  of  Joha  J.  Hodd. 


14       WILL  YOU  BE  SAVED  TO-NIGHT? 

"  Look  aale  M,  Md  b«  7«  iftvwL"— /««.  46 :  S3.- 


■4- 


1.  Jfl-iiu  ia  piewimg  wHh  thy  poor  •onl,  Will  you  be  Mkved  io-Bightt 
1.  J«  •  ms  kM  died  oa  the  otom  for  thee.  Will  you  be  Mved  to-nightT 
a.  J«  •  mt  b  Imoddag  «l  tiiy  oloMd  hmxi,  Will  you  be  Mved  te  night? 
4,  Wlwt  if  that  voice  you  should  hear  no  more,  Will  you  be  saved  to-nightf 


i 


If  you  believe,  He  will  make  thee  whole.  Will  you  be  eaved  to-ni|^tT 
How  can  thy  heart  so  nn  -  grate  -  ful  be,  Will  you  be  saved  to-night? 
What  if  Hi>  Spir  •  it  thAtld  now  depart,  Will  yon  be  eaved  to-nightt 
Say  n«w  IH  o  •  pen  the  bolt  •  ed  door,  Save  me,  O  Lord,  to-nightf 

e  t     ,      J  ^ 


f  f  f- 


5: 


i 


Ten  •  derly,  lovingly  hear  Him  aay.  How  can  you  grieve  Me  from  day  to  day, 
Now  He  will  «ave  thee  by  grace  divine.  Now,  if  you  will,  you  may  call  Him  thine, 
0  •  Ter  ard  O  •  w  His  voice  you  hear.  Softly  it  falls  on  thy  list'ning  ear, 
Blee  •  sed  Redeemer,  come  in,  come  in.  Pit  -  y  my  fol  -  ly,  1  jrgive  my  sin. 


--J  

1,    g     ,  1 

r  "-r 

1 

Will  you   go  on    in    the  same  old  way,  Or  will  you  be  saved  to-night? 

Will  you  the  fol  -  lies   of    sin  re  -  sign,  Oh,  will  you  be  saved  to-night? 

Will  you  re  -  ject  Him,  this  friend  so  dear,  Or  will  you  be  saved  to-nightt 

Now  let  Thy  work  in   my  soul  be  •  gin.  For  I  will  be  saved  to-night? 


♦  ♦    ^  ^ 


i 


16       0  PRODIGAL,  DMT  STAY  AWAY. 


1.  O  prod .  i  gftl,  don't  itay  a  way !  The  Fa-  ther  is  waitiiig  to-dftyi  TliM«% 
a.  O  prodigal  brothw.oome  home  I  Why  longer  in  wretchednaMroMBrYon'a 
S.  O  prod  i.gy  whftt  wOlyondo?  Lore's  tablc^  is  waiting  for  you:  For- 
4.  O  prod  -i-g»l  brother,  ••riMl  For  panlon  look  up  to  the  skies;  No 


room  and  to  spare.  There  is  raiment  to  wear,  O  prodigal,  don't  stay  a  -  way. 
lone  -  ly  and  lost,  You  are  driven  mid  toss'.l.  O  protligal  brother,  come  home, 
giveneaaao  sweet.  Sure,  your  coniinj  will  greet,  O  pro<Ugal.  wliat  will  you  do  ? 
longer  tiien  stray  From  thy  Fath-  r  away,   O  prodigal  brother,  a  -  rise. 


W  1     ✓  1/  1 

CHORUS.  

Will  you  come?  Will  ycu  come?  Will  you  come,  come  home,to-day  ?  There  ia 


Will  you  cuniet       Will  j  ou  cemeT  Will  yo><  ooimT 


Welcome  for  you,  Tliere'e  » 1 

kiaa,  kind  ud  true.  Then,  0  prodigal,  don't  staj 

r  away. 

hi 

Br  psrmlssloii. 


16 


THE  PEARLY  GATE. 


1.  TIm  door  of  God't  mercy  ii  o  -  pan     To  all  who  ut  weary  of  •m, 
S.  I'h*  world  U  e'ur  wantonly  wooing  Your  aoul  from  the  waya  of  the  bl«% 

3.  8o  nuujy  who  hew  the  glad  menage,  Will  never  iU  mandatea  obey, 

4.  Sad  hearU  ther«  will  aurely  be  moanina  Outside  of  the  gateway  ol  hfe, 

5.  'Ik*  door  of  Ood'a  mercy  is  o  -  pen,     In  -  viting  ■  ly  o  -  pen  to  all, 

-'-11— 


And    Jesua  b  patiently  waiting,  Stfll  waltinf,  to  v^oMMyi 

But     Jcaui  la  tender -ly  bidding  Yoo  town  to  Hit  baavwjly.  -  — 
But  turn  from  the  precious,  dear  plcadlogm  And  wilfully  wander  »way. 
And  praying  to  Him  they  rejected  Whan  •arth  with  gay  pleasure  was  rife. 
WholM  totlMTOiMof  the  Master,  And  hewing  shall  heed  His  aweetonU. 


Come,  saye  the  Sa\  lour,  Cot 
cv-li — -i— -  u  'k—  »-4»- 

✓ 

ne  enter  the  gate,   I  v 
♦  ♦  ♦ 

"P  I  r  *— 

i^atch  by  the  portals  both 
±           .  ± 

_■#=:*  * — I* — i* — P  1 

U  '^—^ — 1  

-1  ;  u— J — ;  > 

ear  -  ly  and  late,  Lest  some  precious  soul,  Not  far  from  the  goal.  Should 

|«       p  «  0  •  0   0  •  «_±_*-,-«  0  *  0-i—0^ 


^^^^^^^^ 


wander  away  into  darknen  and  h»     4nd  min  H  f oraver,  the  pearly  gate 

r  ^  p  p  r  ^ 


try— 7Vl? 


Br  pemtMoB. 
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J.  M.  W 


HE  WAIT8  TO  PARDON  YOU. 


I  J  Ut  me  aliiir  to  you  In  »  glaa  ralnin,  Thkt  Jhui  wait*  to  nirdoa  yov: 

(  Ut  liM  toll   It    o  ■  ver  to  you   ■•■•in,  That  Jmus  waito  to  panloD  .    .  , 

t  •!  L"  '»  *"  told  to  tl  «e,  That  J«»u»  waitu  to   pardon  you; 

'  X?*"*^*"**'"''*"''<f*'>°"''>''>th«r'tline«^hatJwnuwaltotupa'don  .  . 

■  1  uri-^.i....:   •   nilthi  MUOII  u'W.TIUl  Jui  —  ' 


yon. 


3 


You've  triad  and    al-wara  tried    In  vain.  To  tree  your  loul  (rum     HaUnt  ralBB: 


■m    ToiMikall  Ml  and  aSw  aliall  dla,  B«  •  torT^  £^ 


of    giMt  go  by, 


Oh,  turn  to  Je -«iit,  he  will  break  the  chain,  For  Je  •  «us  waits  to  par  -  don  tow 
You  Jeelher  itentle  touch  and  hear  her  sav,  My  Je  •  sua  w  aits  to  par  -  don  you' 
Turn  ye,  or  yai  will  hear  the    bitter  cry,  No    Je  -  «u»  waiu   to     par  -  don  you! 


caoBvs.  • 


Ta^Jaanawaita        topardonyoti,  .aa,Jaawwaita  topardonyon; 

He  waita,  be    ..ta,  he  waita,  he  waHe, 

-t-^  ._fi-fi__  ti^t:  tLSL- 


^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 


Yea,  Jeaui  waits  to    par -don  you,  He  waita  to     nardOB  von. 

he  waita,  hawaHa,  ' 

^  ■       f    f    f  .1^     -  . 


Oovrrightodby 


M.  Wi 
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PLEAMNO  WITH  THEE. 


Atk  Uiin  to  help  kliva,  oh, 


lyMdtLint  -   y,  oh,  why  wUtthoaralS? 
tha  day  loiiu        by  the  way  •  aids  H«  •taiid% 
wilt  thou  Jight  Him,  to  faith  ■  fnl  and  traat 
Him  to  holp      tiiM,  oh,  ival  bow  bo  •  Uavot 

r,  oh,  why  wilt  thov  roainf  WMiy  and  Alnty,  oh,  whjr  wiu  thou  muat 
by  the  wa\  aklr  lie  (taiidn.    All  tM  day  lone  by  tli*  wa> ilde  He  itatitb, 

lhou»lli{htlll 


1.  W»,a 

2.  All 

3.  Why 

4.  Aak 

Wwury  Mid  thlrtt  , 
t.  All  thaday  loiiK  by  the  wBMklr  ilertaiida.  All 
S.  Why  wilt  ihoailit:nt  llim,«ofailhfulitiiil  true?  Why  wilt 


I  ini,  eo  faithful  and  trual 
Juit  now  bcliava. 


Why 
Show 


wilt  than  wan  •  <ler,  an  ex     •     •    ile  from  home? 
bgtho  print        of  the  naila  in    His  hands; 

fi  approach  •  ing,  ami  what  wilt  thou  do? 

Hfan  in  nicr   •   cy  thy  heart  to   re  -  ceive ; 

Whr  wtttttM*  wander,  an  exile  trnm  home?  Why  w.lt  thou  wander,  an  exile  from  homaT 
Bhowins  the  print  cf  the  mil*  i.i  llinhamli.      Showing  th«  print  of  tht>  naila  In  ilia  hand*: 
MIkM  iaaSMoaching,  and  wlut  wi.t  t.ioii  do?  NiKlit  la  appruachinK,  and  w  hat  wilt  thou  dot 
mlm  aMT'Or  thy  heart  to  re  -  leive,  Aak  Him  ia»«r -cy  thy  heart  to  le  •  etive; 

^  ^  ,s. 


Com<9 

Come, 

Deep 

Come, 
Come  to  the  wa 
Come,  or  for  ■  ev 


to  the  wa 

or  for  -  ev 

er  and  deep 
and  this  mo 
ter«  that  sparkle  so  free, 
er  too  latt  it  wiU  be. 


ters  that  spar 
er    too  late 
er    the  dark 
ment  His  child 


'iUbf  TT^r  r  » i~rr-rir  r  r  r  c  cs^^ 


kle  so  free, 
it  may  be, 
nesa  will  be, 
thou  wilt  be, 
Come  to  the  wa  •  ters  that  sparkle  so  free, 
Come,  or  for  -  ev  -  er  too  late  it  will  be. 
Deep  ■  er  and  deep  -  er  the  darkness  will  be.    Deeper  and  dee|>er  the  darknera  will  be. 
Come,  and  this  moment  Hischild  then  wilt  be,  Ccmc,  and  this  moment  His  child  thou  wilt  be, 
-    9    P  •    P  —   •         I  f    f    f     f    f     f-fr-ttr  '  


Je   •    •    -    BUS  thy  Sav    -    iour  is   plead    -    •    ing  with  thee. 

Now  thy  Redeem    -     er  is   plead    -    -    ing  with  thee. 

Haste         while  the  Sav  •  iour  is    plead    -    -    ing  with  thee. 

Grieve         not  the  Sav  -  iour  now  plead    •    -    ing  with  thee. 
Je  -  SUB  thy  Saviour  is  pleadmg  with  thee,  thy  Saviour  is  pleail  -  ing  with  thee. 
Now  thy  Re  •  deemer  is  pleading  with  thee,  R«deem  •  er  is  plead  -  ing  with  thee. 
Hasla,  while  tbe  Bavionr  »  plaadiBir  wUh  tM*,  the  Saviour  is  pleading  with  thee. 
Qrt«y«  not  the  SaTionr  now  jdeadinr  with  thee,  the  Savionr  now  pleading  with  thee. 


PLEADING  WITH  THm-^^m^M. 


PlMd  •    •  ing  with  UiM,  p|«id  •  •       wHh  tkw. 

PlMd  .  Inf  with  thM,    piMdinir  with  UiM.    plwdliic  with  UtMk 


^^^^^^^ 


Wait  ■     .  ing  so  pa  •  tiently,  plead  •      -  Ing  with  thee; 
Waiting  to    patiently,  pleading  wltii  tlice ;  Waitinif  •<>  patiently,  pleadtng  with 

_  _  ^  a*  *  41  * 


^^^^^^ 


CJome  to  th«  wa  •  ten  that  apar    -     lile  so  free, 

C!aMt«ttMwa»mthati|NwU*iofrM.    Ooato  to  the  wa .  tm  tiwl  ipwUe  n  Km, 

tfe^i*  r  r  r  ro^^ 


1/  u 


19 

BOT.  S.  A. 


ABUNDANTLY  ABU  TO  8AVB. 


U    ^     >  P 

1.  Who  -  ev  -  er  re 

2.  Wlio  •  ev  -  er  re 

3.  Who*«v-er  rt 


oeiv  -  ath   the  Ciu  -  oi  -  fi«d  One,  Wbo«r«r  b«- 
coir  -  eth   (ha  mae  -  mg«  of  God,  And  trnatoin  the 
poita  wad  foraakea  ev  -  'ry  «n.  And  o  •  pan  hit 


8      ^    ^  ^ 


liev  -  eth  on  God's  on  -  ly  Son, 
power  of  the  soul-cleanaing  blood, 
heart    for  the  Lord  to  come  in, 


A  fraa  and  k  per  -  fe«t  aal- 
A  full  and  e  -  ter  -  nal  re- 
A    pre  -  sent  and  per  -  feet  sal- 


va  -  tion  shall  have,  For  He  is  a  -  bun  -  dantly  able  to  save, 
demption  shall  have.  For  He  is  both  able  and  willing  to  save, 
va  -  tion  shall  have,    For  Je  -  sus  is    rea^.  dy  this  moment  to  save. 


M  >  ciioni's. 


I  — V- 


^  ^  ^  ^ 


f±fL 


m 


-> — \ 


— p- 


—i  1  1  f- 


My  brother,  the  Mas    ■  ter  is  calling  for  thee ;  .    .  His  grace  Mid  Hia 

Brother,  the  Master  is  come  and  is  calling  for  thee. 


mer  ■  -  -  cy  are  wondrously  free;  .  .  His  blood  as  »  ran  •  som  for 
Brother,  Hiimoe  and  Hit  nterey  are  wondrously  free,     Brother,  Hisbloodasa 


y  u  C  u 


5 


ABUNDANTLY  ABLE  TO  SAVE 


rinnew  Hegave.  And  He  is  a  ■  buiT  -  ■  <knt'.y  able  to  aave 
ransom  for  sinners  H«  g»v«.         And  He  u  abnitdantiy  able  to  mr: 


kas.  E.  Ran 


WHY  NOT  to-night: 

Hew  leaf  halt  ye  between  two  (qriiitoDsT"— 1  KtHgi  U :  «l. 


Ira  d.  SAimr. 


— I — I — 


if!    ^^'>^  de-part,  Kor  cloeethineeyeeagainst the  Mchf 
1.T0  .  mor-rows  eun  may  nev  .  er    rise,  To   ble«gthj-  long^  -  lu* deS  «&t; 


^^^^^ 


ThST  u""  the  Um'^rSE  ♦h°*n  "'y*'«?rt:Thouwould8tbe«av'd-Whynotto.nl«htt 
iw    18    the  time  I  oh,  then,  be   wiselThouwoukirtbeeav'd— Why  notto-^Bt 


nnt.      tr\ .  MlrvU*  4  tin...  a  a 


Why  not    to-night?  Why  not    to-night?  ThouwouIdetbeeaVd-Whvnottcnlfhtt 


^    -         .     .    to-nlghtT'ftouwottldatbegBv'd— Whynotto-aJtMl 


8  The  world  haa  nothing  left  to  give- 
It  has  no  new,  no  pure  delight: 
O^tfy  the  Ufa  which  Cbrirtians  lival 
Ifcw  WHiiil  ka  wMk-Wkir  aette^iKhtT 


4  Our  blessed  Lord  refuses  none 

who  would  to  him  their  eoula  unite: 
Then  be  the  work  of  gnce  began  I 
Ibou  woaldst  te  Mrad--7*y 
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1.  To  the  fountain  flowii;^  free,  Come  »- way,  come  a -way;    O  there's 

2.  He  haa  call'd  thee  o'er  and  o'er,  Come  a  -  way,  come  a  -  way;  But  he 

3.  Hast  thou  faith  in  Christ,  the  Lord.Come  away,  come  a -way;  Wilt  thou 

WW* 

mer  •  cy  there   for  thee.  Why  de  -  lay  ?  why  de  -  lay  ?  From  the 

■oon  may  call     no  more.  Why  de  -  lay?  why  de-lay?    Tho'  thy 

take  him    at      his  word,  Why  de  -  lay?  why  de  •  lay?     If  re- 

[^.1=^=1^=2^=^    ^      t=f^  -L  >  -I  -- -F^ 

itr  1.  »>      ill  '  ' 

r.*'^  J  i"^   N,  ^^'^  >  P-^— 

Saviour's  bleed  -  ing  side,  At  the  cross,  where  once  he  died,  See  the 
■ina  like  bil  -  Iowa  roll,  Tho'  their  wei-'ht  oppress  thy  soul.  If  thou 
pent  -  ing,  thou    be  •  lieve.  And  no    more  he    Spirit  grieve,  Then  his 

D.8.— fountain,  Jlow  - ing  free,    To    the  bhod  that  deanactk  me,  Where  the 

,,         .  Fine,  cnonrr.       i  »y 

blen  -  ed  healing  tide,  Flowing  free,  flowing  free, 
wilt,  he'll  make  thee  whole,  Come  away,  «.ome  away.  Come,  sinner,  come,  the 
love  thou  shalt  receive,  Come  away,  come  away. 
■^.^  _         f-  f-    f  • 

ekuviomr  mmita  /or  thee.  Come  away,  come  aiooff 


I 


WHY  DELAY  7~ConKn««i: 


m 


m 


moments  fly    apace.  Soon,  ah,  too  soon  may  end  thy  day  <rf  grace;  To  Urn 

-      -0  1  1  1.        I.  1  


■V — ^ 
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J.  n.  s, 


-«4— 


ONLY  TRUST  HIM. 


J.  H.  SroeiToa. 


It: 


Be 


1.  Come,  every  soul  sin   oppressed.  There's  mercy  with  the  Lord; 

2.  For  Je  -  sus  shed  his    pre  -  cious  blood  Rich  blessings  to    be  -  stow ; 


\  \  \  ^ 


Si 


3^- 


And   he    will  snre-ly    give   you  rest,   By  trust -1:  3    in  his  Word. 

Plunge  now  in  -  to    the  crim  -  son  flood  That  wash-es  white  as  snow. 


CHORUS. 


W-- 


T 


On  -  ly     tnist  him  t  On  •  ly  tmat  him  !  On  ■  ly    trust  him  now ! 


t=  l=r|-f— 1:=!  h- 

 1  1  u-  1  1  


:  ,  ,  .  — ^  i=r^_,__,  ^igzpn 


I 

He    will    save  you  I  He    will  save  you  I  He  will  8^"tj  you  now ! 


3  Yes.  .Icsus  is  the  Truth,  the  VN'ay        4  t'oit\ethen,  an<i  join  this  holy  band, 
That  leads  you  into  rest;  j  And  on  to  glory  go, 

Believe  in  him  without  delay,         |       To  dwell  in  that  celestial  land 
Aad  yoa  are  fully  bleat.  Where  joye  immortal  flow. 

By  pcrmiMioD, 
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amr.  J.  B. 


WAMOERER  FROM  JE8U& 


i  a?^  ■       ■  SL  """n   J»  -  •"».   *•»  •  rv,  nd   and     lone,    Hur  him  rent .  Iv 

-  -  r"         ■  ■  "'"1  • '"»{»  Meal      5t  win  turn  our 

•d«r.«    Irom   Je-.u.,  why   not  now  re  .  turn?  Why     "a    Z  ^^.d 


 J —  ^ —  «- 


/  /- 


-  Vl  +- 

-a- 


call-inf  now  for  tlioe; 
<1arkns88  in  -  to  d  jy ; 
(UrJcni-M   lonjf  -  er   sta  .  '? 


lUar    his    prcrious    pro  -  mige  to  tha  arr  ■  ing  mw. 

I'ci  .  ««,t  laths  of  pe.ce  the  Spir-it  will  r«.»2j. 
lla.,t  -  en     to     the   feet    of     Je  ■  .us.  there  to 


— — V — V  js 


CUORC. 


«•    wiU  iMd  you  m  the  King*!  hishway.  ^ 
*H     a-fc^t  th.Ljf.,  the  Truth,  tfiwaj.  W.a..oo«lnr. 


loT  •  iaf 


Bar  ■  iour. 


lov  .  in,'  Sav  -  iour, 

_^  1^  1^  h 


We  an  oaM  •  ing    ia  Mr  wretohed-neM  aad 


WANDERER  FROM  JESUS-C.mii.H-dL 


t-H"-V-^-  Jv^J^ ■ 


El 


Ueveai!  Do  the    fi:I  -  newi    of    thy  grace  on     uv  b«-itow. 

Oh,  relieve  us! 

^  1**  ^  i"*-*  .     4t  >.  A  A 

*r=rfz3iiaiT-» — — 1  h— t  • — z — 
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p.  p.  B. 

nJourully.  ^ 


"WHOSOEVER  WILLI" 


1.  "  Whosoever  heareth  '."  shout,  shout  the  »ounfl  I  Send  the  blessed  tidinrs  all  the  world  arous 


Spread  the  joyful  newt  wher- e  -  vcr  man  is  found,  "Whoso-ev  .  er  will  may 

rvj — ^  —  ;    *  -g— *  - 1       z3  i      f  f 


CHontrs. 


i  ^  X 

Who-BO  -  e  -  verwin,  who-si)  •  e->     will, 'Send the procla  ma  -  tion  o  ■  ver  valeandhiU; 


S  ^  s  s 


•  *  • — f- 


:i=:i=i 


V— ^— »>— ^ 


>  S  > 


Tb  •    loTior  Father  calla  the  wand'rer  home :  "WhoaocT-sr  will  mayi 


'  /   <     ->  -   -i:r_j 


g   »~m — m — m     *—r~>»  — 1 1 


t  Whosoever  cometh  neid  not  delay ; 

Now  tiie  door  is  op<;ri,  enter  while  you  m^y : 
Jesiifi    the  True,  the  only  Living  Wa/, 
"  WkMoavtr  will  aMjr  come.* 


4r  puaiMioB. 


J  '•  Whosoever  will,"  th«  proaise  is  saearac 
Whowevwr  wiU,"  tor  ever  ihaU  enduro; 
"  WllOMMVM>  will."  'tis  lit*  tM  OTOr 


25 


JESUS  IS  CALLING. 


Fahkt  J.  CaosBT. 


'-MmUtU, 


Ono.  C.  SmauMb 


1.  Je-mn  bten-dra^lycallingth^Lome— Calling  to-day,  calling  to  -  day; 

2.  Je-BOB  is  calling  the  weary  to   rest — Calling  to-day,  calling   to  •  day ; 

3.  Je-sua  iawaiting,oli,cometol{imnow — Waiting  to-day,  waiting  to  •  day; 
4  JsHRis  kplflftdiogioh,  Uat  to  His  voics— HewrHimto-day.hMrffimto-day; 


r  -m.  ^ 

■■'  ■ 


■0-  if- 


TTV 


^  N  ^       ."^   >M  .    .  1 


Why  from  the  sunshine  of  love  wilt  thou  roam  Farther  and  farther  a  •  way? 
Bring  Ilim  thy  burden,  and  thou  slialt  be  blest ;  He  will  no^tum  thee  a  -  way. 
Come  with  thy  sins,  at  His  feet  lowly  bow;  Come,  and  no  longer  de  •  lay. 
They  who  believe  on  His  name  shall  rejoice ;  Quickly  arise  and  a    -  way. 


*    0  P 


^  ^  I    '  ill  !>>  i** 


REFJtAiy. 


i 


Call      •       ing   to  -  day .    .    .       call       •       ing    to  -  day  .  . 

Calling,   calling   to-day,  to-day;    Call-ing,  calling    to-day,  to-day; 


H*  


»     0  * 


Jo  •  •  BUS  is  call  •  ing,  is  tender-ly  calling  to  •  day. 
Je-sos  is  tenderly  calliagtp^y. 
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WHERE  IS  MY  BOY  TO-HIGHT  7 


i 


With  tendtmttt. 


RIT.  R.  liOWBT. 


bov  of  mv  temi''  jM  ou«, 
2.  OnM  he  WW  {rare  m~  morning  dew,  A*  btkneltBt  tani  mother'tlinee; 


I 


1.  Whww  w  my  wand'rtnK  boy  t»-night— Tlw 

2.  r       •  .     .       .  . 


No 


11 


I 


i 


-» — #  

boy  th-twas  once  niy  joy  and  light,  The  child  of  niy  love  and  pray'r? 
face  was  so  bright,  no  heart  more  true.  And  none  was  90   sweet  au  he. 


Oh.whereiamyboy  to-niKhc?   Oh.wherets  my  hoy  to-ntghtT  Myhearto'erflowv.ldrl 


t==t 


love  him,  he  knows !  Oh,  where  is  my  boy  to-night? 


3  Oh,  ^oiild  I  lee  you  now,  my  boy, 
As  fair  as  in  olden  time, 
hen  urattle  Mid  smile  made  haws* 

i".v, 

And  life  wm  a  merry  chime  i 


By  permission. 


4  Go  for  my  wanderinif  boy  to-night; 
Go,  search  for  him  where  you  will: 
But  brint;  hiui  to  me  with  all  his  blixIlL 
And  teU  him  I  love  him  iUni 
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COME  TO  JESUS  JUST  NOW. 


— (  

■  * — ^- — ^ 

s* — 

to 


Je  •  sus,    come  to 


Je  ■  sus,  come  to 


Je  •  DM  Just  now. 


1 


Just    now    oonie     to  Je 
S  He  will  i»ve  yott.       6  He  is  willing, 
i  Oh,  believe  Um.        6  Hell  receive  you. 
AHeisablft.  T  FleetoJesua. 

U  HewiUelot>>*)r«i. 


IB,    come    to      Je  •  sus     just  now. 

8  Call  unto  him.         11  He'll  forgive  yont 

9  He  will  hear  yoa  IS  He  will  deMiae  yo«. 
!•  Hs^tt  have  mercy.     1 '  H^  tm»m  701k 

U  JemahMMk.-w 


28^    ARE  YOU  COMING  HOME  T04IIGHT? 

J.  MoOuvAua, 


A.  It.  ■ 

t      A  M  wM*  tJ»».-  .t  mar*   .  ..     .     .  ^  


I.  Ar«7miooinir)ir  Home, ye  wftDd*rera  Whom  Je-iuadied  to  win,  AU  foot-aore.  1mm. 


✓         ✓       -     -    -  — 

weiu-jr,  Your^armentRcteiird  with  sin  ?  Will  youMuk   the  blood   of  Jo  -  m  Tto 

lin  .  ger;Com«,ere  it   be  too  lAte !  WIU  you  oome.  aixl    let   him  mvo  vuatOlL 

itAndinir,  Tome  noAr  and  venture  in!  Will  you  Itoed  the   Saviour's  proMo, 


..w.... ......  -        .iv^..  «MVJ  *viit.uKv  nil  vTui         Mea  bne   etaviourt    proMm,  #^ 


wMhroorsrarinent*  white?  Will  \  ou  trunthi* 
truft  nia  love  and  m'  " 


dare  to  truit  him  quite 


^^^^^ 


"tlfv-yr, " ' »n««t  hto  w»dou»  promigeT  Are  you  eomiiw  Home  to-niehtt 
iiirht!  Will  you  come  while  he  u  calling?  Are rouoomiBe !lome to>Di>hM 
ite?  -  "Come unto  me!"  with    Je-«iu:  Arajwoom^HooMto-BUt? 


caoRcs 


'f  ,  ,   

Are  you  oonwng  Home  to-iiiKht  ?  Are  you  coming  Home  to-night?  Are  you  coming  Home  to 


Je-sue.  Out  of  dailcneM  in  !  to  light?  Are  you  coming  Home  to  -  night?  Are  r<m 


By  pemMtMi 


29 

Mm.  K.  Co»iram. 


EVEN  ME. 


S — 4 — «  — — tf—  ^ — — « — ^ — — 9 — a>  I 


WilB. 


,  j  Hark!  tlw  ltevU'ur'«  voice  (rum 
t  Come,  and  thou  atuUt  be 


lor 


baavan  Hpaaka  •  pM 


dot)  tull  and  (ra«;  \ 
-  cy  flow*  (or  thaa — / 


,       I         I  III  ,  m 

m   .   van  thaa  I     E    ■    ven  the«!    BoundlM  am  •  Oy  flowi     tor  thMb 


van  tlM«l  e 


i 


Ojr  flowi 


tor 


i 


I 


t  See  the  healing'  foiintnin  liwbigiiif. 
From  th«  Saviour  on  the  trca; 
Pwdoo,  peace,  and  cleanainK  bringing, 
Loat  one,  loved  one,  'tia  (or  thea— 
BTanthae! 

S  HeM  hii  love  and  mercy  tpeakinx. 
"Come,  and  lay  thy  aoul  on  ma: 
Though  thy  heart  for  »in  be  breaking, 
I  tiare  rent  and  peace  (or  thae— 
BrmttiMr 


4  Sinner,  come,  to  Jeaun  flying. 
From  thy  lin  and  woe  be  fraa; 
Baldened,  iniilty,  wouodad,  Aym§, 
Olndly  will  he  welooma  thaa 
Eren  thee! 

i  Every  ain  thai  be  (orgiven. 

Thou,  through  f;rac«,  a  child  ihallha; 
Child  o(  God  and  heir  o(  heaven, 
Yea,  a  manaion  waits  (or  thaa 
BvaattMl 


JESUS  BIDS  YOU  COME. 


1.  Je  -  sua  bide  you  come, 

2.  Je  -  su»  bids  youc^me, 

3.  Je  -  BUS  bids  you  some, 

4.  Je  '  8118  bids  you  come, 


Je 

Je 
Je 
Je 


aua  bidD  you  come.  Now 
sus  bids  you  come,    Wea  - 
8U8  bi>l8  you  come,    Voi  - 
sus  bids  you  come.  Where 

I 


(or  you  he   is  interceding, 
ry  trav'Ier,  do  not  tar-  ry, 
cesmaynot  alwaya  callyoa, 
'tis  love  and  joy  (or  ■  e  -  var. 


Z-  ^  ^        M.  ^ 


Ben-tlyatthy  heart  he's  pleadinp.  "Come  un  -  tP  me, 
Je  -  sus  will  thv  burdens  car  -  ry.  Oh,    will  yououAi^t 
"  Ute,  toolate,"  m*y  yet  befall  you,  "Why  wiU  ye    dleT  ' 
Where  we'll  meirt  to  part,  no,  nev-er.  Sin  -  ner,  oome  h«ma, 


Come 

Oh, 
Why 

Oh, 


an  -  im 
will  yoa 
wiU  ya 
9omt,mai 


t 


3^ 

4—. 

4  ^ 

- 

B|r  permiMtoa  M  W. 


81 


P.M. 


p.  p.  Bum. 


"AI-niMt  )>t.'r  •  iiuud  -  dd," 
"  Al  •  moat  \)Kr  -  luad  •  «d," 
"  Al  •  moat  per  •  luad  -  ad," 


1.  '*  Al  •  0MMt  per-  liud  -  ed  " 
t."AI'mo«t  par- luad  •  cd," 
t.  "  Al  •  moal  par-  auad  •  ad," 


now  to  be  •  lieve , 
come,  come  to  •  day  ; 
har  -  veit    i«    pait ! 


1 


ChriH  to 
tarn  Dot 
doom 


ra  •  eaive ; 
•t  Ml 


Spir  -  it, 


Seems  now    tome  ioul    to    My,  "Go, 

J«  •^■M  In  •  TtiM  yon  hwa.  An  •  gaM_w« 
•«AI  •  moat"  OM  •  not    •  •  t»U:  "Al  ■  maat"  to 


ro    thy  mj.  Some  more  con  -  ve  ■  nient  day 
ling'rinff  near,  Prajran  rtoa  from  heaita  so    dear ;  O 
buf  to    failf  SmI.  Mditta*  Mt-tar  waU-"Al 


thee  I'll  .call." 
wand'rer,  comet 
moat— 6«f  toft/" 


1        *  Bv  nprmiuinn. 


By  permistion. 
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MbtnuMcn  R.  Havkkoau 

-4^4 


1  Sate  My  kife  far  Thee. 

 tOAU 


L.  L.  P*  xKvr. 

J^-|  Ei  fct. 


I.  1          My  life  for  tlw,     Xy  ^ioat  biMd  t  theil,  Thit  tbnii  miglit'it  raoiomM  M 

I  Ijr  r» -tbff'ilHiasKit  lijriit,_|!y  (flo  -  ry  -  tir- elfd  Uir«o«     I    left,  for  eirih-ly     nlglit,  For 

1  I    igf-  fer'd  mncli  for  tti«f,    NoreVlianttiylnflfpitrin  Ml,  0(  biM'mtag-o  •  ny,  T» 

4.  Inil'  I    litvebro't  t»  thet,   Duwn  fiom  Nv  bom  a  -  bttr,  ini  •  n-ti«D  fall  ud    tnt,  Uj 


*-         ^  I 


qgiektaed  from  Ibr  ifi^; 

vtnd'riagtudtnd  lone; 

Ki  •  ti«  Um  rrtn  kell; 

Hr-dNtsd  ly  lift; 


I    ftav«.  My   lir*  (op  the«, 

I    lert    it    ill  for  thee, 

I'vebtriK  it    ill  for  thee, 

I  Mugridi  giftt  t*  tlHt, 

■0- 


Wbtt  but  thou  Ki«'o  far  let 

Hist  thou  left  aught  ftt  H 

WhtthutUMi  btiM  br  M 

WIttJMtt  tlM  In't  I*  M 


S3 

r.  J.  Cmmbt. 


RESCUE  THE  PERISHING. 


W.  H.  Dotwm 


1.  Ren-cue  'ha  p«r-i(h-ii.,;,  Care  for  the  dyiiiK,  Huutch them  tn pity  from  liiikiid  the irnve- 

2.  Tho"  they  ar«iaBhtln|fhliu,  ."*till  he  iiwaitii  ),',  Wait  ing  th«  pen  !  tentchllil  to  receive. 


WmnJiitim  •rr-ias  om.  IM  mt  th*  IhB-Mi.MltlMniaf  Ja.aua.  tha  Mivhtv  teaa**. 


an^bv  oMtLm  np  Mm  M-mi,  WItlMmot  J«  >iim,  tha  Mighty  toMNt*. 
PM  wtth  tiMm  tmrnOy,  nmA  with  tham  rmtly ;  H«  wilt  forgiva  If  they  on  ■  ly-  beliava. 


cnoKrs. 


^^^^^^^^ 


Reg-cue  tha  per-iah-lng.Carefor  the  dy-ing :  le -  sua  ia  mar •  d •  tol,  Ja-auawil' save. 


3  Down  In  the  hiiiiian  heart, 

CruBhe<l  U\  the  ti mptei, 
IMiOfa  lie  buriul  thut  ^ruce  ran  raatON  j 

Touched  by  a  loving  heart, 

Wakened  by  kindness, 
Cbotda  that  w«m  broken  wilt  vibnta  onae  mV' 


4  llesrtie  tfie  |ierighing, 
Duty  deinanda  it; 
Strength  for  t)iy  labor  the  Lord  wUl  provida ; 
Ba»'k  to  the  narrow  way 
I'atioiitly  win  them : 
Tall  the  poor  waiiderar  a  Saviour  liaa  died. 
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MUST  JESUS  BEAR  1HE  CROSS. 


Thomas  Shbphiiid.  Alt. 


4-^ 


I.  Must  J 


Tuat,  MAITLAND.  C.  M. 

■A  U — U=U- 


e  -  sus  bear  the  cross  a  -  lone,  And  all    the  world  go  free? 


No,  th  ere's  a  cross  for  ev  -  'ry  one,  And  there's  a  cross  for  me~^ 


a  How  happy  are  the  sainte  above, 
Who  once  went  sorrowinK  here ! 
But  now  they  taste  unmingled  love, 
An4  joy  without  a  tew. 


1 — r 

3  The  consecrated  cross  I'll  bear, 
Till  death  shall  set  tne  free; 
And  then  g(>  lioine  my  crown  to  wear. 
For  there's  a  crown  for  me. 
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THERE'S  A  CENTLE  VOICE  WITHIN. 

r*JIIIT  CMMIT.  I    J,t.      I  tHA  I 


(Th«r«'i»  (reiiUe  voice  within  o»ll«  away,  Tii  »  warning  I  hsvehwrd  o'er  »nd"o'«f; 

I  But  my  h«ut  ia  melted  now,  E  o  •  bt)' ;  From  my  Havlour  I  .trill  wander  no  [emU] 
-  !»•  teWMNiNiiaUmjritiMtoteMive,    U   I  MktaalMto 
*-1lB  kit  lie-lrwoNlll«HraliiMrtoUv%  Aadto  to-karforkto 


toithtorbls  tof«; 


ononus. 


8  K  IS 


1 1  wU  tfy  to  b«ur  tht  ciomi  In  mv  j  onth,       j  4  still  the  Kcntle  voice  within  caito  kwajr. 

And  M  faithful  to  ita  cauae  till  I  die  ;  And  it«  wanilni;  I  have  heard  ocr  mm  mm ', 

ItwittiehMffuIitepI  w»Uiinthetruth,         Hut  my  heart  ia  melted  now,  I  ob«y; 
1  i>jl11  m*u  I  tmij  ■umi  lij  iml  l  j       I      From  my  Bwrlow  I  will  waadwr  m 

By  permiaaion. 
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^ — ^ 


PRAYER. 


1.  Brother,  ha«t  thou  wander-d  far  From  thy  Father",  hap-py  home.  With  thy  -  aelf  and 
2  Haatthou  «tt»ted    all  the  iKiw  rs  God  for  no  •  Me    ti  -  se-t  stave?  Squander d life."— 


niitrhtv  famine  now 
..1  thy  heart  and  in  thy  Molt 
DlKontient  upon  thy  brow? 
Tum  tb«e:  Ood  wiU  — •-- 


1^ 


Ood  at  warTTiim  thee,  brother;  homeward  conic, 
f  olden  hour«?'Turn  thee,  brother ;  God  can  nave  ! 
^        £l  ^  fi.    fii.  ^  4H)>  can  heal  thv  bitterest  woaod, 

—  ■>—  Jt— _J^^_JZ__^_'^^_       He  thv  centlest  prayer  can  •-  — 


SMk  him,  for  he  may  b* 
Oall  Hpoo  bim;  lMii~ 
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COME,  YE  SINNERa 


■us 


1^- 

•in 
read 


nen,  poor 
y  Btuiids 


and 

to 


wretch 
Mve 


-i 


—± 


r 

Hon 


or. 


and 


va 


you, 


(ion, 


S  Come,  yt  needy,  come,  and  welcome, 
God'«  free  bounty  glorify ; 
True  belief,  And  true  repentance. 
ilv«ry  gnce  that  brings  us  nigh. 

3  Let^Bot  conscience  make  yon  linger, 
Kor  of  fiteesa  fondly  dream; 
AU  the  fitness  he  requiretk. 
Is  «•  fsal  yoar  need  of  lum. 


4  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy  laden, 

Bruised  and  mangled  by  the  fall 
If  you  tarry  till  you're  better, 
You  will  never  come  at  tXL 

5  Lo !  the  incarnate  God,  ascended, 

Pleads  the  merit  of  his  blood : 
V^euture  on  him,  venture  wholly. 
Let  no  other  trust  iatruda. 
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DEPTH  OF  MERCY. 


J.  Stbvi-irom. 


— , 

I— J 

,  /Depth 
'  \  Can 


o( 

my 


liter 
God 


•  cy ! 


then 
(or 


be 
bear, 


Mer 


the 


still  re. 
chief  of 


-r 


C  HO  BUS. 


2  I  have  lonj;  withstood^is  (Trace; 
Long  provoked  him  to  his  face ; 
Would  not  hearken  to  his  calls; 
Grieved  him  by  a  thousand  falls, 

3  Now  incline  me  to  repent; 
Let  nie  I'ow  my  sins  lament; 
Now  my  foul  revolt  deplore, 
Weep,  believe,  and  sin  no  more. 

4  Kindled  his  relentings  are; 
Me  he  now  delights  to  spue ; 
Cries,  ■<  How  shall  I  give  thee  upt" 
Letd  the  lifted  thuiKwr  drop. 

5  Tk  ere  for  me  the  Saviour  stands, ' 
Shows  his  wounds  and  spreads  his  handd ; 
G(.d  is  love  .  I  know,  I  feel ; 

Jeaus  weeps,  and  lovM  me  still. 
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There  thy  bk>od-boughi.  rigb^  in*iiittiB, 
And  witROttt  a  rival  reign. 

i  While  I  am  a  {dlgrim  here, 
Let  tiiy  love  my  spirit  cheer ; 
As  my  Guide,  my  Guard,  my  FrienJ, 
Lead  me  to  my  jowmy**  end. 
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Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepMe, 
Jesus  loves  to  answer  prayer; 
He  himself  has  bid  thee  pray, 
Tlieretore  will  not  say  thee  iwy. 

:  Thou  art  coming  to  a  Kinp, 
Lariat  petitions  with  thee  brinif ; 
For  his  grace  and  power  are  such, 
None  can  ever  ask  too  much. 

!■  With  my  burden  I  begin. 
Lord,  remove  this  load  of  sin ! 
Let  thy  blood  for  sinners  spilt 
Set  ray  conscience  free  from  guilt. 

C  Lord,  1  come  to  thee  for  rest; 
Wh  lonntottof  my  bfeait; 


1  Holy  Spirit,  pity  me. 

Pierced  with  (frief  for  grieving  tlMO; 
I'resent  though  I  'uourn  apart. 
Listen  to  a  wailing  heart.  • 

2  Sins  unnumbered  I  conf^*. 
Of  exceedin  g  sinfulness, 
Sins  again^  thyself  alone. 
Only  to  Omniscience  known : 

3  rieafneas  to  thy  whispiTi- 1  calls 
Rashness  midst  reniuinl>ered  fall.<. 
Transient  fears  beneath  the  rod. 
Treacherous  trifling  with  my  God. 

4  Tasting  that  the  T<ord  Is  good. 
Pining  then  for  poisoned  food; 
At  the  fountains  of  the  skies 
Craving  creaturely  supplies. 

5  Worlr.ly  cares  at  worship-time, 
Grovelling  aims  in  uorks  sublime 
Pride,  when  (iod  is  passing  by. 
Sloth,  when  souls  in  daiknesidilk 

6  Oh,  be  merciful  to  me, 
Xow  in  bitterness  for  thee! 
Father,  pardon  through  thy  S<m 
Mm  •rwtit  thy  ^ri!  ioM  I 


TAKE  ME  A8  I  AM. 


Rar.  jr.  H. 


#5 


^  *    »  •  '    4  '  •    m    9    9  --g 

Je  -  lUB,  my  Lord,  to  thee  I  cry,  Unless  thou  help  me  I  must  die ; 
HelideH    I     am,  and  lull  <rf         But  yet  tor  me  VOy  blood  was  spilt, 

I  thint,  I     longr  to  luiow  thy  love,  Thy  full  aelva-tion     I  would  prove; 

It  thuu  hut  work  for  me  to  do.  In -spire  my  will,  my  heart  re  -  new, 
Andwiienat   last  tha  work  iailone.  The  bat- tlu  o'er,  tita  vio-Vry  won. 


i 


rm=f 


 tip    r  I  ^ 


F/ue. 


Hi 


Oh,  briagr  thy  tree  sal  ■  va  -  tioii  nish.  And  take  me  as 
And  thou  con'st  make  nie  what  thou  wilt.  But  take  me  aa 


But  since  to  th  jc  I  can 
And  work  both  in  and  liy 
Still,  still  i;iy  cry  shall  be 


■  not  move,  Oh,  talce  me  as 
nie,    too.  But  take  me  as 
a  -  lone,  Uh,  take  me  as 


am! 

am! 

am ! 
am! 
am ! 


O.  S'.  briiuj  Iky  free  gul 


,   #  #-  r-#— I— •  ^^T-   -f  1 


ra  -  fwm  nil/A,  ^ncf  ((lire  »M  a«    /  am/ 


REFRAIN. 


7)  .<?. 


Take  me  an  I 

Take  nie,  take  me 


am, 


I  am. 


Take  me  as        I      am : 
Take  ni  ,   take  me     as  I 


am ; 


Ooiqrrtehtod  by  Jom  J.  Ho<m.  Bjr  pemMoa.  | 
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Tune  and  Chorus  above. 
1  Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea, 
Btit  that  thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
And  that  thou  bid'st  me  come  to  thee, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  I 

"2  Just  as  I  am,  and  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  bio 
To  thee  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each 
O  LMnb  of  God,  I  coraal  [qpot, 

3  Just  OS  T  am,  though  tossed  about 
With  ninny  n  oonfliot.  many  a  doubt, 
Fightings  within,  and  fears  withoat» 
O  Lamb  of  (jod,  1  cornel 


4  Just  as  I  am — poor,  wretched,  blind; 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind. 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  thee  to  find, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  I 

6  Jnat  M I MU— thou  wilt  receive. 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleMue, 
lieve, 

Becaoae  thy  promise  I  believe, 
O  Lamb  <tf  God,  I  cornel 

6  Just  as  I  am— thy  low  unknown 
Hath  broken  every  baiTif.!'  ilown, 
Now,  to  be  thine,  vch,  thine  nloQ&. 
'*  Lamb  of  Iriod,  I  coine! 


SAVE  ME  AT  THE  CROSS. 


let      me  hide.  Oh,  wve  nra  at    the  craw.  { 

.  W-^  ±  1  ^ 


Lord      Je-ms  reHMive  im. 


NomorewouIdlKrieveth'ecNow.blosaedltedetmeT  Oh.  sa^'  at  L  c'J^s'^ 


2  Thoujfh  I  perish,  I  will  pray, 

I  wih  prav,  I  will  prav  ; 
Thou  of  life  the  f,iving  Way, 

(Ml,  wv«  me  at  the  cross. 
Thou  hMt  aoid  thy  crace  is  free, 

Grace  is  free,  praoe  Is  free ; 
Have  compassion.  Lord,  on  me. 

Oh,  save  me  at  the  crow, 


3  in  thy  cleansln-;  blood, 


Caeansinjf  blood,  cleansin};  blood  : 
Plunire  me  now  beneath  the  flood. 

Oh,  save  me  at  the  cross. 
Only  faith  will  pardon  bring, 


I'M*)!!  brinff,  pardon  brinar: 
Ith  to  thee  I  cling. 


PENITENCE. 


In  that  faith   

Oh,  save  me  at  the  crow. 


W.  H.  Oaklet 


I>.S.-Tum  and  look  up  .  on  me.  lord. 


^  -  -  I     ,  .  _  .   

Wo„Idfaln.HkePet,.r,we.p?Letme  be  bv  grace  restored :  On  nle  bi'.inon 's  ,ff>l.,,.«,,ow^ 


Andbrtaitwyhfartiffftnne. 
S  Saviour,  Prince,  tiithrnnvd  abuvo 
Rqwntance  to  impart, 
XS.  "i?'  through  thy  dving  love, 
The  humble,  contrite  heart; 
Give  what  I  have  long  lni)>lored, 

A  portion  of  thy  griff  unknown- 
T  am.  Mid  laok  iigon^^  •  — ■ 


1 


^.''"'"^     "  <  '^n)p«88ion's  salta 

The  irracioiis  wonder  show  • 
Cast  my  sins  i)ehind  thy  back 

A  nd  wash  me  white  as  mow: 
If  tin  l.o«(.is  now  arc  stirred. 

If  now  I  do  mys-lf  bemoan, 
Turn,  and  look  upon  me,  I<ord, 
And  break  my  lieart  of  stone. 


45        KNEELING,  PLEADING,  WAITING. 

Tati  k  Bbadt.  Arranged. 


1.  H  ive  mer-cy,  Lord,  on  me, 

2.  lUot  out,  O  Loid,  my  bins, 
3  Withdraw  not  then  Tliy  hfcli>. 


As  Thou  wert  ever  kind;  ) 
And  me  in  pit  -  y  view;  ; 
Nor  cast  me  from  Thy  sight; 


^^^^^^^^ 


L_,  ,  1  1  


lit  me  oppressed  with  loads  of  guilt.    Thy  wonted    mercy  find. 

'       ate  ?n    ^    a    heart  that's  clean,  An  upright  mnul  r.  -  new 

T^y  Ho  •  iy    Spir  -  it  take     His  ev  -  er  -  last  ■  ing  flight 

.  y  frLspirit'i   fim   support    My  fainting  »ul  n-mtiiB. 

— t '     ■     \_     n*  I  r- — I — I — p —  -I  I 


kneeling,  pleading,  waiting  to  be  «.ve  J ,  1  am  kneeling. 


I, am 


There  I'm  kaeeling,  pUading,  waiting  to  be  eaTed. 


^^^^^^ 


By 


4e 

Riv.  .loiw  o.  CRAniL 


THE  PENITENT. 


l.C«.my  «.ul  find  wrt  from  »r««r.  Can  my        fcr-gir-en  b.. 


r 


WiU  he     lift  this  vale  of    blindness.  And  re  -  mov,  .his  deadly  pdn? 


t  Oh,  the  darkness,  how  it  thickena. 

Like  the  broodiaf?  of  despair  1 
And  my  soul  within  n.e  sickens— 

God,  in  mercy,  hear  mv  prayer! 
Gire  me  but  a  hope  to  clierish. 

Give  me  ju«t  one  ray  of  li^ht- 
«HP  me.  or  I  perish, 

lilw  *w»jr  thb  awfnl  night  1 


Now  he  hears  me,  he  will  save  me, 
I  behold  his  shining  face, 

Hear  him  whisper  he  will  have 
^)h,  the  miracle  of  grace  1 

I  will  joy  to  tell  the  story 

How  he  cometh  from  albove  

With  the  bleaunga  of  lua  Ian. 
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"FOLLOW  ME." 


T.  C  O'K. 


1.  Hear  you  not  the  Saviour  calling,      Callinj^  you  so  ear  nest -ly? 

2.  Lay  not  up    on  earth yourtreasure, Transient, per-ish-iug 'twill  be; 

3.  lu     my  Father's  house  in  heaven      Let  your  hearts  untroubled  be; 

4.  lie    thy  pathway  bright  or  dreary.     Whither  du  -  ty  leadeth  the«, 

5.  Whenthy  days  on  earth  are  ending.     And  the  close  of  life  you  see, 


I— - 


Gen-  tly,  too,  the  tones  are  falling,  "  Come,  oh,  come, and  fol  -  low  me." 
Rath-er  seek  e  •  ter-nal  pleasure ;  Would  you  find  it?  Fol- low  me. 
Glorious  mansions  will  be  giv  -  en.  On  -  ly  come  and  fol  -  low  me. 
Strong  thy  steps,  or  faint  and  wea  ry,  I  will  guide  thee— follow  me. 
E  -  ven  to  the  grave  descending,      Nev  -  er  fear,  but  fol  ■  low  m:. 


1 


CtlORUS 

S  N  S  N 


s  s 


Let  US  round  rur  Leader    ral  -  ly,       Je  •  bus  bids  us  each  to  oome; 


?v — 


i  ^  ♦ 

 ^  5  A  1  1  .  ■  ■  


3 — g' 


Ff=^;;}i>=t:MJ-^-U=_| 


He  will  lead    ua  thro'  li 

c-i.—\  ^^T-*"   ^  • 

fe'a  valley.     O'er  the  riv-er   safe -ly  home. 

/  P  1?'  U    P    [»  •  ^  r-- 

ChqqrriChtMl,  1878,  by  T.  C.  O'K  «iib.   By  pemiMiaii. 


48  SAY,  ARE  YOU  READY? 


1.  8h«aUttMl>MthaiiK«l  knock  »X  thjr  chamber.  In  the  still  wktchol  to  •  nlKbt, 

2.  Han  -  j    tad  ipirita   now  m  d«  -  part-ing  In  -  to  th*  wolid  of  do  •  ipair; 

3.  Man  ■  y  re  deem'd  onea  now  are  a«-cend  -  ing  In  •  to  the  mansions  of  H^t; 


Say  will  your  spir  ■  it  pans  Tn  ■  to  darkness,  Or  to  the  land  of  do  •  l^tT 
Ev' .  ry  brief  moment  bringsyourdoomnearer;ffiiiii«r,<di,  ria-Btr,  In  •  wan? 
Jo  -  SIM  to  pleading  high  up  in  glo-ry,  SeeUnir  to  sarojon  to  -  night 


CBOSITS. 

u  u  r 


Say,  an  yov  T«ad-y,  Oh,  areyou  read-y?    It  the  l)«aMiaiig«l|:  should  call  :|; 


1/  J  1^  ¥ 


Say,  are  you  read-y?    (M),  ai«  yon  laad-yT  lf«r^«laiite««Hiarfor  aB. 


49        THE  STRANGER  AT  THE  DOOR. 

WUhfetHng. 


V— I — K- 


I.  B*' hold    a    •timgwr    at   tlMdoor;B«  gmtljrknook»— has  knocked  be(on;IIW 

tz*  -    -  *  *  * 


-0—0- 


0 — • — #- 


^3: 


wait  •  cd    long,     U   wait  •  iu^  ■  ilt,  Yon  treat  no    oth  •  ar  Mend  ao  ID. 


CBORVA 


Oh,    M  tJMdaarSavioBroointin,         Hell  oleanae  the  heart  from  ain;  Oh, 

OOBM  in,  from  sin ; 

^  1    ^  ^  g:  g:  & 

^ — -  >\i_r  r  r: 


s 

♦  a 

1 — 1 
— 

—j — s- 

• 

■0 

■. 

^■1:  ^  3  1  »  '  ■  r  g  f  " 

keep  h'ln  no  mire   out  at  ttie  door,  But  let  the  dear'Savionroimie  in. 


:^^^-0- 


£_  •        '  /TV 


¥    ¥    ^  ¥• 


t  Oh,  lovely  attitude -he  itande 
With  melting  heart  and  loaded  hands ; 
Oh,  matefaleas  kitidnesa — and  be  afaowi 
This  matchless  kindnsM  to  hto  (oea. 

I  Tn'  'vil!  h"  prove  a  friend  iiiJccd? 
lie  w)ll--rhe  vcrv  friend  you  need. 
The  friend  of  siniienit  yes,  tis  he, 
mth  ganMnli  djrtd  on  OklTHjr. 

Rv 


4  Rise,  tondied  with  ((rat'tude  divliw} 
Turn  out  his  enemy  and  thine; 
Tltat  sotil-destatqriiw  monster,  sba^ 
And  let  the  heaveiiV  si  rangar  in. 

5  Admit  hini,  ere  his  nti»rer  bum— 
n  s  feet,  departed,  ne'er  return; 
Ailmithim  or  tba  boor's  at  I  * 
yo«H  at  * 


50    YESTERDAY,  T04IAY  AND  TCMiORimW. 


1.  Yeaterday  I  wander'd  in  the  path*  of    ain,     Danger  all  arouiul  me 

2.  To-ilay  I'm  standing  asking,  On,  what  shall  I  do?  Sorrow  overwhelms  n 

3.  To-morrow  I'r.^dreading.for  my  foes  will  awail,   Evil  passions  im  mc, 

■0-  ■%  A  4L  4t    «.  -fL  JLlk0.  ♦ 

-t-    L    CT  I,— j  — '  '  — y         — ^f-^    0  r»    #    I     I  ffF — ^- 


Dettih  straight  before  me;  Yesterday  the  world  crazed  my  soul  with  its  din,— 
Calvary  constrains  me ;    To-day  1  m  halting  here  with  forgiveness  in  view, 
Tempters  all  about  me  ;  To-morrow  I'm  sure  all  my  own  strength  will  fail, 

♦  ♦  -f-  ^  ft.  f:  ti^t: 

m  r  f  K  L  r- 


y 


Pll'^^'i  Mi,iiii  Th  hUN'r^  [ 


Mercy  sang  her  sweet  notes  in  rain. 
Mercy  sings  her  sweot  notes  again.  Okl  kmr  bar  oaUiag,  Over  and  arm, 
Mercy  thoa  ahalt  not  aiag  in  Tsia 


J  ^  J 


Oh  t  hear  her  oalUng,    Llatea  t      W  atill  I  I 


Ff'if     |if  f  f  fi 


bear  to  re- 

r  r  t  t  t 


j         sist  s 

iv.y  longer,  Speak  oaoe  a  -  gaia  a 

:  i:  A  ^ 

-1              L     L     1  — 

nd  111    hearken,—  I 

wiU. 

1^  a 
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Rrv.  8.  U.  Pnut,  D.D 


LET  THE  MASTER  IN. 


B.  LOVBT. 


1  Once  I  heanl  a  sound  at  my  heart's dvk  door,  And  WMrooMd  from  thaahiai. 

2.   1  hen  he  BDreilll  a  f<>>ltlt  nf      FA.rlMm.Ino  lows    A«uI    I>»__4.  l:.  


2.  Then  he  spread  u  feast  of  re-deem 

3.  In  the  ho  -  ly  war  with  the  foea 


love.  And  he  made  me  his  owa 
truth,  He'amy  Shield,  he  my  t»> 


4.  He  Will  feast  nio  still  with  hi8  preeence  dear,  And  thelore  ha  ao  fraa- 


ber   of    sin;    Tt  was    .le  sns  knocked,  hu  had  knocked  before ;  Now  I 
j|»P  -  Py  gw»ist :  In    niy  ,j.,y    I  tliou^ht  that  the  saints  a-  \>o\e  Could  be 
ble  prepares,  He    n:8tf)rcs  my  soul,    he    renews   my  youth,  And givaa 
ly  hath  given.  While  his  pt  omiie    tells,   as     I  serve  him  hera.  Of  She 
•»  ♦    ,    ♦    A    ^  i- 
4-l-isrvr-l:rL-»7  tti=»zzz=| 


CHORUS. 


pen. 


said.  Blessed   Master,  come  in.   Then  0 
hard-  ly  more  favored    or  blest, 
tri- umph  in    answer    to  pray 'rs. 
ban-quet  of   glo  -  ry  in  heav'n.    Then  o  pen  to  him, 


pen. 


pen  to  him. 


heart  wi'l  be  bri v'ht  with  a  heav'nly  lijjht.  When  you  let  the  Master  in. 


:l==M^^A—^  PIT*  \=t=i±±:a 


Bf  psraiMlOB. 


him  in : 


Eg 


He  hMbatn  then  oft  be -tore, 
If   jrott  wait  he  will  de  •  put, 
Xow,  oh,  now  nalw  hiaa  your  eboio^ 
Ho  wiilmrinlor  yoa  »  taot, 


htk  tholMioav  ta. 


-•— #- 

-<  1 — 

-#— »- 


Few 


UtOwlkTioar  fai 


:e:S»=:f=t 
-0   m  »—f- 


'0- 


Let  him     in,   ere    he  is  frone.  Let   him  In,    the  Ho-ly   Oriv.  Je  •  sus 

Let  him     in,    he     is  your  Friend,  lie  your  aoul  will  lurede- (end.  He  will 

He  Ik     Mtand-ing  at  the  door,  Joy    to   you    be  will  re-at-Te,  And  his 

He  will  gi>cak  your  ain9  for-  M<v'n,  And  whtn  CMtll  tioo  all  we  riven.  He  will 


 L 

■9—0—0- 


him  III. 


Chrtot,  the  Father'i  Soa. 
keep  you  to  t'  e  end. 
name  yon  will  s  -  dore. 
taka   Tonhomei  jheav'n. 


-'TV 

Laktha  flafiaar  to. 


Lattha  Satrioar  to. 


53 


SEEKING  FOR  ME. 


*.  K.  Ha  a. 


1.  Je .       mjr  8»vk«r.  toBrth-le.li«no«itt,Boraln  a    manger  to 

2.  .Te-iu8,  my  Saviour,  on  Cal  -  va -ry'«  tree,  p»i.l  the  great  debt,  and  my 
S.  Je  -  lus,  my  Saviour,  the  lame  as    of  old,  While  I  did  mui  -dw  •  • 
4.  Je-sus,  my  SaTfcmr.ihaUoomefhHDonhigh.SwMtia  tiie  promiM  m 


•orrowuid shame;  Oh,  it  was  wonderful,  blest  U-  His  nanic,  Seekin.'  for  me,  for 

•col  He  Bet  free;  Oh,  it  was  wonderful,  how  tould  it  be?  Dying  for  me,  for 
far  from  the  fold,  (iently  and  long  He  hath  plead  with  my  Mtil,  CaUing  for  me,  for 
„    .  ^   -j.^  descendiag  the  aky,  Coming  for  me,  for 


  tor  me  

f'jj'iji'i"\'7.j'i,i'ii'\':..  I 


mc.  Seeking  for  me.  Seeking  for  me,  Seeking  for  me,  Seeking  for  me ; 

me,  Dy  ng  for  me.    Dying  for  me,  Dying  for  me.    Dying  for  nie  ; 

me,  Calling  jor  me,  Calling  for  me.  Calling  for  mc,  Calling  for  me ; 

mo,  Coming  for  me.  Coming  for  me,  Coming  for  me.  Coming  for  me ; 


Oh,  it  waa  wonderful,  blest  be  His  name,  Seeking  foe  me,  for  mc 
<Mi,  itwaewonderful,  howcoukl  it  be?  Dying  for  me,  for  me. 
Gently  and  long  ]  le  hath  plead  with  my  sou!,  Calling  forme  forme. 
Oh,  I  shall  sec  llini  descending  the  sky.  Coming  for  me  fo"  i<  <* 

^^^^^^^^ 

By  penuiasion. 


64        I'LL  TRY  TO  BE  READY  TO  Ca 


1.  I      knuvv  not  how  utou    (<u<l  will  b.d     m«  to    cuiiie,  I'll 

2.  Tho'  tri     ala  vnrvy  conw,  tho*  my  rich  •  m  for  •  mk;  111 

3.  How  precioua  the   prom  -  jgc       re  •  veulM  in  his  word,  I'll 

4.  The  Spir  -  it  in  -  vitee    you       to  join     in  th»!    irny,  I'll 


-  ^ 
-0— 


— 


m 


To  share    in    the  glo  •  ry  that 
When  death   o  -  ver-takes  me,  in 
Thut  we    shall  at  laBtdwe:lto 
to  bring  in    t)ie  mil- 


[J 


waits  me  at  home,  I'll  try  to 
glo  -  ry     I'll  wake,  I'll     try  to 


Ix'  read  •  y 
be    read  •  y 


geth  •  er  with  6o<l,  I'll  try  to  be  read  •  y 
len  •  si  -   al    day,  I'll     try     t'>     Ix-     read  -  y 


to 
to 
to 

to 

^: 


go- 
go. 

go- 
go. 


c  Honrs. 


ni    try  to 


~v  <^  ?' 

be      read  -  y 


to 


By  penniMiMk 


go, 


Be      read  -  y 


to 


go. 


ni 


q  r — ~-{ 


fLL  TRY  TO  BE  READY  TO  GO-  ( 


nr"r~"'*T~t^ 


try  to    be  nmI  y  to  go;   .    .    .     Hit  blood  ia»k««  in«  whiter  thim 
M  rawly  t<>  so, 

,^.,--^,^^,^.1:^  t-lr-jz^.^.:^ 


  I II     try     to      Ixj     read  -  y      to  go 

whit  •  cr    than  snow, 


jsteizir--  ^::::zjcir^£j-'-'  *— f— feg 

fj  P  P  ,  —  ^  — /  ^  1/=? 
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1  AM  COMING  TO  THE  CROSS. 


W.  McDOKALD 


1.  I 


am  f'liniii' 


,    to  tlu' cross;  laniiin  r,  aivl\vr;ik,andbHnd;l  am 

2.  Long  my  heart  has  aitthe.l  f.jr  theo,  Long  has  evil  reigned  with-in ;  Je  •  sua 

3.  Hera  1   give  my  all  to  thee,  Friends  aii<l  time,  and  earthly  store,  Soul  aad 


Cho.— /  om  lr>uitiu!/,Lord,in  thee,RlM«-  ed  Lnmho/Cal  -  ro  •  ry;  JfunMv 
lam  v.— Still  Fm  truntmij,  Lord,  in  thee.  Blent- ed  Lamb  of  Cal  ■  t>a  •  ry ;  HnnMy 


i 


full  sa] 


-#-s — «  ©- 

va  -  ti<m  find. 


counting    all    bat  droM;   I    shall  full      gal  -  .„  - 
sweet-ly  speaks  to    me— "I    will  c'eanse  vou    from   all      sin  " 
bod  -  y,    thine    to    be  —  Wh«d  ■  ly  thiue    f.^r       ev  -  tr  -  more. 


 :  g»  1     ....  I,- — ^  J_t — 


at 
mi, 


thy  rroiit 
thy  r/( 


/ 
I 


hov:  .sr/ifi   ?,*r-,  .  now. 

//ow.'    Jf.     HUM    sans    me — narei     me  nowt 


4  In  the  proniis.  s  I  trust. 

Now  I  know  the  l>!(M>d  ap^ed; 
I  am  proatrate  in  the  dust, 
I  witii  Christ  am  cru'''<'«d. 

•jr 


5  Jesns  comes!  he  fills  my  soul! 
Perfected  in  him  I  am-. 
I  am  every  whit  made  whole. 
Glory,  glory  to  «he  LaoAt 
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W.  A.  O. 


'•YE  MUSr  BE  BORN  AGAIN." 


W.  A.  ouonr. 


1.  Ob,  won  •  der  •  ful  word*  by  tbe  Mm  -  ter  spo  -  ken, 
8.  ThoM  won  -  der  -  fnl  words  on    the    eoal    are  burn  -  ing, 

S.  Oh,     come    to     the    Saviour,    this    truth  be  •  liev  -  ing, 


■Ye 
■Ye 


must 
must 
mast 


be 
be 
be 


~f 

born 
bom, 

bom, 


*/ 

a 

(be 


r 

gain;" 
bom 


Of 
Oh, 

4-  . 


life  ev  •  er  -  last  -  ing  the  sign  and  to  -  ken, 
come  like     the     ml  -  er      ia     spir  •  it  yeaming, 

pen   -  i  •  tence,  par  -  don      for      sin      re  -  ceiv  ■  ing, 


"Ye  must  be  bom  a -gain." 
"Ye  must  be  bora  a -gain." 
"Ye   must  be    bora      a- gain." 


"  Ye  must  be  born  a- 
"Ye  must  be  bora  a- 
"Ye   must  be    bora  a- 


^^^^^ 


r — V 


«YE  MUST  BE  BaRN  AaAfH"-c, 


gtuii,"he  Mid,  Un  -  to  the  rul  -  er  who  came  for  aid; 
gain,"for  lot  Je  -  sua,  the  Mas  -  ter,  hath  told  you  so; 
gain,"  in    love,  And  like  the    ml  -  er,  your  faith  mart  prove; 


Bom  of  the  Spir  -  it  of  God  in  -  deed,  Oh, "Ye  must  be 
Born  of  the  Spir  -  it  while  here  he  -  low.  01i,"ye  must  be 
Bom    of    the   Spir  -  it      of  Co  l     a  -  bove.  Oh.  "Ye  must  be 


f 


■C: 


REFRAIN. 


born  a  -  gain, 

bom  a  -  gain, 

bora  a  •  gain. 

 ^  J 


"Ye  .  .  .  .  must  be  bc»n  a  ■  gain," 
"Ye  must  be  born,      be  born    a  -  gain," 


It 


-(— -■ 
-V- 


must    be  bom    a  •  gain,"  Bora   of  too 
"Ye  mnst   be   bom,  be  born    a  -  gain," 


Spir- it,   an  heir  of  God,  Oh.  "Ye must  he  born  a 


gam 


By  permissioa. 


V 


67 


GOD  IS  COMING. 


Km.  Sin  II.  O.  Hofnua 


'         L  God    is    com  •  ing !  God    U    com  -  Ing !  shout  a  -  loud  the  glad    re  ■  fnin ; 
t.aod    to    eom •  ing I  Ood    U    com-ini;!  roll  the  notes  of     joy     on  high; 


4r:r  r  Ur.l-t^m^ 


-tS-! 


Send  the  cry  from  to*'n  and  ci 
Ev'  ■   ry  blood-bought  ton  of    Je  ' 

-  _•  ^ — 


ty  to 
(ui,  ral 


the 


vil 
to 


lai^e,  ham  -  let,  plain  ; 
your  Icail  er  8  cry  I 


± 


I 

P 


1^    on  cNi 


Nl  •  ly,  for   Jt  •  hail  • 


ak 


i 


--T- 


^  *      ^   ;   j  igB 


G  kI 
God 


is    com  -  ing !  hear  the    an  •  geto    ihoBt  the  tid  •  ingt  from  »  •  bove ; 

■~  "  ■  -iiibI 


com  ■  ing !  God  is 
 •  «  «. 


com- 
— •  


rub  your  tus  •  ty 


T  r  r  r 


■V— y 


•r  -  aaor  bright, 


E 


1  1  S  1^  N  E  Nl 

^0.4 — •  • — •  #-J 

He  wil  de  -  lu?e  our  whole  tountry  with  his  ti  -  dal  wave  of  love. 
Qird  your  sword  and  shield  a  -  bout  you,    and    be    read  •  y     for   the  fight 


^     I      I  — ^ 


ja.t — , 


i 


CHORUS. 


i 


-!  L_X 

 0  0- 


T)S. 


0-id    la    com  •  iriK !  |<MS  the  watchwoi-d    all      a  -  loni;  the    line  to  -  day  I 


A  Cod  Is  ooininjf !  Ood  is  coming !  and  the  hosts 
of  s!!!  are  atroni: 

We  will  meet  thfm  bravely,  Inldly,  and  the 
flsht  wi'l  not  be  long. 

God  Isnoniin.' !  and  before  him  powen  o( dark- 
ness mu!.t  irive  way ; 

Ood  is  coiiiinif :  by  hw 
gaiu  the  viotaqr. 


I  rtiaU 


4  God  is  coming!  Goil  is  coining  I  oh,  lift  up 

ymir  heartii  «nt*  i.nvv  i 
III  the  tight  twixt  liKht'and  darlcnesa  he  wOi 

need  strong  arms  to-day. 
Go<l  is  coming  I  falter  ntm—mhm  the  ohi* 

flii't  here  Is  done 
Wii  Khali  wear  a  crown  ti  glory  in  tiM  UBf* 

dom  ol  hia  Son. 


58    THERE  SHALL  BE  SHOWERS  OF  iLESSINa 


1.  'There  shall  be  showera  of  blessing :"   This  is  the  pro  -  mise  of  lore; 

2.  'There  shall  be  showera  of  -bleMiiig"  —  Precions  re  -  viv  -  ing  a  -  gain  ; 

3.  "  There  ihall  bo  showers  of  blessing:"  Send  them  upon  us,  O  Lord  I 
4  "There  shall  be  showers  of  blessin^ . "   Oh,  that  to-d.iy  they  might  fall. 


m 


There  shall  be  sea  -  sons  re  -  fresh  -  ing.  Sent  from  the  Saviour  a  -  bove. 
O  -  ver  the  hills  and  the  val  -  leys,  Sound  of  a  -  bun  -  dance  of  rain. 
Grant  to  us  now    a    re  -  fresh  -  ing.  Come  and  now  honor  thy  Word. 

Now    as    to    God  ^  o're  confe  s  -  lug.  Now  as    on    Je  -  sus  we    call  I 

A    ^    A    A  A 


CHORUS. 
Show  - 


ers  of  bless  -  ing, 


Show  -  er».  show- ers  of  bless -ing,  Showers  of  blessing  we  need 
 < — « 


-y — ^ 


 1  7-  >— V  S  S  S  !Vh  r. 

Mercy  drops  roiuid  na  are  fi 

■f-T-^-^J — • — #— # — J  1  eJ  ,  II 
til  •  ing.     But  for  the  show  -  era  we  plead. 

^=^=i-I  ja  ^    Z   f -tbrrr:^ 
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MM.  If .  B.  C.  gtM. 

■I 


TELL  IT  AGAIN. 


Am  JC.  McTRTOnn 


1.  In  •  to    the  tent  where  a 


Dy  ■  ing  a  -  lone  at  the 


prjpsy     hoy  lay, 

2.  "Didhe    no   luve  lue,— a  p<Jor  lit -  Uo^  bo^T     8eiHlnu-to  mo  the j 


l>  BMAur  weoauirM  ttwiMtwMdaot  bisbrMih,  Jvtt' n  h»  MtCMdr Um 
4.  Baiiliiiy,   be  mS^,    aa  hit    laataii^  waaapent.    •*!   aui  ao  i^adtt^te 


close    of    the    day,  Kewg  of     sal  ■  va  -  tion    wc    canird,    SaUl  he, 

tid  •  tii(cs  of     Joy?  Need    I     not    pcrUh?    Sly  ha:;dvil    ho  hold? 

Tal  •  >.>]r    of  dwKth:  "Godaenk  Ma  Son wboao  .  ev  •  crY"  aafal  ho: 

BM     he  waa  acntl*  Vhiipered,  whOe  knr  kank    the  tun  In     the  treat, 


-g  c  g  u-^ 


' — >^ 


Ten    n  ■•galnl 


"No  -  bod  -  y     ev  •  er  haa  told    it  to    me  I" 

No  •  bod  -  y     cv  -  er  the      story  has  told!" 

"Then  I    am  gure    that  he  lent  him  for  me!" 

•'Loid,  I    beUeve,      teU  it  now   to  the  reet!" 

2       t:  ±  H  ± 


^^^^  ^  H  n-jwrfff-^ 


Ten  it  a  •  gain 
♦    ♦  £ 


Sal  •  ra  •  tion'a  ato  •  ry  re  •  peat  o'er  and  tftr, 
-      -      -      -  -  ^ 


I 


■zz: 


^  ^ 


fat 


Till  none  can  tay  of  the  chlklren  of  men,  "Ko  •  body    en  -  er  baa  told  me  before.* 


h"[[[[[[i??f[^ifFn^Fiffipii 


2g 


.a  fa. 


m 


JO. 
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1  Come,  O  Thou  Traveler  unknown. 

Whom  still  I  hold,  but  cannot  see  ! 
My  company  before  is  gone, 

And  I  am  left  alone  with  Thee; 
With  Thee  all  night  I  mean  to  stay, 
And  wrestle  till  the  break  of  day. 

2  I  need  not  tell  Thee  w\o  I  am, 

My  misery  and  aia  declare  ; 
Thyself  hast  called  me  by  my  name. 

Look  on  thy  hands, and  read  it  there; 
But  who,  I  ask  Thee,  who  art  Thou  ? 
TeU  me  Thy  dame,  and  tell  me  now. 

3  In  vain  Thou  strugglest  to  get  free, 

I  never  will  unloose  my  hold. 
Art  Thou  the  Man  that  died  for  me  ? 

The  secret  of  Thy  love  unfold  ; 
Wrestling,  I  will  not  let  Thee  go 
Till  I  Thy  name.  Thy  nature  know. 

4  Wilt  Thou  not  yet  to  me  reveiU 

Thy  new,  unutterable  name  ? 
TeU  me,  I  still  beseech  Thee,  tell ; 

To  know  it  now  resolved  I  am  ; 
Wrestling,  I  will  not  let  Thee  go, 
Till  I  Thy  name.  Thy  nature  know. 

5  What,  tho'  my  shrinking  fle''  com- 

plain. 

And  murmur  to  contend  so  long  ; 
I  rise  superior  to  my  |)ain, 

When  I  am  weak,  then  I  am  strong  ; 
And  when  my  all  of  strength  shall  fail, 
I  shall  with  the  Qod-man  prevail. 
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1  Yield  to  me  now,  for  I  am  weak. 

But  confident  in  self-despair ; 
Speak  to  my  heart,  in  blessing  speak. 

Be  oonqaered  by  my  instant  pnyer; 
Speak,  or  Thoa  never  hence  shalt 
move, 

And  tell  me  if  Thy  Name  is  Love. 

2  My  prwyer  hath  power  with  Go<l ;  the 

grace 

Unspeakable  I  now  receive  ; 
Through  faith  I  see  Itee  face  to 

face  ; 

I  see  Thee  face  to  lace,  and  live  ! 
In  vain  I  have  nci,  wept  and  stroi'e ; 
Thy  NMora  nad  Thy  Name  is  Love. 


3  Contented  now  upon  my  thigh 

I  halt  till  life's  short  journey  end ; 
AH  helplessness,  all  weakness,  I 

On  Thee  alone  for  strength  de- 
pend ;  • 
Nor  ha  Via  I  power  from  Thee  move; 
Thy  Nature  and  Thy  Name  is  Love. 

4  Lame  as  I  am,  I  take  the  Mey  ; 

Hell,  eartii,  and  sin,  wiw  ease  o'er- 
come, 

I  leap  for  joy,  pursue  my  way, 

And,  as  a  Dounding  hart  fly  home  ; 
Through  all  eternity  I  u  rove 
Thy  Nature  and  Tliy  Nma  is  Love. 


62      MERCr  t8  BOUNDLESS  AI^D  FREE. 


H.  E.  BLUm. 


Wh.  J.  Kn.BMfW. 


1.  Thanks  be   to    Je  sus,  his  mer-cy    is    free;    Mer-cy  is  free 

2.  Why    on  the  mountains  of   siu  wilt  tiiou  roam?  Mer-cy  is  free, 

3.  Think  of   his  goodness,  his  patience  and  love;    Mer-cy  is  free, 

4.  Yes,    there  is    pardon   for  all  who  believe ;     Mer-cy  is  free, 


E 


/or  Mee, 


MMnAIS.-Jumt,  ik*  Seuiomr,   it  looking  /or  tka,  lookmg 


mer-cy 
mer-cy 
mer-cy 
mer-cy 


IS 

is 
is 
is 


free :  Sin-ner,  that  mer  -  cy 

free;  Gen-tly  the  Spir  it 

free;  Why  will  you  long-er 

free;  Come  and  this  moment 


flowing    for  thee, 
call-ing  "Come  home," 
■  way  friiin  him  rove! 
blessing  receive; 


tooMftg  for  thus    Lov-ing  ■  ly,  ten  ■  der  -  ly    calling  for  thee. 


f'inf. 


J      I  ^ 


I 


er-cy 
Mer-oy 
Mer-cy 


is  boundless  and  free, 

is  boundless  and  free, 

is  boundless  and  free, 

is  boundless  amd  free. 


If  thou  art  willing  on 
Thou  art  in  darkness,  oh, 
Come,  and  re  -pent-ing,  oh, 

Je  •  sus   is  waiting,  oh. 


^  — •  •  •  •  •  •  1  ■  ^  — --:  h:- 


'ti^  €md  loolxng  for  thee. 


Soli 


ate 


him    to  be  -  lieve,  Mer  •  cy  is  free, 

come  to  the  light,  Mer  -  cy  is  free, 

give  him  thy  h^rt,  Mer  -  cy  is  free, 

near  him  proclabn.  M«r  •  <nr  b  free, 

t:    t:  H    .  .     :  .  . 


mer-cy  is  free, 

mer-cy  is  free, 

mer  cy  is  free, 

mer  ov  is  free. 

±  ±  t:  . 


V       1  > 


± 


MERCY  IS  BOUNDLESS  AND  FHEE-Cmuinued. 


..Ik  k.  w 


Lif 
.Je 


ife  ev  er  last  ing  thy  soul  may  receive,  Mercy  i«  boundless  and  free! 
H-  ai  s  is  M  aitin^,',  he'll  save  you  to-night,  Mercy  is  boundless  and  free, 
'         ■  -  ^  .  •  jundleaaandfrf 

ladleHudfrM, 


G  t  ievc  liim  no  longer,  but  come  as  thou  art,  Msrcy  ia  boundless  and  free, 
t'lina to      niCTcy, believe  on  his  nain0,lf«mr fa bouadleHuid  frae. 

-  -  -   £  i:  £  .     .  ' 


a.  fraxc. 


DUNDEE.  CM. 

!  J 


-rr — » 


la:: 


^  _ 


63 

I  Alas!  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed, 
And  did  my  Sovereign  die? 
Would  He  devote  that  sacred  head 
For  snch  a  wretch  as  I  T 
a  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  have  done 
He  jjroaned  upon  the  tree  ? 
Amazing  pity !  grace  unknown  ! 
And  love  beyond  degree  ? 

3  Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide, 

And  shut  his  glories  in, 
When  Christ,  the  mighty  Maker,  died 
For  moil.  His  creature's  sin. 

4  Thus  misht  I  hide  my  blushing  face. 

While  His  dear  cross  appears  ; 
Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness, 
And  melt  my  eyes  to  tears. 

5  But,  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 

The  debt  oflove  I  owe ; 
O  Lord,  I  give  myself  away  I 
'Tis  all  that  I  can  do. 

64       The  Barren  Fig  Traa. 

1  Let  me  alon«  another  year, 
In  honor  of  Thy  Son, 
Who  doth  my  Advocate  appear  ; 
Hefore  I'hy  gracious  throne. 
»  Thou  hast  vouchsafed  a  longer  space. 
And  spared  the  barieti  tree. 
Because  for  me  my  Saviour  prays. 
And  pleads  His  death  for  me. 

3  Time  to  repijp.t  Thou  do-t  bestow; 

Hut  O  the  power  impart. 
And  let  my  eyes  with  tears  o'erflow. 
And  break  n.y stubborn  heart! 

4  To-day,  while  it  is  called  to-day, 

The  hindering  thing  remove  ; 
And,  lo,  I  now  oegin  to  pray, 
And  wmtla  forThy  lev*. 


63 


 9 — \— 


The  Prodigal's  Return. 


1  The  prodigal  with  streaming  eyes, 

From  fol  ly  just  awake. 
Reviews  his  wanderings  with  surprise  ; 
His  heart  begins  to  break. 

2  "I  ■starve, he  cries,  ''nor  can  I  bear 

The  famine  in  this  land. 
While  servanu  of  my  Father's,  share 
The  bounty  of  His  hand." 

3  "With  deep  repentance  I'll  return. 

And  seek  niy  Father's  face ; 
Unworthy  to  be  called  a  son, 
I'll  ask  a  servant's  place. 

4  Far  off  the  F'ather  saw  him  move, 

In  pensive  silence  mourn, 
.\ntl  quickly  ran  with  arms  of  love. 
To  welcome  his  return. 

66 

I  Father,  I  stretch  my  hands  to  Thee, 
No  other  help  1  know ; 
If  Thou  withdraw  Fhyself  from  me. 
Ah  I  whither  shall  1  go'^ 
a  What  did  Thy  only  Son  endure 
Before  I  drew  my  breath  ; 
What  pain,  what  labor,  to  secure 
My  soul  from  endless  death  ! 
.,  O  Jesus,  could  I  this  believe, 
I  now  wouU  feel  Tiiy  power  ; 
Now  all  niy  wains  Thou  would'st  relieve. 
In  this  the  accepted  hour. 

4  .Vutlur  of  laiih  -.o  I  hee  I  lift 

My  weary,  longing  eyes  ; 
Oh  let  me  now  receive  that  giftl 
My  soul  without  it  dies. 

5  Surely  Thou  C£.n'st  not  let  me  die  I 

Oh  !  speakj  and  I  shall  live ! 
For  here  I  will  unwearied  lie. 
Till  Thou  Thy  Spirit  giva. 
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-> — N 


Wawo*, 
fim. 


1 


I  Je  •  lui,   lov  -  er     of  my 
I  Let     me     to   tUy  lio*  -  oni 
To    tb)  cioM,  U  LMwb  of 


loul, ) 

Mi,    MMring    but  thy  UoatfeM  w«« 


/).C. 


Cm— Oh,     no,      noth  •  inir     do       I     baiiig.  But      by    Mth  I'm    cUnf  ■  i>m 


I  Jesus,  lover  of  my  s  ul, 
Let  me  to  Thy  bosom  fly. 
While  the  nearer  waters  roll, 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high, 
Hide  me,  O  my  saviour,  hide. 

Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past ; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide, 

Ob,  receive  my  soul  at  laat, 
•  Other  refuge  have  (  none ; 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee 
l  eave,  oh,  leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  support  and  comfort  me  ; 
All  my  trust  on  Thcc  is  stayed, 

All  my  help  from  Thcc  I  bring ; 
Cover  my  defcncclcM  bead 

With  tnc  tbadow  of  Thy  wing. 


3  Thou,  O  Christ,  an  all  I  want. 

More  than  all  in  Thee  I  find  ; 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 
Just  and  holy  is  Thy  name, 

I  am  all  unrighteousness  ; 
False  and  full  of  sin  I  am. 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

4  Plenteous  grate  with  Thee  is  found, 

(irace  to  cover  alt  my  sin  ; 
Let  the  healing  itreams  abound  ; 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within. 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art. 

Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee  ; 
Spring  Thott  up  within  my  liMrt,) 

Rite  to  all  eternity. 


68  WITH  BROKEN  HEART. 

Tr.  by  A.  W.  BoraiL 


RncRmoHAM.  L.M. 


3( 


------  *  *  "  '  6j '  ^  -jrsrw^  '  - 

L  With  bcok •  en  liM«i  aad  ooa  •  trite  aigh,  A  treiBbBnK  (ia  •  M»,  Lord,    I  my; 


Thy  pardoning gimoe  ia    rich    and  tree;  O    Ood,  ba 

Jit- 


(m    to  mel 


t  I  amite  upon  my  troubled  breaat  69  The  Cmcifiximi. 


t  I  amite  upon  my  troubled  breaat, 
With  deep  and  oonadotia  guilt  oppwad 
Chriat  ana  hia  croaa  my  only  plea: 
O  God,  be  merciful  to  mel 

»  Far  off  I  (tand  with  tearful  eyea, 
Mor  dai*  uplitt  them  to  tbx  ikiea; 
But  thou  doat  an  my  anguish  aee* 
O  Ood,  be  merciful  to  me  I 

4  Nor  alms,  onr  deeds  that  I  h*T« 
Can  for  a  ainrie  sin  atoM  t 
To  Calvary  alone  I  flee : 
O  God,  be  mereiful  to  me  I 

•  And  when,  redeoned  from  iln  and  hA 
With  aU  \he  ransoiiMd  throwr  I 


1  When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 

On  which  the  Prince  of  Glory  died, 
My  richest  giia  I  count  but  lou, 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

2  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast, 

Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  God  ; 
All  the  vaip  things  that  charm  me  most : 
I  sacri^  them  to  His  blood. 

3  See,  from  His  head.  His  hands.  His  feet. 

Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down  ; 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet. 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown. 

4  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nat'ire  mine, 

That  were  a  present  far  too  small  ; 
Love,  so  amazing,  so  divine, 
Demands  my  soul,  my  life  my  alU—WATTS. 
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1.  Odm  I  WMdw'd  In  tbeiM«*of    «mr.  InO^dawn^m^. 


M*  trDiMt. 


ONCE  I  WANDERED. 


In  tin  downwutl  roMl  I 


1^ 


Oft  my  Mul       WM  fiU'd  with  fear  and  terror,  When'l  thought  oi  God. 


Je  -  aus  saw  me  rushing   on   to    ru  ■  in, 


Offer 'd  pard'ning  giMC, 


And   I  left 

CHORUS. 


th«w»7  I  WM  par-m.iBg,Tani'daadHnrbbfM 


Now    I  know  my  sine 


■■I  ^  -J— 4 


THVo'  th'  a  -  ton  -  ma,  blood ; 


And  I  have 


bleaaed  hope;  of  heaven,   olo-  ry  be  to  God. 


2- 1  (iin  clod  I  ever  fnund  the  Saviour, 

Now  I'm  fully  blest ; 
There  are  pleasures  in  his  pard'ning  favor, 

.loy,  and  peace,  and  rest. 
I  nm  atandiiTtf  on  the  holv  mountain, 

Near  salvation's  pool ;  ' 
And  the  waters  from  the  bunttlMr fonatein 

Cheer  iny  thimty  soul. 


S  I've  left  earth'*  vnfn  and  Seetinr  tdessures. 

Bade  them  all  adieu : 
But  I'm  seekinfT  now  for  heavrabr  Irsastim. 

La«tin»f ,  piiri!  and  tnie. 
Glitterihfr  toys  of  life  fanwdl  fONvar, 

To  you  I'll  not  bow; 
^  ^!!L'**'*  nV,W«awd  Bavtow  iMver, 

B9r  pamiakm 


4  Thoiitrh  by  earthly  friends  I  am  fonakM. 

Thou;;h  they  oft  mav  ajieer; 
Vet  throuirh  grrace  I  will  remain  nnshakea 

God  is  always  near. 
I  can  calmly  bear  this  world's  revUins. 

While  near  Ood  I  dweU; 
It  niy  Saviour  looks  upon  me  smtlinK, 

All  is  groinjf  well. 


5  I  will  tell  salvation's  pleasinfir  gtorv 
While  I  live  below:        "  ^' 
And  1  11  try  to  spread  my  Sa vicar's  riory, 

Ev'rvwhere  I  sro. 
When  the  word  is  from  the  Msitsi  tUm 
"Child,  from  tolUng  est- 

I  ripeet  to  flad  a  bom  fai 
HooM  of  — ^  


71 


THEY  CRUCIFIED  HIM. 


M.  W. 


J  M. 

— N— 


1.  Come, 
«.  From 
8.  No 
4.  They 
6.  So 


■in  • 
hear 

pi  . 

cru 
what 


ner, 
eu 

ty 

ci 

will 


l>e 
he 
inu 

you 


hold  what 
came— he 
eye —  \ 

hini|  and 
do  with 


Je  - 
loved 
•av  ■ 
yet 
Je  • 


BU8 

you- 
ing 
he 
sua 


htw 
-he 
arm, 
for  • 
your 


done, 
diid: 
none, 
[avr, 


;ing? 


BV'bdd  how  he     auffered     for  thee;  They  cm  •  ci  iedhim,— 

Such  love  as  hia    uev    er  waa  known;  Be- hold  c'.  the  cross 

He   saw    us  and    pit  -  led     us  then;  A  •  lone   '  the  fight, 

"  My  Father,  for  -  give  them,**  he  cried,  Whatmust  ho  have  borne. 

Say,  how  will  you  meet  him     at  last? What]^e»    in  the  day 


God^  in  •  no  •  cent  Son, —  For-  sak  •  en,  he  died    on  the  tree ! 

■   your  King  cru  •  ci  •  fied.  To  make  von  an  heir    to  his  throne  ] 

the    vtct-'ry  he  won;  Oh.  pniae  hioi,  ye    children     of  men. 

the     sin  •  ner  to  save.  When  un  .  der  we  bnr  -  den  he  died  I 

of     wrath  will  you  bring.  When  of  •  fcrs  of  mer  -  cy  are  past? 

CHORUS. 

I,  l-v  K      S  «>          IS             ^   fil  V  


They      cru  -  ci  -   fied       him,  yea,  they 


THEY  CRUCIFIED  HIM 


dW.    A   King  cm  .  d  .  fled,  To  save  a    poor  «ii,.ner  lite  me. 


31 


i 
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BLESS  ME  NOW. 


ItOIPET  LoWftT. 


m 


9K^  iV  T     1   lu--  now;  At   the  cross  ot  Uii ist  I  bow; 

A  «ow,  O    Lord,  th.8  ver  -  y  hour.  Sen.)  thy  grace  and  show  thy  pow'r- 

^ — • — - — ?i,jf^i#__^^      *  t 


— ' — T-)  f- — ,  -         r      X      ^     y  -w- 


wti  «  7       I         ^^^^       •  ""w,  I  pray. 

VShile  I    rest    up  -  on     thy  word,  Cotno  and  hies..  ,„e  now.  O  LoAl 

^  •  1 — l-«-^=:;=:iiT:t=-f-^5ii: 


SEF.IArX. 


Blew  me   now,  bless   me  bow,  HwveRly     Father,  Uesa  me  now. 


3  No'    just  now,  for  Jesua'  soke, 
Lif.,  the  ulouda,  the  fetters  break 
While  I  look,  and  aa  I  cry, 
Towsh  ud  tUmim  me  ere  I  die. 


fi]r  psniiniaa> 


4  Never  did  T  ,0  adore 

Jesus  Christ,  thy  Son,  l)efore: 
Now  the  time !  and  this  the  place! 
Gracious  Father,  show  thy  ^raeu 


A  SONG  OP  mm*. 


L  Odd  hM  fW-m  im   ■  ik-dk.  %  -^ing  <>1  UiiM(<on8     triut).  And  I  itnf  It  alt  day 
.  Oh,  I  liiv  It  on  tne  inouiitelii,  hi  t)  e    ltKhc(iii  the  liitht),  WhuratbandlMicaotOod'* 
;   And  I  iilnif  II  In  the  valley  darkm.i  low  (dark  and  :ow).  When  my  hearttacruah'd  with 
4.  Wh«n|g<iiK   it  ill  the   deaertiiarc+ieii  lud  n  ry  (jmifhed  anddry ),  UTiiiK»ti«aaia  luirill  to 
6.  Forl'vacroMoitherucr  Jorchui,  and  1    ^>tu.d  (aiid  I  aUnd)  In   the  )>l<'r>«d  land  of 


kmtr,  for    sing    I    mu«t(^infr  I  miwt);  Ev     'ry   hour   It    iweet-er  grow»,  FilU  inv 
vunsh^ne  make«allbright(make»nl!  bright);  Allmy  ptOb  Memsbrivht anil  Hear,  Hnav  nly 
•or  -  row,  («ln,  and   woe  (painiind  woe)  :T*  ii  theahadow^    flee     «-way,     :  ke  the 
11  w,    a     rich  aup  •  ply  (rich  aupily );  Vi  ^      irr    In     »•  hund-anc«?rowii  I)i.-i. 
proiulM      B«U  •  Uh  Und(Beulahland):Tr.''CinL-      U   like  I'reathin);  here,  Jux  >i 


soul  with  hlest  re  •  p  ise,  J  ct  how  reat  •  fnl  no 
land  teemi  ver  -  y  :i  :»r:\\  hv,  I  al  -  most  thei 
■IglK when dawnt the  <ln  Tr  i-^t  in  God  brinjirsliKh 
Mm-  Mm  like  a  m<h  Aim!  my  heart  with  joy 
•M  •  y— ^mM  ud  fear  Van  -  tgh    in     this    at  - 


nc  know*  hot  thoae  wh- .  trusi 
'  -  pear  to    walk  by  »igbt. 
•  way     I     And    it  io. 

"rflowa  at  Ood'i  re  -  frfy. 
'>^-phere,  in  B«n  ■  »b  lui- 


cnoRCs. 


who  trust  In     the  ixird.  Oh,    sing    a    glad  re-l 


Copyrightad  by  Joan  J.  HooaL    By  parinliini. 


A  SONG  OF  TRUST-Co,(i.«d 


•o*  h.  pot  t.).!,am«,^>.),H;l„cr.«P    U,     <>omtmmM     .  .         ftj^ ^^Zmat 


TRUSTING  Jm^S. 


Bi  D.  Samrrt. 


vonn.v  «  ay ;  E  -  \  en  whan  mf 
f«rt  of  niirie:  While  he  iMdal 


faith  is  small,  I  ustin-  l.^'in  th-K 
•  11  -  not  fall,  Tni-tuik;  .i.     .'  th'  i 


fin«a«  the  imjmenttHj  .TnMtlo^  m  the 


^^^^^^^^ 


ia.vB  ^o   by;     Tr„.Un8him  whate'ef  b-IH.  Trurtinf  Je  .  ,u.,  that  i. 
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TRUSTING  IN  JE$US. 


VRAini  Gould. 


jon*  R. 


1.  Trusting  in  Jbkus,  my  Saviour  divine,    I  have  the  witness  thnt  still  he  is  mine; 

2.  Once  I  was  far  froin  my  Saviour  and  King,  Now  he  h:i«  taught  nic  IjisBMrcy  toniig| 


GreataretheblessinL-ahegiveih  to  me:  Oh,  I  am  happy  as  mortal  can  be. 
Peace  in  belie  v-ing  he  givethto  me:  Oh,  I  »m  happy  as  mortalcanbe. 
Sweet  is  the  promise  he  givethto  me:  Oh,  1  wn  happy  as  mortal  can  be. 
WbatwilltheUissofe  -  tor  -  ni-ty  be,  When  in  his  beauty  the  King  xihallaeet 


\  s  s 


I  am  redewned,  and  I  know  it  full  well  (full  well),  S»Tedl^  his 


-  0—0- 


BE 


S    S  N 


17  Li    Li  G 


U  U 

grace,  I  with  him  shall  dwell ;        I  am  radeemed, 

Saved  by  his  grace  shall  dwell; 


Mid  the 


child  ofhwlovethislovc).  Heir  to  a 


» •-■ 

-■J 


- » 


gin  riouscnnrB«bove(alwve). 

.A.  .C  JL  A  A 


^  ^  ST 


THE  HEALING  TOUCH.  76 


"When  she  heard  of  Jetiu,  came  in  the  pres*  behind,  and  touched  his  | 
itn.  K.  C  BuMKMm.  '  ••^  »•  •T-  Wm.  J.  KaummneB. 

 .  .  _  ^n 


1.  An   ea  -  get,  restless  crowd  drew  near,  And  round  the  Saviour  pressed; 

2.  The  mnl  -  ti-tnde,  with  carions  ^es,  Jnst  gazed  op  -  ou  bis  ftce; 
8.  Ob,  new  to  Chriit  the  man  -  y  came,  In  that  matt  &  •  vored  hoar! 
4.  Of      who  throng  UaeoartB  to-day  Wno  shall  re-ceive  his  werdt 


Bat  one,  with  warm  and  lov-ing  ftith.  His  heal -trig  power  ooaftaaed. 

But  she  glanced  up  with  hope  and  love,  To  feel   his  sav  -  ing  grace. 
But  one  stretched  out  the  hand  of  faith,  And  touched  his  healing  power. 
Who  shall  readififfth  with  lUthsinoere  To  tooch  thebeal-ing  LmdV 


CHORUS. 


— t-f—  1  


^ — 


Bhe  had  toadied  flu  hem  of  his  garment,  Tmeting  with  all  her  aoal; 
last  V.  Coma  and  toodi  tiie  hm  of  hit  gument.  Trusting  with  all  yoor  aool; 


m 


5 


m 

1^ 


r-l — ^  ^, 

IE 


For  er  -  Vy  toach  of  the  lov-lng  Je-sas  Can  make  the  wounded  whole, 

^  -P-   JBL     -PL      I  ^ 


m 


T— r 


i 
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ABLE  AND  WILLING  TO  SAVE. 


Kev.  E.  A.  HopFMAN. 


^       1.  We  waiae  tbee  O 


1.  We  i»aiae  tbee.  O  God,  for  the  Sou  of  thy  love,  For  Je-  sua  who 
8.  lie  moment    •  sin  -  ner  oo  Je  •  rus  believee,  That  moment  a 

3.  O,  wondrooa  redemption,  the  pnrchaae      blood,  Secured  thro'  the 

4.  Re-oeia^e  then,  my  brother,  the  mes-sage  of  God,  And  plunge  thyself 


-t- 


u  ^  u 


died  and    is   now  gone  a- hove.  Him -  self  for  onr  rnn-som  he 

par-doa  for   sin    he  re- ceives ;  And   no  one   in  vain  his  for- 

death  of  the  dear  Son  of  Ood!    His  life    as    a  ran-som  fat 

in  -  to  the  fount- ain  of  blood;  And  thou  an     e-ter-nul  de- 


 -^^E"; 'tTT"r^ 

Ik      >      *      .  r- 


wil-  ling  -  ly  gave.  And  he  is  a  -  bundant  •  ly  a  -  ble  to  save, 
giveneaa  shall  crave.  Since  he  is  so  read  -  y  and  wil- ling  to  mve. 
sin-ners  he  gave,  And  now  he  stnuds  read-y  to  par-don  and  save, 
liv'rance  shalt  have.  For  Je  -  sus    is  read  -  y    to  pnr-don  and  save. 


I.     I,     ^     ^     J     V.  I 


f 


The  sin   -   -  ner  to  save 

The  sinner  to  save, 


his  life 


blood  he  jrave; 


the  sinner  to  save,  his  life-blond  he  Rave,    hi^  lifc  blocd  he  gave  : 


He's   a    -    -    ble  and  wil  -    -   Jing  to  psir  -  doii        and  s; 

He's   a  ■  ble  umI  wUlinz,  he's   a . Ue  and  wilUiig  to    pardon,  ves.  pardnn  and  ?.av 


CALVARY. 
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■w.  W.  M'K.  DAMKMm.  Udn  sidii.  j^.  r. 


1.  On  Calv'ry'B  Iwow 
3.  Hid  reading  ndn 
3.  O  Je-Bos,  Lofd, 


5  ^  1 


my  Savionr  died, 
and  dark'nlijg  skies, 
how  can  it  be, 


Twas  there  my 
My  Siiviour 
That  thou  sbouldst 


Lord 
bows 

give 


crod  -  fied :  TVas  on  the  cross  he  hied  for 

his  head  and  dies;  The  opening  vail  reveals  the 

thy  li  fe  for  me.  To  bear  tfje  cross  and  ag-  o- 


And  poiehaaed  tiiera 
To  heaToi's  joys 
In  tint  dread  honr 


my  paiwdon  free, 
and  endless  day. 
on  Cal  -  va  -  ry ! — 


^^^^^^^ 


O  Cal-  va  -  ry !  dark  CUvn  -  ly!  Wlun  Jemsdied  hlshlood  , 


rit.  p 


O  Cal-vs-iyl  Meat  Cfcl-w-rylTtraa there mvaa-inonr died 
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GLORY  TO  THB  LAMR 


4- 


1.  Came,  let  xis  Jdn  oar  eheeivftil  simga  With  angds  rooad  tiw  fhimM^ 

2.  "Worthy  the  Laml.  that  died,"  they  cry,  "To  be  ex  -  alt  -  ed  thus!" 

3.  Je  -  sua   is  wor   thy    to    re-ceive  Hon- or  and  power  di- vine; 

4.  The  wbde  en  -  a  -  tion  join  in  one,   To  Ueatlie  M-ored 

r    r  -  Il_L 


m 


t — r 


H — I- 


Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongues.  But  all  their  jo3r8  are  one. 
"Wor- thy  the  Lamb!"  oar  hearts  re- ply, "For  he  was  slain  for  us." 
And  blessinps  uiore  than  we  can  give,  Be,  Lord,  for  -  ev  -  er  thine. 
Of  him  that  sits  up  -  on  the  thnme,  And  to   a  -  dore  the  Lambi 


i  •   

m 


1 — r 


CHonrs, 


Olo-iy  to  the  Lamb!  Glory  to  the  Lamb!  Olmy  to  the  bleediog  Lamb! 


i 


• 


533 

1 

Olo-ry  to  the  Lamb!  Oloiy  to  the  Lamb!  Ot\atj  to  the  bleeding  Lamb! 


Ul 
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Obam.  L  Bqtlb. 


HE  SAVES  TO  THE  UTTERMOST. 


Jonx  R.  SwiKCT. 


1.  I   was  once  f»r    a  -  way  from  the  Saviour,  And  m  vfle   m  « 

2.  But     there  in  that  lone-  ly         hour        A        voice  sweetly 

3.  Ful-  ly  then  trusted    I    in  Je  -  sns,  And        oh,»what  a 


— I   — »  " 

—  = — T-0=^  .  m     m  '  » 


sin -ner  could  lie;  I  woadar'd    if  Christ,  the  Re  deem-er, 

whigpc-i'd  to  n:e.         Say  ing,  "Christ.the  Redeemer,  hath  pow-er 
My       heart  was       fillad  with  praises, 

#  0^  ^  ,-49  0- 


joy  came  to  me ; 
-#  » — • 


Would 
To 


save  a  poor  sinner  like  me.  I  wandered  on  in  tb* 
save    a  poor  sinner   like  thee. "  I  listen'd,  and  lo !  'twaa  the 

For     he  sav'd  a  poor  sinner   like  me.  No  long  er    in  darkness  I'm 


W  -^r— .it — 1^—  r  1- 


dark-ncss,  Not  a 
Sav  -  iour  That  wuc 
walk  -  ing,  For  the 


ray  of 
speaking 
iii'lit  is 


light  could 
so  kind 

shin  -  ing 


I 

to 

on 


me: 

me; 


And 
1 

And 


the 


4- 


m:  r-J—grr: 


now 


^OOahtflird  my  heart  with  sadness,  There'tnohope  for  a  sinner  like  me. 
OltM,  "I'm  the  chief  of       sinners.  Thou  caiw't  wve  a  poor  sinner  like  me.  * 
un  -  to  othen  I'm  tell-  iug  How  bewT'd  a  pom-sinner  iik«  bm. 

— • —  *zJ^  r* — »— #  — ^ , 


81  Tis  SO  mEET  TO  iwm  m  JEm. 


Mm  Louna  U.  R. 


Wm.  J. 


1.  Tis  to  awset  to  truat  in  J«  •  nu,  Jnat  to  Uka  him  at  hia  word; 

2.  Q,  h }w  sweet  to  tnut  in  J*  -  mu,  Jnst  to  tnwt his donsing blood; 

3.  Yes,  'tid  sweet  to  trust  in  Je  •  sas,  Jnst  from  sin  and  self  to  oeaae; 

4.  I'm  so  glad  I  learned  to  tmst  thee,  Precions  Jesus,  Saviour,  IUad( 


Just  to  rest    upon  his  promise;  Just  to  know,  "Thus  saith  the  Lord." 
Just  in  simple  faith  to  plunge  me  "Neath  the  healing,  cleansing  flood. 
Jnst  from  Je  •  sos  aim  •  ply  takii^  Life,  and  rest,  tatd  joy  and  peao*. 
And  I  kaow  ttat  thou  art  with  me,  WQt  ba  with  me  to  the  tm4. 


MMTRArir. 


Jmdb,   jMoa,  how  I  tnut  him  I  How  I*T6  piovw)  him  o'er  tad  0^1 


Jeaoa,    Jeans,   Praciooa  JeausI    O  for  grace  to  tmst  him  morel 

r  0  r 


i 


ARLIW0TON.  CM. 


m 
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1  Ol,  for  a  faith  that  will  not  ahrink, 
_J»o«fP  pNMed  by  every  foe ! 
TBI*  Will  not  tremble  on  the  brink 
Of  any  earthly  woe ; 
!  That  will  not  murmar  or  ~>mpla||| 
Beneath  the  chaatenine  rod. 
Bat  !n  the  hour  of  griet  or  pais. 
Will  lean  upon  iu  Ood . 
t  A  bMk  that  shinea  more  bright  aikl 
When  tempaata  rage  without ; 
That  when  ia^ta^fer  kaom  m  iMr. 
In  darlcn«w4Mb RodoaM: 
4  That  bears  unmoved  the  worM't 
frown 

Nor  heeda  ita  acomhil  andle- 

Or  Satan'a  arts  becuile : 

i  A  I'aith  that  keeps  the  narrow  way 
Till  life's  last  hour  U  fled. 
And  wiUi  a  i<uni  and  beavaiily  iwr 
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1  Increase  our  faith,  almighty  Lo  i 
For  thou  alone  canst  ffive 
The  faith  that  ukes  thee  at  thy  worxL 
The  faith  by  which  we  live, 
t  Increase  our  faith,  that  we  may  •^^trr 
Each  sterry  promise  sun; 
And  always  triumph  in  thy  i 
And  to  the  end  endure. 

•  Increasn  our  faith,  O  Lord, ' 

That  we  may  not  dnpart 

.  Itantiv  eooMMBd^  but  all  olMr 

WMi  free  and  faithfol  bMut 
<  iMHissij  our  faith,  that  navwr  dim 

Or  talterinK  it  may  be ; 
Crowned  with  the  perfect  peace  of  I 

Whoae  mi«d  is  stayed  on  thee. 
6  Ittcnaaa  our  faith,  that  unto  thee 

Mora  fruit  may  stiU  abound ; 
That  In  the  harvest  time  may  be 

To  thy  great  gloiy  loaad. 

•  Ineraase  our  faith,  O  Saviour  i- 

By  thy  rich  sovereign  gract, 
Tm,  changing  faith  for  risioa  d 
Wa  Ma  Um*  faoa  to  faos. 
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I  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

"Come  unto  me  and  rest ; 
Lay-  down,  thou  weary  one,  lay  down, 

Thy  head  upon  My  breast. 
I  came  to  Jesus,  as  I  was, 

Weary,  and  worn,  and  sail  ; 
I  found  in  Him  a  resting  place. 

And  He  has  made  me  glad. 

I  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesias  say. 

"Behold,  I  freely  give 
The  living  water,  thirsty  oae. 

Sloop  down  and  drink,  and  live 
I  cane  to  Jesus,  and  I  rlrank 

Of  that  nfe-giving  stream ; 
My  thirst  was  quenched,  my  soul  revived. 

And  now  I  live  in  Him. 

3  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 
"I  am  this  dark  world's  ligm  ; 

Look  unto  Me,  thv  morn  shall  rise, 

Aiul  all  thy  day  be  !iri«ht  !" 
1  looked  to  Jesus,  and  1  found 


ny  Star,  my  Sun 
And  in  that  Light  of  Life  I'll  walk 


In  Him  my 
lid  in  that  I 

Till  travelling  days  are  done. — Bonak. 
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1  tlow  sad  OUT  rtatel  y  nature  ilf 
Our  sin,  how  deep  it  stains  I 
And  Smmi  Mnds  out  oaptiva 
Fast  in  his  slavish  «h*i»T 

«  But  thara^  a  nice  of  tovarelgn , 
Sounds  from  tha  smtwI  woid : 
Ho,  ye  daapaMmr  aliinm, 
And  trust  upon  tha  Lord  t 

5  My  sonl  oheys  th->  Almlsrht^-'s  «all. 

Aii.l  riutii  lo  this  relief;  ' 
I  would  believe  thy  promise.  Lord, 
Oh,  help  luy  unbelief ; 

4  To  the  We«t  foupiain  of  thy  blood. 
InoarnatH  (;,/  I  fly ; 
Here  let  nie  wash  my  spotted  Boul 
From  sins  of  ^iwpest  dye. 

6  A  pllt.v,  weak,  and  helpless  worm. 

Into  thy  hands  I  fall; 
Ba  thou  niy  rtrMutth  and  ricfaSooancM. 
Mjr  fcrtour,  ami  my  ,11. '^^"^ 


B.  Raxroiio.     "Ami  crtry  man  to  hit  work."— Mark  sIH.  34. 


T.C.O'KmK 


1.  Make  me  »  work-  er  fiir  Je  -  ms,  Bteadfiwt  and  earnest  and  tme ; 

2.  Let  me  be  brave  in  the  con  -  flict,  Read-  y  to   go  where  he  needs, 
8.  Let  me  go  oat  to  the  bar  -  vest,  Faithihl-  ly  doing  my  part, 
4.  Make  me  a  work-er  ftr  Je  •  aas,  Troattag  btm  nar-er  in  tiIb, 


t='9i  J  J  J 


Willind  to  work  for  the  Mas  -  t«r,  What  he  would  have  me  to  do. 
Sowing!  pood  seed  for  the  bar  -  vest,  Phicking  np  bri-  ars  and  weed& 
GaUieriD<:  sheaves  for  the  };lean-ing,  Steadfast  of  pnrpose  and  heart. 
Glad  if  I  bind  for  the  Mas  -  ter  Sheaves  of  God's  beantifbl  grain. 


i 


y  I  ■  .  g  — r 


T 


re :  i: : 


CHOBrS. 


-m — • — • — »- 


Make  me  a  worker  for  Je  -  sns,  Hnmble  my  la-  bor  may  be,  Bnt 


cheer-  ful-  ly  done  for  the  Mas-  ter,  Who  hath  done  great  things  for  me. 


NOW  I  FEa  THE  SACREO  FIRE. 


sr. 


Fine. 


N'tiw    I  feol  the 

liigh-er  itill  and 

Now    I     kof  frooi   

Je  -  ins  m»ketiB)  fra* 


la  •  cred  Are. 
rU-inc  higher 
hoodaae  freed, 
re*  la-deed. 


Kindl  -  ing,  flam  -  ing   glow  -  ing  ) 
niy    ioul.  o'or-Uow  -  ing:  i 


All 


,lj  "  '17  bond  'ii 
jvn     aa    free  as 


riv  -  en:  I 
neav  -  en. i 


JkC. 


a  /     WW  bomtd,  hilt   M.«  Tin 


®»  -  rv /  gin  •  ry!  glo  -  rut 
Qm  •  ryl  glo  •  ry  I     glo  •  ry  t 


D.C. 


Life  im  -  mor  -  tal  I 
'Tig       a    glu  -  rious  lib 


ro 
er 


coive.—  Oh, 
t.v-  Oh, 


the  Won  -  drooa 
the  won  •  drous 


■to  -  ryl 
■to  -  ryl 


8  Let  the  tcstirnany  roll. 

Roll  through  every  nation; 
Witnewing fro:n  soul  'r,  soul, 

Thi» iniinen.si)  salvation ; 
Now  I  know  it's  full  and  freet 

Oh !  the  wondrous  story  I 
For  I  feel  it  saving  m ), 

Ulory  1  glory  1  glory  1 

4  Olory  be  to  Ood  on  high, 
Glory  be  to  Jesus  1 
He  hath  brought  salvation  nigh, 
Aom  aUsin  He  fraM  lut 


Let  the  golden  harps  of  Ood 
King  the  wondrous  story : 

I«t  the  pilgrim  shout  aloud. 
Ulorylglorylgloryl 

*  I<et  the  trump  of  jubilee. 
Ihe  glad  tidings  thunder: 
Jesus  .sets  the  captivesfree, 
Burats  their  bonds  asunder: 

,Vi?."  "xl  dungeons  IML 
'  m  I  t  he  wondrous  story : 

tflorylttoorlgioryl 


88, 


Is  my  Name  Written  There? 


1  Lord.  I  cire  not  for  riches 

Nettherstlver  nor  gold; 
I  would  make  sure  of  heaven, 

I  would  enter  the  fold. 
In  the  book  of  Thy  kingdoiai 

With  ita  pages  ao  fair. 
Tell  ma,  Jesus  mv  Saviour, 

Is  my  name  written  the;aT 

f'HO.— Is  ray  name  written  there,  • 
On  the  ptvge  white?  and  fairT 
In  the  book  of  Thy  kingdom, 
la  my  name  written  tbm  7 


—i1     "    T\  ""^      t  hoy  are  many, 

-  Jl        n  .  .^L  the  sea 
-•I        "  r'  "•>'il'9»<*-  O  «nv-  Saviour, 

—  *        „  Is  sufficient  for  m.- ; 

For  thy  proraiso  is  written, 
iu""!^'  Xottan  that  glow, 
l^ch  voar  ains  b  -  a-  s.  arlet, 
I  wiU  make  them  like  snow." 

i  Oht  that  beautiful  citv 

With  its  mansion  of  lisht. 
With  Its  aloriSed  beings 

In  pure  garments  of  white : 
Where  no  evil  thing  eoriiL'th 

To  dispell  what  is  fair : 
Wuei-efij  aa<!.j  ari  witching.- 

u  my  a»n-i  WTitttn  th»r.' .' 
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Mast  D.  Jamh. 

ttt  diMl  ffiMl  Tmor. 

^         ^    ,s    s  K 


m.  FOR  jssuai 

row  MALI  voion. 


1.  All   for  Ja-aual»U  forJa-aul  All  my  beiiig's rantom'd po«'n{ 
iit  mmi  §nd  Bam  k.     k.  k. 


AlllnyttraaghtoMldword••lldd«<iagl^All  my  days  Md  »11  mybo«n» 

■  ki-   I       I    '   K  k  Ct= 


r;  c  t  c  i 


All  for    Je-8U8l  all    for  Je-sus!  All  mydayaand  all  my  houra. 

■N  K  .^ 


^^^^^ 


it  ^ '''' 


-V- 


All  for   Je  -  BUS !  rill 


for  Je  -  BUS !  All  my  days  and  all  my  houn. 


•2  Let  my  han<l.>  jwrform  his  bidding; 
Let  my  feet  run  in  his  ways; 
Let  my  eyes  see  Jesus  only; 
Let  my  lips  speak  forth  hia  praiae. 

All  for  Jesus  I  all  for  Jeaoa  I 
Lat  my  Upa  apeak  forth  hia  imdae. 

3  Worldlings  prize  their  gems  af  beauty, 
Cling  to  gilded  toys  sf  dust, 
Boast  of  wealth,  and  fame,  and  plea- 
Only  Jesus  will  I  trust  [sure: 

Only  Jesus!  only  Jesus  1 
Only  Jeaua  will  I  txvmt. 


4  Since  my  eyes  were  fixed  on  Jeaua, 
I've  lost  sigh  I  of  all  beside, — 
enchained  my  spirit's  viaion, 
L<K)king  at  the  crucified. 

All  for  Jeaua  I  all  for  Januil 
AUfor  JanMonidfladl 

?  Oh,  what  wonder  I  how  amadngf 
Jesus,  glorious  King  of  kinga. 
Deigns  to  call  me  his  beloved, 
Leta  me  rest  beneath  his  winga. 

AH  for  JeauB !  all  for  Jeaua  t 
Reatiiig  now  baoMitii  hia  wii^ 


ENTIRE  CONSECRATION. 
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FkAHCH  RidlIT  HAVBttOAt 


Choru«  by  W.  J.  K. 


Qj,   '     J  ^m.  J.  KamnMmm. 


TAB  my  life,  Md  let    it    he     Con  -     -  crat  -  ed,  Lr.rd.  to  tl.ee ; 
.  lUe  my  feet,  and  let  them  b«    Swift  and  beau-ti-ful  lor  thee- 

3.  Take  my  lips,  and  let  them  he    Filled  with  iiM»Hg.«i  for  thM* 

4.  Take  my  moments  and  my  days,   Let  them  flow  fai  cndlcH  pnitt 


'Ijj.il  J  J— 


Take  my  bwids  and  let  tbem  man  At  the  impulse  of  thy  love. 
Take  my  voice  and  lef  me  sing  Al-  ways,  on  -  ly,  for  my  King. 
Take  my  sil  ■  ver  and  my  gold,-  Not  a  mite  would  I  withhold 
Ttk^m,   l»-«.|eet,««l»iie      «t  -  "ry  pewer  «i  thou  shalt  chooee. 


.  cnpRus.  ^  ^ 


frrf 


I  SSjJt.?.**^'**"'^  P!?^0"»  ^^O^- «h«  Preciou, blood.  \  ,   ^  ,     .  ^ 

laenaeneia  «•  pa  -  ri- fy-ing  fl,x»d,, he  healing  aood    |Lord,I  giye  to 


ttee,  my  life  and  all,  to   be,  Thine,  h««*lbrth,  e-1«r-nal -W. 


6  Take  my  will,  and  make  it  thine; 
It  shall  be  no  longer  mine ; 
T»ke  my  heart.— n  i«  thine  own,— 
It  shtell  be  thy  royal  thrane. 


«  Take  my  lore,— my  Lord,  I  po&r 
At  thy  feet  its  treasure-store! 
Take  myself,  and  I  will  be 
Ever,  only,  all  £u  tiieei 


1« 


AT  THE  CROSS. 


R.  Krlm  dsn 


1.0  Jt>  SIM,  Lord,  thy  dy  -  ina  love  Hath  pu 
2.  A     i:iid  the  niuht  of    sin  and  death  Thv  lio 


Jk  SIM,  Lord,  thy    dy  -  ina  love  Hath  pk  roed  my  con-trite 
i!ii«J  the  night  of     sin  anU  death  Thy  light  hath  filled  my 
r  t.     li«Mtl»yfeet.   I    clMpthyhaod,!   touch  thy  bleed  ing 
4.  My  Iioro,Bjlight,myatr«igtE.a7dl,  I  eoont  my  gain  but 


heart; 
•oul: 


Kowtakemy  fife.  Mid    let     mo  prove  How  d^ar  to    mo  thon  art. 

To    me  thy  lev  -  ing  voi.  o  now  saith,  Thy  fiith  haih  ma(i<-ihuo  wl.  lie. 

O      let  me  here  for  -  .  v  -  er  sUnd,  Wlicro  thoa  wastcru-(  i 

For  -  ev  -  er  let  thy   love  enthrall.  And  keup  me  at  iho 


CHORUS. 


At    the  CRMS,    at  the  croes.  where  I     first    saw  the  light,  And  the 

—  «4  ^ — — ,  ^ — 

^ 


bur-den  of  my  heart  roll'd   a  -    way.         It    w»    there  by 
A  X  X 


Ml 


-jf — i — 

nith  I  reoeiv'il    my  sight,  And  now   I    am  hap  -  py  night  and  day  I 


m 


-V — 1^—¥ — it- 


m 


1.  RIewrd  ai  •  iiir  iiiire,  ,Ii>  -  rut    in  ininel 

i  Perfret  inb-miB-sii.ti,  ptr-IVct  dc-linht. 

S,  Perfect  mlNate - iun,  »l\  \t  «t-re»t, 

4.  Pfr-rwt  Ml-vk  'tMin,  1  am  mua»elei«ii, 
o.  Ptr-ftfct    •n-oiiit  inv.   0  burn 'iug love. 


0  what  •  f  •rr-taMi<«rgNirr 

Vii-i<iun  (itra  't  uriMi.iMT burvt  (I ,  n  y 

1  in  my  Suv  -  ii,r  am  liuji;'  ui  J 
Jt'i-il?  my  8av-iur  bai  wimheil  D"  f  rom 

Je  -  vu*  bap-tt  •  m»  me  frum  .i  bo- 


ia-ia"tE^=a-a-t3-Tf-H--S-tara- 


Heir  of  aal-  vn  -  tion.  pnr-chaMcf  Otid, 
An  -  fels  ii<--8pen<l  -  inc.  brivhtfrfim  a- Kive. 
Wntch  -  inc  and  wait  -  ing,  liMik  -ing  a  -  Imve. 
Pur  •  ged  aU  my  idoli,  with  Ilia  own  bluiMl 
Uy  tungue  ii     •     flro,  my  bfpath  ia    a  flume. 


B')m  (if  hia 
Kch  -  -^of 
Fi!!.ilw..hhli 
!SfHl«<l  by  the 
I  Imve  re- 


sto  -  ry,     thia  is    my  song.       Pnk-tac  aqr  8mr- {or   M  tbadajrIoBc 


O  ITS  COM! Na 


R.  a  B.  ud  B.  B. 


MiMleby  Ballixotoji  Booth. 

 ,  


1.  Have  you  beard  of      the  Uo-ly     fire?  That  Je-iua     mid  would  omie; 

ii 


Ok,  til  acMi'iMi.  iqrMMd    M-lii-inc,  TIm  fre     of  tlw  Ho-ly  OheM. 


2  The  Holy  (ihiitt  likv  ruihinc 
Caiiwun  the  Huly  few . 
WUh  breath  of  flMM  ud  b 
w  ho  wmStMl  for  th*b  doe. 


S  liHve  yiii  received  the  Holy  Pow«rT 

Twill  lati  i'rotii  Heaven  oil  yt'U  ■ 
From  .Iphiis'  Throne,  this  vcr>  hoir 
'Twill  iiihI  p  ;  <<\i  hriu"  ami  true. 

t  .iro  yuttbuplixed  with  Holy  ftr«> 
X*  work  m4  Wit  m4  wwi 


Tew  wal  eatMii'd,  yonr  odnd  iM*ir'4. 
To  to  Md  oonqaer  ain. 

5  Come  now  recvive  the  Holy  pow'r, 
'Twill  fityuu  rortli«>  fiKbt; 
And  malcp  of  you  it  michtr  pow'ri 
To  pat  your  fuvi  tu  diglii. 

S  Oh.  nowrpwivp  the  Ho!'.  (lhi>«ti 
He'll  till  you  with  the  lire; 
To  bum  and  ahine  and  mure  Mm  hM, 


.««  v.Kum. 


1.  My  bod.y,  aoulandapir-it,  J«-siu  I  give  to  thee, 
*0  MM,  mighty  Saviour,  I  trust  in  thy  great  iwine. 


A 
I 


^^^^^^^^ 


con  ■  se  .  cpft  -  ted     off-'ring.  Thine  ev  -  er  -  more  to  be. 
look  f<.r  thy  sal  .   va-  tioii,  Thy    promise  now  I  eUim. 


CBOMUa. 


My    all    b   on  •l-tar,  I'm  nwrlwptfarfwitfc  fir^ 


T»J^__#    I*  *  P  #-  ■■  J   «. 


•  J. 


> 


Gto .  ry,  glo  •  ry,     glo  -  ry,  I'm    now  tmptiBml  with  fire. 


i 


3  Oh,  \et  the  fire  within  n'e. 

Just  now  go  through  my  soul, 
Cooaume  my  humble  offering, 
Ami  bom  tad  mk*  m  vlnle. 


j   4  I'm  thine,  O  blesMHl  Jewu, 

I         \V«ahtf<l  by  the  prevtoua  bktodi 

!      I'm  now  sealed  hy  thy  Safa^ 
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■ 

-A 

p3    '  ^ 

spir  -  it  t.i  Ik  hurn  -  bled,  My  mind,  mo  -  menu  and  hour*, 
free     and    will  -  in?  offer -  in(r,  Thme.     on  -  ly  thine    to  be 


CHORUS. 


Ms     sll     i«     on      the    al  -  tar,  I'm  bur  -  ninf    in    tbe  §m 


Mrtt  -  inc.  monlding.  taat  •  iaa»  Vm 

Melt  -  inc,  moaluinR.  flaminK-  in  the  fro. 


i  Oh.  li-t  m<-  suffor  with  thee. 
My  iii-aienly  Fa'her'l  will  j 
Dear  .Ti'siif  now  liHi>ti7.p  me 
With  tin-,  the  word  fulfil, 

4  The  altPf  now  flanriiii; 
My  foe*  are  suffering  iu« ; 
I'm  pnrifled  u  lilver, 
▲■■ski  if  from  tb«  dn*. 


Whiter  than  driTen  MMWt 
The  Are  is  hurninc  briflktor. 
My  visiong  clearer  grow. 

•  I'm  liTing  on  the  altar. 
My  love  is  never  eold  ; 
W  hen  fiiihtint  i«  required, 
I'm  vew'r  wUah  in  Mtali. 


96 

Jamm 


WHITER  THAN  SNOW. 


WM.  O. 


1.  Dear  Je-sua,  I  long  to  be  per -feet- ly  whole;  I  want  thee  for 
8.  Dear  Je  -  sua,  come  down  from  thy  tiiroM  in  the  ekiee^Aadhi^aM  to 


"     r     I  I      I      I  ' 


ev  -  er  to  live  in  my  soul ;  Break  down  ev  ry  idol,  cast  out  ev'  -  ry 
iiMihwe  con^eleMo-ri^lce;  I  gfre      mif  mU,  —dwhrtev^  I 


Seli  CnORCS. 

foe ;  Now  wash  me,  and  I  shaU  be  whiter  than  maw.  Whiter  than  snow,  yea, 
know— Nov  waah  bm,  aad  I  ihaU  be  whitertiian  snow. 


9__  f  I  P      *      ♦  1 

a-p 

1 


;  Now  waah  ina,  aad  I  shall  be  whiter  than  anow. 


 0- 

jr^f — w: 


8  Dear  JeBOS,  iut  ^  I  moat  hnmUy ;  4  The  bkiaing  by  faith,  I  receive  ft«B 

abore ; 

Oh,  glory,!  my  soul  is  made  pwfisl 
in  love ; 


entreat ; 

I  wait,  Uaaaad  Lord,  at  thy  mmiifcd 
feet. 

By  faith,  for  ii'V  cleaaafog,  I  seetiiy 

blood  flow 

'  wasli  me,  and  I  akid  fca  wMtar 
than  snow. 

t 


My  prayer  has  prevaiU'<I,  and  thk 

moment  I  know, 
The  blood  is  appUad,  1  an  w^tr 
than  aaew. 
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JTakkt  J.  Caonr, 


WHSECRATE  ME  NOW. 


»- moving.  UtthlMown  B  .  tor  .  mJ  .pir-U  dwell  with  me, 


1 


Rt  dttm-er,    All   I   W     u    on    the   at .  tar,  aU 


w  thine. 

.n.s. 


O.  my  B^vkfor,  «mam»ai  itmutM,  Come  in  th«  fulneu  of  love  dlviL ; 


'^TonT"  '  when  If 
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F4XNT  CBMBT. 


DRAW  ME  NEARER. 


1.  I  am  thine,  O  Lord,  I  have  heard  th\  voice,  And  it  told  thy  h>ve  to  me 
S.  CoBMcratemeaowtothy  •ervioe.  Lord,  ^  thy  pow'r  o*  grace  dirine; 


But  I  long  to  riae  in  the  arms  of  faith,' And  be  cloaer  drawn  to  thm. 
Lrt  my  nol  look  up  with  a  iteadiMt  hop**  And  my  wiU  be  loat  in  thine. 


ClIORl'f!. 


Drawmenear  » tat,  nearer,  Mwni^|r«rd,  To  thecrota  where  thoo  hart  died ; 

'  1^    1^  nearer,  i 


— » 


Draw  me  nearer,  nearer,  nearer,  Mewed  Lord,  To  thy  precfona,  bleeding  sUe. 


 w  -  -f,  "t  "t  -0—0  -,-0 

r  > 


/TV   fx  «. 


n  Oh,  tlie  pare  delight  of  a  singk-  4  Thore  arc  depths  of  love  tliat  1 1 
hour  not  know 


That  l)efore  thy  tlirr.ne  I  spend. 
When  I  kneai  in  prayer,  Mid  with 
thee,  my  Qod, 
1  commune  aa  friend  with  friend. 


Till  I  crou  the  narrow  aea, 
There  are  heighta  of  joy  tiwt  I  mgr 
not  reach 
nil  I  r«i«  ia  PMMo  with  1 
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I.  B. 


3.  I  want  to  b«    :  :Srtrrrt^;Z„d?ik-.'  ,":rL'?Jr' J"?  «rr-i«*  te  tlS 


««.e;  AJl  who  will  tru  -  ly  «,m!:  .hjn"  *}'  ^IWWhJ  love,  I.,  the 
word  That  point,  to   Jo,;,  on  W^hi  whiie    t^^,  *■  '"^'ST  In  fi? 


CHORUS. 


vineyard  of  the  Lord, 

k  nsdom  of  the  Loni 

kin^omof  th*  Uui. 

^Nnfom  of  the  LonL 

3S:  A 


I  wm  work,  ,         p„,  ^ 

I  wm  work  and  pray    I   will  work  ami  ... ay 


"ine.ywd.  In    tiM  rlnt-yaid  ol    the  Lom     TTl,     T"!  ~ 


ill 


Br  permlfliloBL 


HURSLEY.  L.M. 
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1  Lord,  I  am  thine,  entirely  thine, 
PurchoHed  and  fiave«j  by  bkxMl  divine; 
With  full  uiinMjnt  thine  would  1  l)e, 
And  own  thy  sovereign  right  in  me. 

S  1%iMi  would  I  live,  thine  would  I  die, 
Bo  thne  through  all  eternity ; 
Tlie  vow  w  pMt  beyond  repeal 
And  now  I  Mt  tb^  Kdann  nu. 

S  Hare,  »t  the  croM  whore  flowe  Uttn  blood 
HuU  bought  my jruilty  aoul  for  God : 
Thee,  Lord  ami  Maater,  now  I  onll. 
And  oonwcrate  tu  thee  ny  nlL 

4  Do  thfMi  OMisiHt  a  f(>et)l»!  worm 

The  great  engap*nient  to  {lerform ; 
Thy  grace  can  full  amigtance  1  J, 
And  on  that  graee  I  dare  depend. 

tOI 


I  jMm,  <B  whom,  the  Oodlic9j%  t 
Beam  forth  with  mildeat  majeetyi 
I  Me  Tbee  full  of  truth  and  gnwe. 
And  fl«m  lor  fOl  I  want  «>  Tkaa. 

S  Rave  me  from  pride— the  plai^ne  expel 
JesiiK,  t.liine  humble  sell  impart: 
O  lei  thy  mind  within  me  dwell; 
O  sive  me  lowUnwwof  banrt. 

J  Enter  thyself,  and  cast  out  ain; 
Thy  spotless  purity  bestow: 
Touch  me,  and  make  the  leper  clean; 
Waah  me,  and  I  am  white  a*  enow. 

«  ilpHnkle  me,  Satrtoar  with  thy  blood 
And  all  thy  iifenCleness  is  mine; 
And  plUDicr  me  ia  the  purple  Sootf, 
Tilf  all  f  am  ia  ktat  in  tkiM. 
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I  Come,  Saviour,  .Tenua,  frini  aUiv*-! 
Amst  me  with  thy  heavenly  grace, 
Emf^j  my  \mirt  of  enrthly  love. 
Am  for  Ugra^f  prafiM*  tbe  plaoiw 


2  Oh,  let  thy  sacred  presence  fSll, 

And  set  my  longing  spirit  free, 
Whicii  lAutM  to  have  no  other  will. 
But  day  and  night  to  feast  on  theal 

3  While  in  this  region  here  below, 

No  other  gondwiU  I  purene; 
I'll  bid  this  world  of  none  and  ihow. 
With  all  its  glitterii^  marMi  adieni 

4  Hiat  path  with  bumble  speed  111  seek. 

In  which  my  Suvionr'n  footsten  ihiiia; 
Nor  will  I  hear,  nor  will  I  speak. 
Of  any  'rther  love  but  thine. 

5  Henceforth  luay  no  profane  delighk 

Divide  thi.-i  ctmaecrated  soul  j 
PoHseHS  it  thou,  who  hast  the  right. 
Ah  liord  aii'l  Miistrr  of  the  whole. 

6  Wealth,  honor,  oleasure,  and  what  ekn 

Tliis  xhort-emiuring  world  can  gif% 
Tempt  as  ye  will,  inv  soul  repels, 
To  Chriat  akiBO  raw>ivad  to  lim 
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1  Mv  gracio\in  Iiord,  I  own  thy  right 

^I'o  every  service  I  can  iiay. 
And  call  it  my  supreme  delight 
'I'm  hear  t}<y  co<iiim/1s  and  obey. 

2  Whivt  is  iny  iteing  but  f»>r  thee, 

Its  sure  sunjiort,  its  iiol)lest  endt 
Tis  my  delignt  thy  fac*-  to  see, 

And  serve  the  ciUiKeof  such  a  Frieai. 

3  I  would  iiotsitfli  fiT  worldly  joy, 

Or  to  increase  my  worldly  gisid ; 
Nor  future  days  nor  imwers  •■mploy 
Til  spn  tu\  a  sounding  name  aoroM. 

4  To  Cnrist  my  Saviour  I  would  live, 

lo  him  who  for  my  ransom  died ; 
Nor  could  all  worldly  honor  give 
S\u?li  bliss  as  crowns  ine  at  his  nd». 

His  work  my  hoary  age  shall  bleea, 
When  youthful  vmi»  ia  no  mora) 
And  my  lart  hour  of  life  eonfaaa 
Hia  dyiov  love,  hia  aavinf  pamm 


104        LO I  ROUND  THE  THRONE. 


Makt  L.  Dvncah. 


.     T  „  I  t    ..  !. 


I»A|IK  STRBBT.  .  L.  IT 

^^^^^ 


...Lol  round  the  th;aj.e. ^     glo^-  rious  band.  Ti*  In  .  taL 

►3 


^^^^ 


n.yr-lad.»t«Kl:Of  ev  - 'nr  tongue  wleeiwd  to  God.  Arrayed  in 

"  '  ■  ^t--,  ■ 


gapents  washed  in  blo-Kl.   Arrayed    in    garments  washed  in  blood, 


a  Through  tribulatir.n  Rreat  they  came- 
Tliey  bore  the  i  ross.d.  s,,is.<l  the^hame! 
But  now  from  all  their  Iab<jr3  i..t. 
In  God's  eternal  glory  bleat. 

3  They  see  the  Saviour  far,-  to  nice- 
They  sing  the  triumiih  of  his  Krac'o- 
Anddayand  night.with 

ceasi'less  praise 
To  Ilim  their  loud  hosannas  raise. 

^  $u"''''-u      """"^       ''•'»«-'«"ed  road 
1  hat  holy  saints  and  martyrs  trod ; 
VVajce  to  the  end  the  glorious  strife 

And  win,  like  tlicr.,,  a  crown  of  life! 
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How  to  the  Lord. 


I  Now  to  the  Lord  a  noble  sotif;. 
Awake,  my  soul,  awake,  mv  tongue; 
"«»a"na^  to  the  eternal  name, 
And  all  his  lx»undless  love  proclaim. 

*       ^^^'^.^  it  saline*  in  Jesns'  face, 
The  brightest  image  of  his  grace: 
God,  m  the  person  of  his  Son, 
m*  all  his  mightiest  works  outdone 

3  The  spacious  eanli  ;,n<i  spn  atliiij;  Ho.x!  I 
rrociaim  the  wise  and  jiowerful  God ;  ' 

i«5 


And  thy  rich  glories  from  a(ar 
Sparkle  in  every  rolling  sUr. 

Grace  I  tis  a  sweet,  a  charming  theme. 
My  IhouKhis  rejo-ce  at  Jesus  name: 
Ye  anRels.  dwell  upon  the  sound, 
Ye  heavens,  reflect  it  to  the  ground. 

Oh !  may  I  rea(  h  that  happy  place, 
VVhere  he  imivi  ils  his  lovely  face 
Where  all  liis  beauties  you'  behold. 
And  sing  his  name  to  hai  i.s  oi  gni.l. 

—Isaac  tt'An* 


lOd 


auy  tiM  iMt  flikl  MBf . 


I  Soon  may  tin-  last  glad  song  arise. 
Through  all  tin-  millions  i.f  the  skies  • 
That  SMig  of  triumph  which  records  ' 
That  all  the  earth  is  now  the  Lord  s. 

1  Let  thrones, and  powcrs.and  kingdoms 
Obedient,  mighty  God,  to  thee;  [be 
And  over  land,  and  stream,  and  main. 
Now  v,ave  the  scepter  of  thy  reign. 

O  k  t  that  glorious  anthem  swell ; 
r  f  li.  St  to  host  the  triumph  tell, 
Fill  nut  <jnf  rebel  heart  remaim. 
But  over  all  the  Saviour  reigns. 

—Mis.  vc-Li 


O  GLORIOUS  HOPE 
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•  WILLOtTdHBY.  CP  M. 


I.O  glorkMMbope  of  perfect  love'  It  li  As  meuptothinKs  above .  It  beanon  eaifles  wingi; 


jl.OglorkMMli 


It  gives  my  ravi|hed  soul  a  taste,  And  makes  me  for  some  moments  feast  WithJc 

-"^^   J  I  J     I         f-a^<.  [priesuandilng* 


9  Rejoicing  now  in  earnest  Ik^, 
I  stand,  and  from  the  mountain  top 

Ste  all  tlie  land  below : 
Rivers  of  milk  and  honey  rise, 
And  all  the  fruits  of  paradise 

In  endless  plenty  grow. 

3  A  land  of  com.  and  wine,  and  <Al. 
Favored  with  (iod's  peculiar  smile, 

With  every  blessing  blest ;  [ness, 
There  dwells  the  Lord  our  Righteous- 
And  keeps  his  own  in  perfect  peace, 

And  everlasting  rest. 

4  O  that  I  might  at  once  go  up; 
No  more  on  this  side  Jordan  stop. 

But  now  the  land  (losscss  - 
This  moment  end  my  legal  years, 
Sorrows  and  sins,  and  doubts  and  fears, 

A  howling  wilderness! 

108      Come  on,  my  Partneri. 

I  Come  on,  niy  parlntTs  in  distress. 
My  ronir.uK  :.  ilinmgli  the  wilderness, 

Who  «itill  )our  liodics  feel ; 
Awhile  forget  your  ^riets  and  (•'.Trs, 
And  look  bevond  this  vale  of  tears, 
■  To  that  celestial  hill. 


Beyond  the  bounds  of  time  and  apace, 
Look  forward  to  that  heavenly  place. 

The  saints'  secure  abode ; 
On  faith's  strong  eagle  pinions  rise, 
And  force  your  passage  to  the  akiM^ 

And  scale  the  mount  of  God. 

Who  suffer  with  our  Master  here, 
We  shall  before  his  face  appear 

And  by  his  side  sit  down; 
To  patient  laith  the  prize  is  sure, 
And  all  that  to  the  end  endure 

The  cross,  shall  wear  the  crown. 

Thrice  blessed,  bliss-inspiring  hope  I 
It  lifts  the  fainting  spirits  up, 
It  brmi^  to  life  the  dead: 

Our  Conflicts  heru  shail  soon  be  i 
And  you  and  I  ascend  at  last, 
Triur;ph;\nt  with  our  Head. 

That  great  mysterious  Deity 
We  stxin  with  open  face  shall  see; 

The  lieatifK'  si,i;iit  [praise. 
Shall  fill  the  liuaveiily  courtj  "vith 
And  wide  diffuse  the  golden  blaze 

Of  everlasting  light.      -c.  Wsslbv. 
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Welcome,  delightful  morn, 
Thou  day  of  sacred  rest, 

We  haii  thy  kind  return, 
Lord,  make  these  moments  ble-n 

From  the  low  train  of  mortal  tey^ 

We  soar  to  reach  immortal  juya. 

Now  mav  the  Kin;:  descen  ! 
And  fil>  liis  tlj'  Uiie  of  grac\  , 
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Thy  s(  eptre,  Lord,  extend. 

While  saints  address  thy  face: 
I,et  sinners  feel  lliy  quirkenitig  word, 
.\tui  learn  to  kuow  and  fear  the  Lord. 

lie*:,  elui,  cch  stiul  Dovel 

With  all  th>  quickening  powers, 
Disrl J  a  Saviour's  love, 

\iid  hless 'hese  sacred  hours, 
The!.  -.lir  sot;!B  new  ;ife  obtain, 

N<  >t  Sab>>aitis  be  bestowed  in  vaia. 


OA,  For  A  Perfect  Heart 


Arov.  CM, 


I.  Oh.  ftir    «    par  •  hct  bcsrt 


>      (iuU.  Frum  in  •  brnl 


2  A  hcarf  in  llinii,rlit  dpitirc  and 

wC  dwalla  aai 'nSpw  within. 

I  hi't  will  not  faithleM  pn.ve ; 
}|erfect  knd  right  in  love  and  leal 
nMiuaveoftbr  lore. 

1  he  depth  of  tin  remove  ; 
oUy  mr  afeetioiM  on  th«  erat 
Md|Mrieetnei«l«v«. 

5  Oh,  .•tnini>  thine  iniaKe  on  mr  heart 
lhepcrl.  it  likenens  J 
I  hv  meek  «ii<i  lovely  mind  impart 
1  iie  Holy  UboM  reveal. 

1"  r  M. 

1   Into  11  worM.il  iiiffianiient, 

I  walk  on  hnMili- Kmun.! : 

While  bumHii  \w..i\h     oluuRhter  beat. 

And  ravening  »o1k  »  surround. 

J   The  linn  fee kx  mvmiQl  to  flay, 
In  lome  un^uunlGil  hour; 
Aud  wait*  to  tear  his  RieeplacMev. 
And  wati-hcH  to  Uivow. 

3  But  H„is,-  than  nil  my  foea  I  nn  I 
inc L'ueiu.v  vTitliih 

Tli«  evil  heart  thcn>malmin:|, 
Min«  own  iuDotiouK  mu. 

4  My  tin  tor.'  e  ^  «• :  v  momeBt  wait." 
lo  r.Mi.iir  uie  wi-uic. 

AtiJ  all  my  iiail.o  with  caaa  beieta 
To  wake  my  tuin  fare. 

8  Fruit  <.f  th;.  ir-iiciiius  liiio.  on  m? 
IJeitow  tl.r.t  I  .  ii.c  unknown. 
Ibe  hitbt^ii  nmuna  and  the  treo 
Ollife,  andtbtt  white  (tone. 

-12  r.  M. 

1  Jvi-ns  my  Lord  I  cry  to  thi-e 
,-  .f.i  itiKi  t  bo  itiirit  wieleait ; 
I  want  a  evnatant  HboHyt 

A  i"  i  fcrt  refit  fro.u  sic. 


•bed    fbr  me. 


i't.,?''.'^-'  "r  "fray  heart, 

t5„"e';:jr"e;rr"s;!,^;"' 

Thf  UU-  ofnntnn'  {um  thia  hov, 
•wy  priiivand  imsniun,  »luy. 

4  Then,  then,  my  utini>!>f  Saviour,  ralaa 
My  !i.,ul  with  unintfl  al-.v.-.  '  ™" 

io  .'..■rv..  thy  will.  H»„|  soroudthrBimtafc 

i,  T*"'*  moment  T  thy  trath  eonfow t 

This  moment  I  rect  i  ve        ™»»"" » 
J  he  heavenly  (rid  i  >h.  daw  of  I 
Andby  thymer  >  l(ve. 

OnT.5f  Tk  ^'j  wmnout,  Lofd. 

»  J*?*.       "pint  (Hiur  : 

With  that  laat  Blorioun  n,..wer. 


CM. 


1  .lefn!.  my  iife.  appearwith.'n 

Kni.  r  my  s„iil  enerpate  tin, 
Oait  out  the  vonwd  iMd. 

i;\-„',!rr'i'l""."i"'* '""  ^i"'"*-  irfwdr 

"  I'lil'll  111, t  .In- till- 111. ur'' 
Ihenciieak  tl...  kill  ng  <,uick'ning  wofdii 
Shiy,  raiao  me,  by  tuy  pJwar. 

'\vifi.",hl'''i      ^ ' ^'"''1  'run. 

V  'li  u.|  men  nris..  •  ' 

AwHk...  ami  i.in»  <.ut  „(  the  dust, 
>-«uu  a-  ihi.*  iii.tnr.'  die». 

4  DletitiiowmHkehaMef.Mlii.. 
fhe  nuHlal  lu.uii.l  iv.rive  ' 

5  He  if  luvorditiirto  thy  word  ! 
Thw  in.,m.  nt  l.  t  ,t  Im*-*  " 
The  111.,  i       for  thee,  my  LonL 
lAndafuminthaa. 


114       THE  BLOOD  IS  ALL  MY  PLEA 


••V.  T.  C.  Rakik. 


t 


•*  L  *****  •|>»tifii,  •Hh-  jiow'r  of    ■in  r&n 

•  wiS  '."  Kill   »n.l     •orn.w.   To, by     ii,  nuiiihlnc, 

1.  Withauicu.»h  «ruii|[,  I         cried,  My      l^r. ,      lit  Uivre   not  jx.w  r  In 


•U     b*     brokm,  TIm 
MmmI*  to  •  nor-iovT 
J*  •  Mtf  Mood  «• 


Md  MH» .  tlv«  y«t  b« 
ra  ite .  Bing,  umb  n 
tai     MM     »     Btr  -ImI 


free, 
PMt-  Imk, 
cure? 


^    ±    ^  ^ 

3E 


^  i 


CIIORl'S. 

\—  s     N,  r—s- 


Lord,  ta   tUs   biwtnff     not  tor    mtf      The  Mood,  tiio  blood  io 
Now,  I'm         ttubbem,    Umb  n  •  lenting, 
To  elMOMmy  haanuid    kwp  it  paraf 


1              all     my     pira,  Hal  •  la  •   hi  •  Jah!  It 

 4  — * 

riaanaitli  bm; 

— •  •  r-.  •  1 

p       PfTT—J  '  1  H 

■^"^  ^  K  

U.  ^<  U — :ilr=H 

Mood,  tin  blood  la  all    niy  plea,  Mul  - 1 


III 


— — #  •  •     •  *  •  I  »  »  


JiOiI  it  rlpaiiKth  mv 


^    U  y 

*  2?'       V  *»'"'  I    6  A"''  ""^^fo  I  "to'irt  this  very  hour. 

Tb* '  '  :  ^'1  •'■  "1  "11  Hi",  I  '  ■  AIniVhtv  k.-^i  iti.-  r 

WtJ  ^-wiiUAay  ourifuiUy  HUiud,  T    i.f  .tioi  n  come,  the  bioci  H  iny  pica 

tia  net  one  (pot  romain*.  '  ^.-^  .  '  »* 


Titi'  prauioiu 
B/  parmiMioii. 


115      WILT  THOU  BE  MADE  WHOLE  7 


1.  H«ar  the  footstepe  of  Je-sua,    HeiBnowpauinsby,  BearinebalmfiNrtlM 

2.  Tis    the  voice  of  that  Saviour  Whose  mer  -  ci  -  ftl  call  Free  ly  of  fers  sal- 

3.  Are  you  halting  and  struggling,  Oerpow'rd  by  your  sin.While  the  waters  are 

4.  Ule&s  eil  Saviour,  as  sist  us  To     rest  on  thy  word ;  Let  tlie  soul-healing 


1= 

■# — 1 

1 

-H° — 1 

1 

•  • 

m 

9 

-\  

4HH^ 

wounfled,  Healing  all  who  ap-ply  ;  As  he  spake  to  the  sufTrer  Who 
va  -  tion       To  one  and  to  all ;  He   is  now  beck'ning  to  him  Each 
troubled,  Can  you  not  en  -  terin?  Lo,  the  Saviour  staniu  waiting  To 
pow  -  or  On  us  now  be  oat^onr'd:  Waaka-wftyev  -  'ry  ria-^ot.  Take 

^    f    f    ^^Pif    P  mx9    f  •  P  iF  P  0-r-m- 


per-fectcontrol,  Say  to  each  trusting  spii it,  "Thy 


faith  makes  thee  whida." 


REFRAiy. 


m 


Wilt  then  be  made  whole?  Wilt  thoa  be  made  whole?  0,  oome,  wea-ry 

M.    It  ^    ^    .  £: 


» — -jf  *- 


-o — ^ 


-# — 0~ 


# — ^ 


r  r  r  '"^  r  '  hh^ 


fcfc 


_u— u  1  H-^J  .  1  \._  *,  ^  


•ufTrer,    O,  come,  sin-aick  aoal;  See,  the  Ufe-stream  is  lowing.  See,  the 

±         ±    ±   ±  ±*± 

r#-^r  *  ^-'-P-r-P  P  


X 


WILT  THOU  BE  MADE  WHOLE  ?^oniw 


cleansing  waT«  roll:  Step  In  ■  to  the  cnnr«it  anri  thoa  shalt  be  whok. 


i 
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GLORY  TO  HIS  NAME  I 


E.  A.  HoFTMAa. 


Pm.  63 : 4. 


Rkv.  .1.  H  Stocktok. 


1 .  Down  at  the  oroae  where  tiie  Savionr  died,  Down  ^yhere  for  cleansing  from 
2. 1       Mn  w   wtrndrooaly  saved  from  sin;  Je  •  sus   so    sweetly  a- 


-+-  + 




sini  cried,  There  to  my  heartwaathe  blood  applied,  Glory  to    his  imme. 
bides  within.  Saves  me  each  moment,  and  keeps  me  clean ;  Glory  to  his  name. 


saves  me  each  moment,  and  keeps 


D.8.—Nowtomifhtortuthebb)odapplied,Olo-r^  to  huname. 


CBORUS. 


Glo  •  ry  to  hia  nameT 


Olo  •  ry   to   his  name ! 


3  Oh,  precious  fountain  that  saves  from 
sin, 

I  am  so  glad  I  have  entered  in, 
TlMre  Jeaus  aav«i  me,  and  keeps  me 
clean, 
€H«7  to  hii  Bam*. 


4  Come  to  this  fountain,  so  rich  and 
sweet. 

Humble  your  soul  at  the  Saviuar'c 

feet ; 

Plunge  in  to-day,  and  be  ni-uJ"  cons 
(^lory  to  his  auae.  [plwtak 


rvsnuisstsu. 


117    WILL  YOU  BE  WASHED  IN  THE  BLOOD? 


I.  O.  E. 


I.  O.  EliOHiW. 


tf'iJJJiJJJJJ'J' 


1.  List,  the  Spirit  calls  to  thee,  Will  you  be  washed  in  the 

2.  Sinner,  now  this  blessing  oluim.  Will  you  be  waslied  in  the 

3.  He  can  wash  you  white  assnuw,  W>11  you  be  washed  in  the 

4.  Christ  did  drinli  tluvt  cup  fur  all,  Will  you  be  washed  in  the 


blood? 

bl.MxlT 
MfKHl? 
bl(AHl? 


Je  -  sns  died  to  make  you  free,  Will  you  be  washed  in  the  blood? 

Thro'  the  dear  Redeem  -  er's  name.  Will  you  be  washcl  in  tlie  blood? 

And  the  wit  -  nesa  you  may  know.  Will  you  bo  washed  in  the  blofxl? 

Don't  re  -  ject  the  Spir  -  it'a  call,  Will  you  be  waali«d  in  th«  blood? 


Par  -  don    free  -  ly  giv  -  en,  Cleans  ■  ing  you    fo»    heav  -  en. 

Claim  llim    aa    your  Saviour,  He        can  save   for  ■  ev  -  er. 

You  can  know  this  hour.  Of  His  dy  -  ing  pow  •  cr. 
GrMM  ii  all 


a  ■  bound  -  iog,  Joy     thro'  beav'n  re  -  auundiim^. 
  t  li  '•  J'  I    I  I  I   g  »  -«-r- 


Will  yon  lie  wnHhtMl,  .  .  Washed  in  the  bliMid  of  the  Limb? 
Will  you  be  waa.ieJ  in  >.he  blood  of  Ui«  LunbT   


/^-0 — *— • — #- 


rr5T 


^  ¥  ^  ¥  V — ^ 


± 


Will  you         be  washed,  .   ."  Washed  in  the  blood  of  the  L  imb? 

Will  you  be  washed  in  the  blood  o(  the  Lamb? 


~0  I* 


I 


118    ARE  YOU  WASHED  IN  THE  BLOOD? 


[-^  \  ^ — .  

u — ^_  4 — 

■0- 

-# — « — 0 — ' 

1.  Have    you  been  to   Je-Busforthecleanaingpow'r?  Areyouwashcdinthe 

2.  Are      you  walking  dai  -  ly    by  theiiaviour  ssideTAieyou^vashedinthe 

3.  W  hen  the  Bridegroom  coiueth,  will  your  robes  be  white,  Pure  and  white  in  the 
4  1*7       aaide  tbegarmeata  tbstwreetaia'd  with  ain,  And  be  washed  in  the 


*3 


1 


Uoodof  the  Lamb  ?  Are  you  ful  •  ly  trusting  in  his  i 


>  you  ful  -  ly  trusting  in  his  grace  this  hour  ?  Are  you 
bbwd  of  the  Lamb  ?  Doyou  rest  each  moment  in  the  Cru  -  ci  -  tied?  Are  you 
blood  of  the  Lunb?  Will  your  soul  be  ready  for  the  mansions  bright,  And  be 
bloo'l  of  the  Lamb?  There's  a  fountain  flowing  for  the  soul  unclean.  Oh,  be 


r-rrjf 


cnonus. 


wadiedin  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  ?  Are  you  washed  in  the 

Are  you  washed 


blood.         In  the  souI-cleansIng  blood  of  the  Lamb?      Are  your  i^kraunte 
in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb? 


■potleasT  Are  they  white  aa  snow?  Are  you  washed  in  the  blood  c'    ^  Lamb? 

m  m — . — m  m  m  m  m  »  »     m  !?!  #„_.  t  <o  •_ 
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JUST  FROM  THE  FOUNTAIN. 


R.  LoWRr. 


1.  Just  from  the  fonntein— •nd  now  we  can  einsr,  Happy,  O  hapnj'  in 
S.  Jwt  fTwn  (he  towititlK-twMmetto  be  tlMre,  Severt  threUKh  the  merits  of 
I.        fftM  tlM  tottnteln    of    awfegr    an    we,    Muppy,    u      happy  in 


■V— r 


* — 0 — 


)t  *  ^ 


-0  J 


Je  -  bus!  Just  fror,'  the  brink  of  the  life  -  -  Inp  srrins, 
Je  -  8U«;  Ask  -  ins  the  aid  of  Ilig  Spir  ■  it  in  piaytr. 
Je  ■  «us!         Sin  -  ner,   ihe     foun  -  tain      ia      flow  -  iu^      for  Inee, 


RSFRA  TN. 


i«p  -  py,      O      h»p  -  fj      in  Je  .  ml 


Hi 
Hoi 
Oome 


be     hap  -  py 


m 


IE 


in  Je 


ice: 


tolled  H      a  •  way 


O  •  pened    onr  eyee 


theUg^t  ot   the  dajr; 


1^  '  y 


^  ^ 


* — »- 


Happy,  o  fcapfjy  ia   J^  -eoa. 

;  g  f  N  ^  ^ 
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GLORIOUS  FOUNTAIN. 


W.  Cowpi'. 

T.  a  (VKAin. 

^ — » — — d — »  ■ 

i. 


f  There    is    a  fountain  fill'd  with  blood,  fill'd  with  blood,  fill'd  with  blood, 
And  sinners  plungM  benuath  tliat  IUxkI,  beneath  that  flood,  beneath  that  flood. 
The      dy  -  ing  tliief  rejoic'd  to    see,  rejoio'd  to  see,  reji.ic'd  to  see. 
And   thwemay  I,   tho'vile  m  he,  tho'vile  as  he,  tho'vileas  ha, 


m 


3^ 


SB?: 


3S 


Thwe  is  a  fountain,  fiU'd  with  blood,  Drawn  from  I  mmanuei'a  veins. 
And  sinners  plung'd  beneatli  that  flood.  Lone  all  tli«ir  guilty  stains. 
The  dy  •  ing  thief  rejoio'd  to  eeo  That  fountain    in    his  day, 
And  there  may  I,  tho'vile  as  he,  AVashall    my  sins  away. 


^  jTy— ai  d 


caoRua. 

A — ^ 


I    I** — — i'===H — 


nq  : 


Oh,    glo  -  ri  -  ous   fountain!     iiere  will 


 '—#-5 — 0- 


I  Stay, 


■I  '    \  III    ^1    ^ — 


ICJ: 


And    in      thee    ev  •  er    Wash  my 


I 

sins 
'~* — 


a  • 


m 


t  Thou  dying  Lamb,  |:thy  precious 

bloo.i:|j 
Shall  never  luae  ita  power, 
Kll  all  the  ransomed  i*:  Church  of 
God  :|| 

Are  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 

BIT 


4  E'er  since  by  faith  |!:I  mw  tit* 
stream  :|| 
Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
Redeei.ning  love  ||:has  been  m§ 
theme,  :|| 
And  shall  be  till  I  die. 


121       IT  CLEANSETH  EVERY  HOUR. 

1.  Oh,  preciouB  blood,  oh,  glorious  death.  By  which  the  sin-B«r  UvmI 
S.  The  blood  that  purchased  our  releaM  Now  WMbea    out  our  itaina; 

When  stung  with  ■in,  this  blood  we  view,  And  all  our  joy  re  •  vivea. 
Onr    scar  -  let  crinMSMwmada  m  wocA,  No  tpc^  at  tin  re  -  awiiw. 

CBORVS.  y 

01o>r7    to  God,tiM  praoloMbloodi  I   feel  He  nv-ing  power; 


By  faith  I    keep  beneath  its  flood — ^It   deanseth  ev'  •  ry  bonr. 


->  W 


EE 


,  — h 

S  The  blood  that  makes  his  glorious 
Church 
From  eviTV  blemish  free. 
And  oh  the  riches  of  his  love. 
He  poured  it  out  for  me. 


4  Gujity  and  wortiiiess     I  w*8, 
It  all  for  me  wiia  jfiveii ; 
jSiirl  •  tl)v  )n.'!\  t^hit  blood  I 

ijiiVti 

To  enter  into  heaven. 


122        SAVED  TO  THE  UTTERMOST. 


teiiiuwt:     1  MH  ttMUMd'ai  Jeaua, 


N  ^ 


3=f 


my  8»trkMU,ah. 


m 


1.  8uve<l  to  the  UtteillUWti       m  mu  wrauwraai  wcaua,  bvtwih, 

2.  Saved  to  the  ttttttrmtHit:  J«  •  aiu   to  near;  Keeping  dm  Miely,  h« 
S.  S»vetlt-jthe  utternioat:  thi^  I   can  aay:  "OaMftUwMdarkneM.bai 
4.  Saved  to  tlie  ttttermuet:  oheer  •  fnlly  aing  Lmid  hal  -  U  •  lu  -  jahe  to 


s — — 

m  * 

S           S     S  1^ 

_#  *  •  -jf-d 

H  t 

 m     m — m       «— f- 

 #  #-T-I 

vation     affords;    Gives  me  his   Spirit      a      witnees  with  -  io, 

caiteth  out  fear;  Trusting    his  prum-is-es,    how     I  am  blest! 

now  it   to  day;   Beau  -  ti  •  ful   vis  •  ions  of    glo  -  ry  I  see, 

-  BUS  my  King!  Ransomed  and  pardoned,  redeemed  by  his  blood, 


v 


i 


RBFRAIX. 


Whispering  of  par  -  don,  and  sav  -  ing 
Lean  -  ing  up  -  on  liini,  liow  sweet  is 
Jo  811S  in  brightness  revealed  un 
Clounsed  from  un  -  rij^liteous  -  nesa,    glo  -  ry 


from  sin.    Sawd,  MTtd, 

my  rest ! 

-  to  me. 

to  Gotl. 


7  ill 
-#- 


 -p — s     N   H  T  1  rs-r— is  s  N  k-rH  A  f 


saved  to  the  uttermost:  Saved,  saved,  by  pnw 


Rf— 3  *  5=?   "  *- 


er  divine;  Saved,  saved,  I'm 


By  psnnlMlea. 


123      I'M  BEUmm  AND  RECEIVINa 


a.  m. 


a.  n. 


1.  Sina   of  years  %n  washed  ftWfty,  BUckcst  atuins  bev  ome  m 

2.  Doabta  and  futrs  are  Imrne   dong,    On  the  cur  •  reut's  ceaaeleia 
a.  EsM  and  wealth  beoom*     aa  drou,  WurthlcM  Mrth'a  delight  and 

4.  Set  -  fhh  -  Beat  kt    kal  ia  love,  Lova  for  him  whoae  love  yon 

5.  Fight  -  iiiff   is    a   great   delight,  Nev  •  er  will  you  fear  the 


If 


snow;  Darkest  niglit  is  changed  to  day,  When  you  to  the  rl  •  T«r 
flow  i  Sorrow  changes  in  -  to  song,  When  you  to  the  ri  •  var 
diowi  AH  yonr  boast  ia  in  tha  Cross,  When  yon  to  the  ri-T«r 
know;  All  your  treasure  is  above,  Wh  \  you  to  the  ri  -  var 
foe ;  Armed  bj  King  Jehovah's  miglit,  \V  tu  n  you  to  the  ri  -  ver 


go. 

go. 
go. 
go. 

go- 


1"e  i  s' 

H  ^  ^<_L 

CBoms. 


lij.>   ,     M-J— 1      ...^7-7.     r-  Jm^  -j!=i:^ 

I'm     be  - 1 

iev  -  ing    and  r 

e  -  ceiv.jg,  While 

I  to   the    ri  -  vcr 

rir=r  ;  y  , 

go;  And  my 

leart  its  waves  an 

3  dmnsing.  White 

r  than  the  driven  snow. 

t  r 

r  f  c  [ 

124 


OA»»n  M.  Womb. 

_H  


FULL  SALVATION. 


1.  Ill  the  bright  and  Bhinintf  way  we  are 


s- 


Jon  R.  Bwmr. 

 :j_4_ 


marcmng  miward  tliU, 
bid  •  ing  in  his  lore, 
man -lion    in  the  aky, 


bright  and  ahining  way 

2.  We  are   oue     in  Christ,  tiie  Lord,  and  a 

3.  We  can  read  our   ti  •  tlu  clear  to  a 

4.  We  are  trust  -  iiig  in    hii  grtioe,  we  will  trust  him  ev  •  er  -  more. 


Liv  - ing  in 
Liv-ing  in 
lAv'lan  in 


a  full  sal  -  va  -  tion ;  Wo  are  giv  -  ing  up  our  all  to  the 
a  full  sal  -  va  ■  tion;  We  are  looking  for  a  home  with  the 
a  full  sal  -  va  -  tion ;  We  shall  gather  with  the  I^rd  in  his 
a  fall  sal  •  Ta  •  tion ;  Oh,  the  song  that  we  shall  sing  whm  w* 


•  — 1^ 

L-,5  0  

1  1 

Fin*. 


i- 


Blessed  Master's  will.  And     e  praisei|him  for  a  foil  sal  •  va  -  tkm. 

hap- rv  ones  a-bove,  Tbnrp  to  praise  him  f->r  a  full  sal-va-tioo. 

kingdon.  oy-and  •  by.  There  to  praise  him  for  a  full  sal  •  va  -  tion. 

reach  the  oth-er  shore,  There  to  praise  him  for  a  full  sal -ra- tion. 

1  ^ 


m 


eri  J   ^— tfc»q 


per  -  fc- 
ClIOllL'S 


ct  f)ea(x we  hiunB,^Hai - /«  -  lu  -jah'/or 


a  full  ml  -  va  -  <mii. 

 fc. 


— •  V- 


 #-I — «  #-; 

Full      sal  -  va  -  tion,  Hal 


lu   -  jah     to       his  name! 


1  .     k    .  D.a 


-A— ft-l 


Full    sal  -  va  -  tion  tlirougb  his  prc-uious  blood  we  oiaim:Whatan 

•       I  —    I  I- — ^- 

_  *  jt'  .r,  — 


1 

pstwisiten. 


125  HE  SAVES  ME  THROUGH  AND  THROUGH. 


1.  Th«l.I.«.  thatJe  KU.dMdfor  mo  Wh«,g»«liig.dytogoii  th«ttM. 

2.  ^  -r.f««t  tnutlnow  »..ignMyaU  to  him whce will i. mint. 
1.  No  Mgd  tongiM  rach  pi»iw  cm  bring,  Nor  learn  the  Mng  that  now  I  miL 

-j-^-#-T* — « — JL 


ftt>m  all  tnu«grewon  clean.eth  me.  Andeaveemetlwoaghanlrrhrough. 
He  fill,  my  »nl  with  love  dl-vlne,  And  wre.  me  through  and  through, 
^ohim,  my  Prophet,  Priest  and  King,  Who  Mve.  me  through  and  throngh 
But  thw  I  know,  he  deanseth  me,  And  saves  me  through  and  through 


caoRcs. 


Sav'd, 


sav'd.ycs,  I    am  sav'd,  My  heart  ia  ere  ■  a  •  ted 


new ; 


S3 


The  blood  of 


»o«  clewaeth  me.  And  nveB  me  through  and  through. 


By  psrmlwioii. 


126    1  AM  COMING  TO  JE«U8  FOR  REST. 


1. 1 
lla 
&To 


v^ntni  to  Je  -  bh«  for  rent,  lU-st,  Riuh  an  th« 
com  uig,  my  sin  I  tie  •  plore,  My  weakneM  aiui 
Je  -Biu  I  giv*  np  my   dU,       Kv'ry  trMsura  au  I 


pur -1  -  fied  know;     My    soul    !■    a  thirst  to  be  bl^    To  ka 


pur -i  -  fied  know;  My  soul  is  a  thirst  to  be  bl^  To  bt 
pover    ty"  show;      I       lo-  r  to  bo  Bav«  '  av  •  «r  -  more.    To  b« 

i  call,    m  hi* 


puv  ur  -  i"  snow;  i  lo- r  lo  bo  save 
J  •  <lol    1  know;    For  his  lu,    -isa  of  blef 


washeil  ami  inailo  whitt  r  than  snow 
washed  and  made  whiter  tluin  snow, 
blood  washes    whiter  than  snow. 


I  believe 


Je  •  mn 


Je  •  am  wmrtm,  I  ba 

^v  .f   f  f-   -g-  * 


saves,  And  his  blood  waahea    whiter  than  snow;  I  be  • 

li  ve  Jesus  saves  Jesus  savea, 

*  ^  A    A    A    JL  JL  JL  Jt  M.  JL 

-jy — ^  ^ — j/- '  0-^0^0 — ^  1 

In  the  rf/ii'itt  (ii'iit^irndunll!/  to  the  end. 


Q  <f      I  .  »•''/"'"'  rf'iH.  iirndually  In  the  end. 


lieve  Je  -  sua  saves,  And  his  blood  washes  whiter  than 

Jesus  saves,  I    believe  Jesus  saves. 


4  I  am  trusting  in  Jesus  alone,  j  5  My  heart  is  in  raptures  of  love, 

trusting    now    ttis    salvation    to;  Love,sucha»thei-aU8om'done8kuow; 
•    1  ,  1  -  ,  ,,  j     I  am  Ntrcngtheneil  with  might  from 

-tuiU  Ins  blood  iiots  so  fully  atone,       |  al*ove, 
I  ain  washed  and  nuule  whiter  than  ,      I  am  washed  and  made  wImst 

I  snow. 
Pnm  WiimMMd  nj/mitt.  By  rrnnlnlitn 


127 

8.  MMior. 


BELIEVING  AND  RECEIVING. 


-  ■  —M  '  .   


5 


JOBH  P 


1.  1  am  bavcil,  yts,  1  m  saved !  Praise  the  Loril,  Otny  soul,  IhavefolUidhi8aal• 
2.  I  have  laiil  down  ny  heart  at  the  foot  of  tlie  cross,  \\  he  e  by  faith  my  lie- 

3.  I     am  save.  1  l)y  his  grace,  I  am  saved  by  his  love,  Thro'  the  blood  he  has 

4.  There  is  room  at  the  fount,  at  the  life-giving  fount,  There  is  room,  weary 


I  h- 


ya-tion  ao    f  ree ;  I  am  washed  i--.  his  blood .  I  have  pi  ii  ngei  1  in  i  ts  fltwd : 

deemer  I      see;  I  will  .hout,  fori  roust,  Hallo  ■  lu  ■  j;ih  to  God! 

OTere«l  so     free;  Andw'thjoy  Icansing,  tothe  croi-swhi'e  I  cling, 

wand'rer,  for  thee ;  Now  the  bliss  that  is  mine  may  this  moment  be  thine 


CHORUS. 


~7 — I  '\ 

Oh,  the  blood  of  Jeina    cleanseth  me  (cleanseth 


).  rm  bdicviagancl  ra- 


ceiv-  ing— yes,  I'm  trusting  in  the  Lord,  For  I  know  the  blood  of 


■«-    it  •  ^ 


F  I  L  .  L    1-    r — I 


Jcmw  cleaaa-eth  me ;  I'm  be  •  lier  -  ing  and  re  -  ceiv .  ing,  yes,  I'm 


BEL1EVIN0  AND  ilECEIViNG-^<m^m.«dL 


*  rrr 

tnutiug  in  the  Lord,  For  the  blood  of  Jemu    cleanseth  me  <cleanaeth  meV 


1 — h 


± 


IE 
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A.  a 


SINCE  I'VE  TRUSTED  HIM. 


F.  A.  BbACKME*. 


y^jju'  mill 


1.  Once  I  tho't  I  walked  with  Jesus,  Yet  such  chanceful  feelings  had; 

2.  But  He  called  me  closer  to  Him,  Bade  my  doubting',  fearing,  cease; 

3.  Now,  I'm  trusting  every  moment.  Nothing  less  can  be   •  -  nough ; 


v-^ — — ^ 


Sometimes  trusting,  sometimes  doubting.  Sometimes  joyf  al,  sometimes  n& 
And  when  I  had  ful  -  ly  yielded,  Filled  my  soul  with  pofect  peace. 
And  the  Savioor  bean  me  gently  O'er  those  pla^s  once  eo  rough. 


BE 


cnoRtrs.] 


«■  -ft.  < 

r-1 — 1 

1  g  1  f — I 

^  ^.  1 

n 

-ii— ^   -*  ^ 

Ff=*=i 

yi^^-j  ■  j  1 '  '      ^  - 

And  my  way  has  brighter  gi 

•owr 
-S- 

1,  Since  I 

've  learned  t 

otrus 

u 

t  Him  mon. 

 ill  1.*  ^ 

^  Z  E  E-.p-    p  \  U 

1 29     PRAISE  FOR  A  T  LL  SALVATFON 


JiMiin  Oamitt. 

=1 


Wm.  J.  KiRKr  rn 
^-N  


1 

1.  I    am  rausorneil  by  the  blood  my  Re  deem  •  er  slie.l  for  me,  W  hen  he 
2-  On  a  fear  -  till  bnnk  I  sUxh)— evVy    earthly  hope  had  tied— Then  1 
it.  With  a  falt'ring  stej)    I  came,  for  niy  heart  was  B()reo])prcs8ed,  Now  I 
4.  Moumingsoul,  whoe'er  thou  art,  ho  is  speaking  now  to  thee.  Do  not 


i 


-A  


I 


bore  my  guilt  and  sin     in     his  bod  -  y  on    the  tree;    I  am 

heard  a    gen -tie  voice;  oh,  how  lov  -  ing  -  ly     it  said,  "I  was 

walk  with  him  by  faith,  loaning  sweetly  on  his  breast;  Ev'-ry 

lose  an-oth-er  bonr— to   the  precious  fountain  flee — Lay  thy 


^   T   f  ~r-i 


ransomed  by   the  blood  that  for     all      is  flowing     free,  Pmise  the 

wounded  for  thy  sake,  and  for    thee  my  blood  I  shed ;"  Pi .    e  the 

doubt  is  swept  a  -  way—  I    en  -  joy     a  per  fect  rest— Pr  sethe 

bur-den  at  the    cross;  come,  oh,  come,  re  -  joice  with  me,  Praise  the 


m 


-+■ 


EE 


■V— 1/ 


— 


11 


CHORUS. 


Lord  for  a  full  aal-va-ti(ml  Olo-ry  to  Je  ■  am  I  hk  mnrcy  I  adore; 


-N  S 


m 


Glo  -  ry    to    Je  -  BUS !  who  saves  me  cvornmro;     I    will  sing  it  till  I 


'IqpjrtiifM  kjr  Jom  J.  How.  By  permiMioa. 


PRAISE  FOR  A  FULL  8ALVATlON-<7<mij»MA 


die,  then  proclaim  it  thro'  the  sky,  Praise  the  Ixird  for  a  full  MtlTation ! 
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RESTING  AT  THE  CROSS. 


Wm.  J.  KiEUAmei. 


1.  TO  the  oroM  of  Christ,  my  Savtonr,      I  had 

2.  At  the  crtMB,  while  meekly  bow  -  ing,  Je  •  rae, 


LtelBt,Mid 
lemeHre;  "Ihnvectted  for  ' 


CHORUS. 


broken  hearted, Prayine."Je«u«m»keme whole."  „,  rfn.  rv  be  to  Je 
yoartranserressions,And  I    freely  all  forgive."  ' 


,s  ^  ,s 


ttOO,     I    MB  IWltaff 


^^^cOTin^^       Iwtdrow;  IlMvefoaiida  tnU  m1  -  tk^Hm,    I  MB  iiiiiin 


I'm  resting. 


I'm  resting, 


Tm  resting  at  the  cross. 


•t  tlMOMMs;  I'm  resting  •(  the  erogs.  I'm  resting  st  the  onss,  An  fstliiif  a  ths 


S  At  fhe  rr    ■■.  "  'v>^  prostrntc  1vi'i2, 
Jestw'  blooU  flowed  o'er  my  s^  'ul, 
AU  my  ginlt  and  sin  were  covered. 


4  At  the  crow).  I'm  calinir  trusting^ 
Every  nmiociit  i.ow  is  swsstt 
I  am  tssttng  ol  Ua  |let]r, 
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THE  STORY  OF  CLEANSING. 


o  o  *  '  oft  re -peat- ©d,  but  it  nev-er  can  gr»^)w  old,  The 
A  How  It  rings  thro' earth  andheaven,  sung  by  raMomed  choirs  a  -  bove,  Who 
7         \  "?  ***         message,  how  itthrillBine  with  delight;  The 


i.  Taen  why  should  I  tar- ry  long-erT  Je^'  okll  I  will  o -W;  T 
ROh,  this  wwi-der  -ful  sal  -  va  -  tion,  praise  the  dear  Redeemer's  name.  It 

* — »-  -g — f — » — .» — »—  -i» — H^t-^  f rfzz-f  inz^^ipnirp' 


light: 

o  -beyi 


Jtory  of  the  Wood  thatmakesns  clean  ;'Ti8  the  sweetest  story  ears  have  heard  or 
by  Its  pow  r  o  enaune  and  were  made  clean :  How  'tis  echoed  by  the  pure  of  eart  h  sa  v'd 
foun  -  tain  now  is  o  pen,  en  -  ter  in ;  Who  -  eo  -  ev  -  er  will  may  venture  in  and 
come,  I  wash,  the  promised  rest  I  win,    I  will  trust  his  power  to  kef  p  me  clean  each 
reaches  me!— his  praise  I  must  be-gin;  This  my  greatest  joy,  with  all  thesaved  for- 

a  \j  \j  \j  >   '   - — ^ — n 


hps  have  ev  .  er  told,  The  blood  of  Je  -  sua  cleanseth  from  all  sin. 

. '^.-.deem-mglove;  The  blood  of  Je  -  sua  cleanseth  from  all  sin. 

wash  his garmente white; The  HckkI  of  Je  -  sua  deanseth  from  all  sin 

mo  ment,  ev' -  ry  day;  The  l.I(H.d  of  Je  -  sas  cleanseth  from  all  sin. 

-  er    to  pro-claim,  The  bj.xid  of  Je  -  sus  cleanseth  from  all 

■•  '  0 — 0 — T — *  ___». 


ev 


sin. 


-I — f 


CHomrs. 


A  •  Ue  to  saye  to  the  nt  -  ter-most,  He  offers  oa  cleansing,  and  oh,  it  is  free ! 


Wondrous  salvation !    it  wives  e  -  yen  me!  Wash'dinthebloodof  tb«  '  vmb. 


=e=f- 


by  Jon-  J.  l?f - 


rVE  WASHED  MY  ROBE^ 


1.  My  robes  wer 

2.  That  promi 
3. 


;e  al  stain'd  with  sin,  T  new  not  ^  jw  to  inakf  tiicm  ciewi } 
whoso  -  ev  -  er  will,"  j    lu<l-ed  ine,— includes  me  still; 


3.1  do  not  doubt,  nor  do  I  say,  "1  .icpethestainsuie  wiish'daway," 
4.  Oh,  who  will  cone  and  wash  to-day,  Till  all  their  bUina  are  wush'd  awnf ; 


— ^- 


wmm 


IF 


TT_ill  J  y  i  -1   1  ...  ,  ..  "'^      ^  „ 


■■r*  -II  --'^  ^ 

Until  a  voice  aaid,  sweet  and  low,  "  Go  wash,  IT!  make  them  white  as  snow. " 
I    came  and  ev  •  er  since,  I  know.  His  blood  it  cleanseth  white  as  snow. 
For  in   his  W<Hni  I  read  it    so;  His  blood  it  cleanseth  white  as  snow. 
Un  -  til  byfaiththeyseeandknowTL^irrobesarewosh'daswhite'usuow. 


i 


c  Honrs. 


IVe  v/ash'd  my  robes    ...     in  Jesus'  hlood,    .    .        And  he  hac 
I've^wash'd  my  robes  In  Jesus'  blood. 


-T  §   •    p   *  g    0    ^  m  

 ^-^g— ^. 


made    .    ,    them  whiteas  snow:      I've  wash'd  my  robes         in  Je-nu* 
And  he  hasniade         theni^^vhite  assnow:      I' 'p  wash'd  my  robes 
-0-   ^_#_.»_^_«  ^  y  ^  ^  


^  y  y 


-  s  ^  ^ 


1 


blot      .    .    .       And  he  has  made    .    .    .     them  white  as  snow. 

in  Jesus'  bloo«l.         And  he  has  made  tliL-iii  white  as  snow,  white  as  snow. 

 0   -0  -#._#—•-_«_.,»   _^   


By 


'2?w.».jr"^  PB'NCE  OF  MY  PEACE  ^ 


1.  I  stand  all  be  wildered  with  won  der, 
I  struggled  and  wrestled  to  win  it, 


Andga^.  m  the  ocean  of 
The  blessing  that  setteth  me 


'    »    m    m    m    (m  m 


We:  And  o  -  ver  it  wavea  to  my  spir-it  Comes  peace,  like  a  heaven-ly 
nmi  Batwhm  I  hwlcewed  from  my  struggles,  His  peace  Jesus  gave  unto 


dove, 
me. 


Theerannowcor-m  my  sins;    The  past  is    un-der  tk» 


bloo.1 ;  I'm  trusting  in  Jesus  for  all ;    My  will  is  the  will  of  mv  God 

3  The  Prince  of  my  peace  is  now  ptM. 

ing. 

The  IlKht  of  his  face  is  on  me; 

But  listen,  beloved,  he  speaketh: 


1  He  laid  his  hand  on  me  and  healed 
me, 

And  bade  me  be  every  whit  whole; 
I  tooched  but  the  hem  of  his  garment, 
A«d  gfary  oane  thrilling  my  souJ. 

By 


My  peace  I  will  give  unto  thee." 
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CLEANSING  WAVE. 


J.  p.  Kntm. 

1^  Steond. 


CHORUS. 


1  Oh,  pow  I  aec  the  cleansing  wave ! 
The  fountain  deep  and  wide ; 
Jans,  my  Lord,  mighty  to  save, 
Pointe  to  hia  woondad  ndou 

Chorcs. 

The  cleansing  stream,  I  see,  I  sen ! 

I  trust,  and  oh,  it  cleanseth  nie ! 
Oh,  praise  the  Lord !  it  cleanseth  me ; 

It  dwawtli  ran— yos,  ckMU^  me. 

3i  I  Me  the  new  creation  riae ; 
I  beer  tlw  speaking  bkiodl 
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I-ILS.  Ctaaged. 


 ^T-l- 


It  speaks!  polluted  nature  dies! 
Sfatks  Wth  the  cleanaiiig  ikod. 

3  I  rise  to  walk  in  heaven's  oiwa 

Above  the  world  of  tin. 
With  heart  made  pare  aiid  garmswls 

white, 

And  Christ  enthroned  wii'bin. 

4  Amasing  grace  I  'tis  heaven  b^knr. 

To  feel  the  blood  applied ; 
And  Jesus,  only  Jesus,  know, 
My  Jesos  oradfied. 


kns  Boole.  Arnagel. 
Fir$t. 

3 


FU:  ..  SALVATION. 


m 


#  #■ 


I       Seeond.  v  |  Fine.  CHORUS.  ^       .  ^  ,  t>C 


1  EVecious  Jesus,  Thou  hast  saved  me  : 
Thine,  and  only  thine,  I  am ; 
Oh !  thecleansingbloodhasreach'dme, 
Glory,  glory  to  the  Lamb. 

CHORn. 

Glory,  glory,  Jesus  saves  me. 
Glory,  glory  to  the  Lamb ! 

Oh !  theclean8ini;bloo<lha8reach'dme, 
Glory,  glory  to  the  Lamb. 

^  I/mg  my  yearning  heart  was  trying 
Teec^y  this  petisct  nst, 


But  I  gave  all  trying  over: 
Simply  trustini^,  I  was  blest. 

3  Consecrated  to  thy  service, 

I  will  live  and  die  for  thee; 
I  will  witness  to  thy  slory 
Of  salvation  full  aiKl  free. 

4  Glory  to  the  Lord  that  bought  Ml 

Glory  to  hia  saving  power  I 
C;lory  to  the  Lord  that  ke^  am  I 
Glory,  glory  evwrnore ! 


IS9 


ALL^TONIIIQ  BLOOD. 


Bit.  Jon  O.  fterm,  A.M. 


Jom  s.  8«mr, 


In  th*  all  •  •  •  ton  •  in(t  bk>od,  Thou  hast 
M  lor  •  M  hm;  Ho  km 
tar  weh  fuIH  •  y    muI,    Thro'  Um 


1.  O  mr  Soviour,  thou  hoot  wMh'd  mo 
I.Too.tbo  ~ 


m 


0  0  a  0 — Pl-J 


'»  tn  ■  lor  ■  MO  •  itoa  Hoo  vnUlod 


^    y  y 


^^^^^^^^ 


purduuMdmy  ra-demp-tion   For  the  her  I  ■  tage  of  God;     And  thewhiiperof  thv 
buiot tho boro a  •  oun-der,  And  hus  setmy  >.pir.it  frue     Chrintiny Lordohalreiunfor- 
roy  -  al  houseof    Da  -  vid,  That  th-  kinner  may  be  wholol  Tho'yi,ur»iii»nia\  be  a» 


Spir  -  It  Thrills  my  soul  with  love  di  -  vine,  Wh 
ev     ■     er      In  this  wlllinir  heart  of     mine:  Wh 


It  Thrills  my  soul  with  love  di  -  vine.    While  the  blessed,  sweet  oom-m»«iaii 

er     In  this  wlllinf;  heart  of  mine;   While  the  light  of  blessed  tok-ono 

kt  Theyshallbe  as  white  as  snow;  Praise  his  ho  -  ly  name f or  -  er  -  er, 

^  ^  s  ^ 


 K— fM — I- 


CHORVK 


-t- 


Gives  as-sur-ancc  I     am  tbi'>e.         iMDwaah'd.  in  tiioUood, 

I  amwadied  In  thoblood. 


ua« «^  aM-aiil -Mn^      ■         mm  Mil  'V* 

All  a  lonif  my  Joumev  shine. 
Jo  •  oui/cl&uiolnirpow'r  *  know! 


I 

 0—0  -0  -0   •  O-i-,  

^ffi^^^i^'~szztzht=  Sit 
.    9  f  r  \j  t        '  ±&±:  \— 


51: , ■ 


I   am  washed  in     the  blood  of    the  Lamb; 


err*— «-:-« 

3^ 


Whonhlo  pnckmalofo  «m 


Copyri((fcr^  by  Joiiii  J.  Hoob.   By  penaiosiaa. 


All-Atoning  Blood, 


liv'n  I    wafmwleanheirof  he»v'ii:I    am  washed  in  the  bl.H)4of  the  Umb. 
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H0LDBXil72S. 


H0LDBXil72S. 


]  -1- 


1  A  -  biile  and 

2  The  rout  ana 


rein  in        »•»  of  H*»»'«  with  -  In.  Ot 

•ei"   of      •i^    ^  JfM  BOW   w  -  mow.  MA 


^^^^^^^^ 


Oh,  tiv« 
And  miika 


tho  ixr-fect  lib  -  cr  -  ty, 
my     heart  all  clean    with  -  in. 


rivo    the  per  •feet  U 
£3m  BtT  fcMrt  »U  dew 


Oh, 


W' 

CI^-  ty, 
with  -  in. 

^^^^^^^^^^^ 


give   the    pcr '  fPft   Jib  -  er 
mako  my  heart  all  clean  with 


ty, 
in, 


FroL  1  in  ■ 
And  per 


ward  fear  and  -in. 
•  feet  -  cd     in  love. 


3  This  is  God's  clu>sen  hour ; 
My  pride  and  1  ust  consume . 
l^t  all  my  beinn  feel  thy  pow  r, 
.\ky  whole  heart  new  become* 

4  My  inhrcd  hidden  sin, 
Ur move  and  fill  the  place; 

\.  ith  all  the  fulness  now-come  In, 
And  show  thy  perfect  grace. 
6  Then  seal  me  thine  abode, 
The  ijpirit  stamp  within, 
That  I  am  everr  whit  made  whoH 
And  saved  from  inbred  sin. 
6  I  eon'd  not  ask  for  more, 
Deny  inc  not  in  this".     .  . 
Then  in  my  soul  thy  Spmt  pour, 
The  eanieatot'mjr  bliM. 

I3S 

1  Come  Holy  Spirit  move, 
Convince  us  deep  within, 
^■d  eait  oat  fear  by  perfect  knre. 
The  routof  iabrodatn. 


2  We  groan  to  be  set  free, 
From  inward  slavish  feare, 
Oh.  cleanse  us  now.  we  bow  to  tfeMf 
With  humble  contrite  tears. 

8  Oh,  lead  us  to  the  croM 
Where  Hows  the  crimson  flood. 
And  purge  us  from  our  aiaanddKMi 
In  the  atoning  blood. 

4  Pome  now  remove  the  load, 
We  feci  the  burden  great, 
And  make  our  souls  thine  own  abeda 
Our  nature  new  create. 

6  Come  now  the  faith  inspire. 
That  does  the  mountain  move. 
And  QU  us  with  the  heavMiIy  ftr*, 
The  joy  of  perfoet  lore. 

6  0,  .Trsiis  now  we  feel. 
Thou  dust  this  moment  saTO, 
The  Spirit  does  apply  the  aeal. 
On  aU  we     and  nave. 
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B>  A>  H. 

J    E.  A.  HorrnA*. 


L  Thcra't* 

2.  Tliii 
S.  Oh ! 
4.  Flow 


%  i  I 


won  -  der  -  ful  fuun-t»in  of 

foua  •  Uia  wm  o  -  iwimnI  for 

com*  to    thin  foun-Uiii  of 

on,    oh,     ye  ■treunit  ojf  mU  . 

J»'     ♦  ♦ 


clPMmin^;  All  ita 

»in  -  n«T»,  To  n. 

cluaiming  f  Whith-er 

v«  ■  tion!  Till  the 


1- 


I 


ful  -  new  and  powV  we  may  kir.w ;  Ti*  the  hl.Hxl,  and  it  cleanw  K  the 
deem  thein  from  sin  and  its  W(ie ;  It  will  clea..«e  them  from  all  their  de . 
else  to    be  kaved  can  *    '  — 

earth  and  ita  )>eo 


slse  to  be  »aved  can  you  go?  Je-mw  nay*  •Tho'youri.inHbe  aa 
>arth  and  ita  Jwo  -  pie  ahall  know  In   the  blood  there  u  ihiw  -  er  to 


vil  -  est.  And  it  makes  them 
file  -  ment,  And  will  make  then 
acar  -  let,  I  will  make  them 
cleanaeul^  And    to    make  ua 


M  whit*  aa  the  snow*  Tia  the 

M  white  aa  the  snow;  It  wiil 

aa  white  aa  the  snow;"  Je>  aua 

aa  white  aa  the  snow;  In  the 


blood,  and  it  cleanses  the  vil  -  est,  Ant   it  makes  them  as  white  as  the  snow. 

"^I^^ilf™  mt-r't,  And  will  make  them  as  white  as  the  snow. 

Sllli       °  scar- let,    I  willmakethemaswhiteasthesnow." 

Wooa  there  m  pow  -  er    to  cleanse  ua,  And  to  make  us  as  white  as  the  snow. 


CHORUS. 


ffi!  j  j  I  i  i-rj-it-trf^x^ 


Seeond.  ^  f 


White  M  mwioMit  ba  w  He  Win  make  me?  make  mef 

make  me  whi  te  M  MHO  w  ?  maka  me  white  Msnoir? 


BENEATH  THE  CROSS. 

.s.  s  ^  


1.  II  yoawMt pardon.   It  >ouw«iitpMei,  It  jrottWMt  itghiaf  and  mrow  to* 
I.  It  yeuwMitJMMtoNlgato  )rMrM«l,PluRiiiBliM  iMnWii  jfMilMltoiiM*! 


Loukop  to  JMtu,«lw<U«d  M  th*  tiM,  To  puiebiM  a  tuU  mi  •  n  ■  tiea. 
WMb'dtatlw  biood  ol  Mm  mdM  On%  to  •  Joy-inf  «  toll  ikm. 
It    yoawaa*  Hbwijr, riMVI  Md   k«  Km,  Wfitr-km  *    fult  lal'W.tiMk 

-#  _  


p  »  g 


CEORVB. 


-K— 


Uvinr  IwMath   tiM  shad*  o(  Mm  efa«i,Caantiiiffth«  Jnrak  oltartbbtildNM, 


Wa«h'diii  tiM  blood  Nwtflow'dlnMal^rida,  Kn  •  Joy>ii«  a    full    lal  •  va  •  tloa. 

4  If       ..v^pf  holiness,  clinsr  to  the  cross,  |  5  If  you  want  riifhtpousncps  9i>rinKing  witUi^ 
C*untir.g  the  l  iche^  of  earth  as  dross;  Go  to  the  fniintiiii  tliU'^  optn  for  liB, 

Down  at  his  feet  you'll  be  wsalthy  and  wiM,        Soldiers  of  J«sus  be  spotlees^and  ai«||l, 
■nJoyiiifatallMlTattoa.  Knjoyinv  a  full  salvatioii. 


DUKE  STREET.  UL 


141     OrifliMi  CarrnHiMMtf  AclMltto. 

t  Lord,  wc  are  vilf,  cntircived  in  sin. 
And  born  unholy  anil  uiirU  an  : 
Sprung  friim  the  man  who-se  Kiiiliy  fall, 
Corrupts  his  race  and  taints  us  all. 

■J  Soon  as  we  draw  our  infant  lircath. 
Th€  aeedi  of  sin  i:ro»  up  for  death  ; 
me  law  demands  a  pirfp.  t  heart, 
Hut  we'er  detikd  in  every  pari.' 

3  rtrhnld,  we  fall  before  Thv  face  : 
Our  only  refuge  is  Thy  'grace  ; 
No  ouiw  ird  forms  can  make  us  clean  ; 
I  he  li-prosy  lies  deep  within. 

1  Jesus  Thy  blood.  Thy  blood  alone, 

Hath  power  sufficient  to  alone  ; 
I  hy  blood  can  make  us  while  as  snow  ; 
No  Jewish  type*  could  el«MMe  u*  lo. 
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'  ^'J-^?"l-^'^°         '■sdeem  our  race 

\V  ith  rhine  own  blood  on  Calvary's  tree 
And  broke  the  wall  that  bid  Thy  face. 
And  reconciled  the  Ion  to  Thee. 

2  Hy  i;race  divine  the  debt  is  paid, 

wa«hed  away, 
w  iih  Thee  we  now  are  crucified  ; 
»  e  groan  for  total  death  lo^ay. 

j  ''('^  promise  made  the  sons  of  (lod  ; 
1  he  carnal  mind  1  hou  wilt  destroy, 
And  cic.inse  us  in  Thy  precious  blouU, 
And  fdl  us  with  Thy  sacred  joy. 

\\  e  have  been  reckonins  we  arc  de.id, 
AlthouKh  not  fully  dead  indeed 

cannot  rest  till  Thou  hast  said, 
'  From  all  your  sin  you  now  are  freed." 

The  word  is  <|uick.  the  truth  we  feel. 

¥  ■;'''ypn'-^'^  "f  Ihe  t«  ,>.ed);ed  sw'ord. 
We  feel  -he  death  while  here  we  kneel, 
And  rise  with  our  Redeeming  Lord. 
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I  Jesu^,  a  word,  a  look  from  Tb««, 

Can  turn  my  heart  and  make  it  clean  ; 
Purge  oul  the  inbred  leprosy, 
And  uve  me  from  ray  boMm  ein. 

J  Mv  heart  which  now  to  Thee  I  raise, 
I  know  Thou  canst  this  moment  clean* 
1  he  deepest  stiins  of  sin  efface. 
And  drive  the  evil  spirit  hence. 

3  O  ta'-te  tlii<  heart  of  st.ine  away  ! 

Thy  sway  it  doth  not,  cannot  own  ; 
In  me  no  lunger  let  it  stay  : 
O  lake  away  ibi*  heart  of  atone  ! 

4  Consume  our  lusts  as  rotten  wo.mI, 

Consume  our  st>inv  hearts  wiihil,  ; 
Consume  the  dust,  the  serpent  »  food, 
And  dry  up  all  the  strearaiof  sin. 


It's  body  total  I 
Thyself.  -  I  l„ 


li  stroy  I 
<>od.  the  Lord'  approve 


.\nd  ill!  our  hearts  with  holy  joy. 
And  fervent  leal  and  perfect  lo 


love. 

1- 

1  Jesus,  Redeemer,  Saviour,  Lord, 

Through  whom  we  have  redemption  free, 
^«^*"'!.J°  •"S*"  ^""y '"'Wul  word, 
We  Will  confide  and  trust  in  Thee. 

2  We  plead  with  Thee  through  thine  own  blood 

0  cleanse  our  hearts  and  set  us  free. 
And  plunge  us  now  beneath  the  flood,  • 

That  flows  for  all  our  race  and  me. 

3  We  are  the  purchase  of  Thy  blood 

1  hat  wa-  hes  whiter  than  the  snow. 
Apply  It  now.  Thou  Son  of  trad, 

And  make  us  perfect  here  below. 

4  He  cleanses  now  from  inbred  sin, 

1  he  .Spirit  must  this  moment  seal, 
Hepours  the  oil  of  gladness  in. 
We  are  made  whole,  we  know,  we  feel. 
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PENTECOST. 


>•*.  w  w. 


t.  M. 


1.0  thongriMtE-ter.wftl  Thrae!  SmmI  tbc  promiMti  vpir •  it  dova, 
I  Cmmm  in  the  Mwimt  d»]rt,    Hera  thcMCBWof  old  ra  •  pMt, 

3.  Help  t()prciM:hthv  word  with  pow'r,  Shake  th«ua  •  be- Uev-ing  heart, 

4.  While  thy  poopio  look  to   thee,     Now  be  •  gin  thy  king-ly  raign, 


1 — r 


Quick -en  new  thy  church  and  me,      All  thy  former    nierciea  crown. 

While  to  thee  our  hearts  we  rain,     Bcndiug  low-ly   at  thy  feet. 

Come    in  thia  ac-cept-ed  hoar,  Crownaof  liv-ing  fire  im  -  part 

Lei      m  all  thy  glo  ■  ry  Me,      Par  •  a  •  diae  ra  -  stora  a  -  gain. 

j_J-  •  *  ' 


an  0  BUS. 


Fatii-er,    Son  and  Ho  •  ly  Ghott,Send  an  -  oth  -  er    Pen  -  te^ 
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J.  M .  W. 

k 


WE'RE  WAITING  LORD. . 


3.  M .  Warn. 


1.  Low  at    thy   feet,    0  Lord,  we  bow,  Resow  our  hearts,  we  pray; 
2.0   drive  out    ev  -  'ry    evU  thought,— All  ten  -  den  -  cy    to  ain; 
3.  We  un  -  der  •  take  thy  work   in  vain.  To  act  we  know  not  how'; 
4.0    may  that Btrange,ce  -  les  .  tial  fire  Be -gin   to  bum  this  hoar; 
5.  0    Lord,  we    give  ourselves  to  thee,  For-ev  -  er    to    be  thine; 

 «  *  ^    ^    f  .f   t  f 


O    send  the  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it    now,  To  wash  our  guilt  a  -  way. 

Thistem-ple  which  thy  blood  hath  bought,  O  make  it  pure  with-in. 

Come  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,  come    a  ■  gain,  And  move  up  -  on    us  now. 

O  may   the  Ho  -  ly  Ghost  in  -  spire  Our  hearts  with  miffhtypoirV. 

Up-hold    us  with  thy  Spir  •  it  free— Fill  ns  witii lovadivin^ 

g  I  *    ^  f    g  I  ; — »        p  .  g  ?  t — ^  


CBORUS, 


We're  wait- ing    Lord,  we're  waiting    Lord,    waiting  for  the  powV, 

''''—^=n^.  f.  ;l'~r|f  f-f-ftj= 


I 


g'f-f 'g 


0     send  the  Ho  -  ly  Spir 

J? 


it    down,  down    on    us  just  now. 
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E.  H.  SWKM,  D.D. 


FILL  ME  NOW. 


Jon  R.  Swmr. 


1.  Hov  -  er  o'er  me,  Ho  -  ly   Spir-it;  Bathe  my  trembling  heart  and  brow; 


m 


± 


If: 


1 


SHI  mewidithy  hallowed  preaenoe,  Ckmie,  oh,  come  and  fill  me  now. 

a- 


I 


1 


I  I 


f—r 


IKS. — FBI  Mc  with        kaUowed  preaene*,  Qme,  oh,  come  andJUl  m»  now. 


CHORUS. 


D.S. 


nil    lae  bow,   fill    me  iiow,Je  •  sua,  oome  aadfill    me  mm, 
^  ^  ^.    y*l      y.     ■«     ^    -a      A  A 


-t — t- 


9-*- 


S  Thou  can'st  fill  me,  gracious  Spirit, 
Though  I  cannot  tell  thee  how ; 
But  I  need  thee,  greatly  need  thee ; 

Come,  oh,  come  and  fill  me  now. 

3  I  am  weakness,  full  of  weakness  ; 

At  thy  sacred  feet  I  bow ; 
Blett,  divine,  eternal  Spirit, 
Fill  with  power,  and  fill  me  now. 

4  Cleenie  and  comfort,  bless  and  saveme ; 

Bathe,  oh,  bathe  -my  heart  and 
brow ; 

Thoa  art  cnnforting  and  saving, 
T^an  Ht  nrartlj  fiUing  turn, 
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1  Breathe  upon  me,  Holy  Spirit  I 

Touch  mf  trembling  heart  and  brow 
With  the  living  flame  of  power ; 

Oh,  descend  and  fill  me  mnr  I 
nil  me  now,  fill  me  now, 
9kt  iMBiaiMidUHmtaowl 


2  Thirsting  for  a  full  salvation. 

At  th  V  feet  in  tears  I  bow ; 
Come,  detiirone  my  cherished  idols  I 

Come,  oh,  oome  and  fiU  me  now  I 
Fill  me  now,  fill  me  now, 
Holy  Spirit,  fill  me  now. 

3  I  am  waiting  for  thy  blessing. 

Holy  ( I  host,  my  soul  endow! 
Come,  with  grace  and  powor  ill  fel< 

ness. 

Come,  ani  save  me  even  now  I 
Even  now,  even  now. 
Save  me,  save  me  fully  new ! 

4  Hallelujah  I  thou  art  coming  1 

On  my  trembling  heart  and  brow 
Streams  of  healing  power  are  bX^ 
ing. 

Blessing,  cleansing,  saviog  mum. 
Saving  now,  saving  now, 
Blessing,  cleanthig,  snTiag  asv/. 


BRIGHTON.  6-8S. 


•>»  f-  4*LJ*^  -jL^ 
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-  1  Come  Holy  Ghost  the  Comforter, 
Sent  from  the  Fatlier  mid  the  Son, 
Who  did  insij)iie  the  Ancieut  Seer, 
And  fille<l  with  power  the  upper- 
room. 

Our  fathers  felt  the  stiored  fire 
And  we  arc  bui  iiiug  with  desire. 

'2  Assemble<l  here  in  perfect  love, 
W  ith  one  accord  we  wait  for  power, 

The  Holy  iMiost  sent  from  abovfe  : 

Come        Iwiptise  our  souls  thib  hour. 

O  tome  and  fill  with  light  divine, 

That  we  may  in  Thy  image  shine. 

3  We  hear  the  rustle  of  the  wind  ; 
We  feel  the  flaming  touch  of  fire; 

Onr  thonghtri  express  His  holy  mind. 

Ami  in  His  blessed  will  exiiirc. 
He  gives  the  t)ow'r  of  flaming  speech, 
The  tongue  of  fiwr  to  praf  and  teach. 

4  The  sjicied  tire  is  biiniiiiir  st  jl!. 
Our  hre.ith  is  all  a  niightv  flame. 

We  (ell  tlif  «t()ry  of  His  wil'l. 

And  t:ivr  tiic  ulcry  to  Ifis  name. 
<»li,  tii.it  His  lovf  tli'f  world  may  reach. 
And  give  to  men  the  power  to  preach. 
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1  Come  Holy  (.'host  in  love  and  might. 
And  Clown  our  heads  with  sacred  fire; 

Clothe  ns  with  |K>werand  perfect  sight. 

Thy  only  will  do  we  desire. 
Oh,  come  and  breathe  the  active  flame 
And  glory  bring  to  Jesus'  name. 

2  The  heavens  bow  in  |)ower  and  love, 
The  I'entecostal  flame  has  come. 

With  cloven  tongues  sent  fiom  above, 
And  makes  these  temple?  all  Hih 
home. 

The  unction  of  the  Holy  One, 
Uod's  precious  gift  through  His  d«»r 
Son. 

3  He  comes  with  Pentecostal  grace. 
And  rests  upon  our  mortal  frame, 

Like  mighty  wind  He  ahakea  the  plaee. 

As  in  th(  up|jer-room  the  same; 
He  makcK  us  bold  to  apeak  His  word. 
And  tell  the  goodness  of  our  Lord. 

4  We  have  t}ie  |)ower  to  see  the  lost, 
Our  souls  within  us  weep  and  groan. 

Our  pniyers  are  in  the  Holy  Ghost. 

And  for  their  life  we  sigh  and  mono. 
W  e  weep  and  sow  the  precious  seed, 
And  men  are  saved  who  feel  th«r  need. 
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WOODWORTH. 


■  1  ^"^T 

J  ±-2:  ti  ^'JL 


.,-0-'  lO.. 


&•  iff' 


1 


1 


0  for  that  ilame  of  living  fire, 
Which  shone  80  bright  in  saintaof  old, 
Which  bade  their  souls  to  heaven  aspire. 
Calm  in  distress,  in  danger  bold. 

2  Where  is  that  spirit,  Lord,  which 

dwelt 

In  Abraham's  breast,  and  sealed  him 
thine  ? 

Which  made  Paul's  heart  in  sorrow  melt. 
And  glow  with  energy  divine. 

l\  That  spirit  which  from  aee  to  agef; 
Proclaimed  Thy  love,  which  taaght 

Thy  ways  ? 
Brightened  Is;iiah"s  vivifFpage,  

And  breathed  in  David's  hallow'd  lays? 
4  Is  not  Thy  grace  as  mighty  now 

As  when  Elijah  felt  its  |H)wer  : 
When  glory  l)eained  from  Moses'  brow, 

(Ji'  Job  endured  the  trying  liour  ? 

0  Remember.  Lord,  the  ancient  daj"^; 
Renew  Thy  work,  Thj-  grace  restore ; 

And  while  to  Thee  our  hearts  we  raise, 

On  us  Thy  Holy  Spirit  pour. 
152  w.ii.H. 

1  Come,  Holy  (Ihost,  our  hearts  inspire. 
Let  us  Thy  gracious  presence  feel; 

Kindle  in  us  the  sacred  fire. 

While  at  the  mercy  seuf  we  kneeL 

i  ( j)ntim|e  we  with  one  accord 
To  wait  in  our  ap|K)inted  [)lace, 

We  pray,  according  to  Thy  word  ; 
On  !  come  great  Spirit  of  all  grace. 

3  The  promise  is  to  us  and  ours. 
The  extra  gift  to  weep  and  sow, 

We  wait  the  Pentecostal  powers 
To  save  the  lost  while  here  below. 

4  Give  tongues  of  Hrt',  and  breath  of  flame 
That  we  may  prophecy  of  Thee, 

Thou  art  as  yesierday  the  same. 
Thy  gifts.  Thyself,  alike  are  free. 

5  Oh,  come  with  Pentei ostal  flame, 
Arid  crown  our  hcatU  with  Ii\  iiiR  lire, 

And  we  will  preach  and  teach  the  same, 
Thi«,  only  this,  «to  w«  dcsir*. 
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1  Father,  if  justly  Btill  we  claim 

To  us  and  ours  tlie  promise  made. 
To  us  be  graciously  the  same, 
And  crown  with  living  fire  our  head. 

2  Our  ckii'i  admit,  and  from  above 

Of  holiness  the  Spirit  shower; 
Of  wise  disoenmient,  huihble  love. 
And  zeal,  and  unity,  and  power. 

3  The  Spirit  of  convincing  8i)eech, 

Of  jwwer  demonn^rative  impart; 
Sucli  as  may  every  conscience  reach. 
And  sound  the  unbelieving  heart 

4  The  Spirit  of  refining  fire. 

Searching  the  inmost  of  the  mind, 
To  purge  aU  fierce  and  foul  desire, 
And  Kindle  life  more  pure  and  kind. 

5  The  Spirit  of  faith,  in  this  thy  dav 
To  break  the  power  of  cancelled 

Tread  down  its  strength,  o'ertum  k« 
sway. 

And  still  the  conquest  more  than  wim. 

6  The  Spirit  breathe  of  inward  life. 

Which  in  our  hearts  thy  law  mm 
write ; 

Then  grief  expires,  and  pain,  and  strifc^ 
'Tis  nature  all,  and  idl  delight. 
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1  O  Spirit  of  the  living  God, 

In  all  thy  plenitude  of  grace, 
Where'er  the  f(K)t  (if  iiiiin  hath  trod, 
Descend  on  (jur  a{x)Ktate  race. 

2  Give  tongues  of  fire  and  iiearts  of  love. 

To  preach  the  reconci  :  'ip  word ; 
Give  power  and  unction  froir  alx)va,^ 
Where'er  tlu'  joyful  sound  is  heard, 

3  Be  darkness,  at  thy  coming,  light; 

Confusion — order,  in  thy  path: 
Souls  without  strength  inspire  witb 
might; 

Bid  mercy  triumph  over  wrath. 

4  Baptize  the  nations-,  far  and  nig'a 

The  triumphs  of  the  croas  record ; 
The  name  of  Jesus  Worify, 
Till  every  kindred  «U1  Dim  LomL 
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nkFKT  LOVE. 


Ar.  by  W.  IfcOauMi 


1.  Ye  whoknowyourrimfor-flv-WB,  A«d        liH».p3r    in  tiwLofd! 


H»T>yott  read  thatgraciong   ptomiae,  Whtdi  is    left  you    in  hftWord' 


I    will  qariokto  yoa  with  w»  -  ter, 


I    will  cleanse  yon  from  all  tin. 


SMw-ti  . 


tf  aadnakeyon  ho 


•     ■         ■     IF;  - 


I    will  dwell  and  reign  within. 


S  Tho'  you  h.\ve  great  peace  and  comfort 
^Greater  things  you  yet  shall  find, 
Freedom  from  unholy  tempers, 

IFVeedom  from  the  carnal  mind ; 
To  proonre  your  full  salvation, 

Jesus  suffered,  groaned  and  died, 
Oh,  behold  the  healing  fountain. 

Gushing  from  his  wounded  side. 

3  Oh,  >  e  tender  Iambs  of  Jeeus, 

Hear  your  heavenly  Father's  will ; 
Claim  your  portion,  plead  his  promise^ 

And  he  surely  will  fulfil; 
Piw,  and  the  refining  fire, 

WiU  opme  streaming  from  above, 
Vow  believe,  and  gain  the  blessing, 

Full  salvation,  parfeol  lova. . 

4  Oome.  my  brethren,  oome^  my  _ 

Seek,  oh,  seek  this  holy  stats; 
None  but  holy  ones  can  enter. 

Thro'  the  pure  celestial  gate  ; 
Can  vou  bear  the  thought  of  losing 

All  the  joys  that  are  above. 
No,  my  brother,  no,  my  sister, 

Crod  wilt  perfeet  you  in  lova 

i  ttaj  »  B^ty  Kmnd  from  hwvMi^ 

Saddti.!y  oouio  i-aahing  down ! 
Gkm«  taagMo,  lika  M  of  tin, 


On  the  soul  of  eadi  believer, 

May  the  Holy  (ihost  come  down  : 

He  is  coming !  He  is  coming  ! 
Glory,  glory  to  the  Lamb. 
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1  Lord  God,  the  Koly  QhaUt, 

In  this  accepted  hour, 
As  on  the  day  of  Pentecost, 

Descend  in  all  thy  power. 
We  ID'  t  with  one  accort) 

In  our  appointed  plaop. 
And  wait  the  promise  of  our  Lord, 

The  Spirit  of  all  grace. 

2  Like  mighty  rushing  wind 

Upon  th»  waves  ^neath. 
Move  with  one  impulse  eveiy  mind. 

One  soul,  one  feeling,  breathe. 
The  young,  the  old,  inspire 

With  wisdom  from  above ; 
And  give  ub  hearts  and  toiwuM  of  Am 

To  pray,  and  praise,  and  love. 

3  Spirit  of  light,  explore 

And  chase  our  gloom  away. 
With  lustre  shining  more  aiul  i 

Unto  the  perfect  day.  • 
Spirit  of  Tnith,  be  thou 

In  life  ajuldcai  ii  our  Kuide; 
O  Suifit  ul  adoptioii,  now 


ANTIOCH.  CM. 


1  r 

^  -'4      ■  *  S- 

J-  f 

r  lf'4  1 

1  1 
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1  Mrit  DIvIiM,  •ttcnd  oar  imven, 
And  KMtke  thi*  home  thy  home; 
Dttoend  with  all  thy  giaciow  powen, 
O  oome,  great  Spirit,  ooma  t 

S  dome  M  the  light !  to  us  reveal 
Our  emptinew  Btid  wi  e ; 
And  lead  as  in  those  puths  of  life 
Where  all  the  rigliteout  go. 

5  Come  as  the  Are  !  and  pursfc  onr  heuie 

Ulie  Bacriflciiil  tluino ; 
Let  our  whole  soul  an  offcrinij  be 
TO  oa;.'  Redeemer'!  name. 

4  Come  as  the  dew !  and  sweetly  bleu 
This  consecrated  hour; 
May  '  arrennew  rejoice  to  own 
lliy  fertiliting  power. 

6  Come  as  the  dove  !  and  spread  thy  winpa, 

The  wiii^s  of  pt'aRcfiil  love  ; 
And  let  thy  Church  on  earth  become 
Bleat  aa  the  dsnrcfa  above. 

6  Come  as  the  wind  !  with  nishinsf  lound 
And  Pentecoatitl  uiHce  I 
That  all  of  woman  born  may  see 
The  glory  of  thy  face. 


_  jome,  TToly  Ppirit,     avcnl\  Dove, 
Will,  all'th.v  iiun.ktnin),'  powers; 
KindiL  a  flame  of  sacred  love 
In  tiMae  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

t  In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  sonsa. 
In  vain  we  strive  to  rise  ; 
Eoaannas  languish  on  nur  tongues. 
And  our  devotion  dies. 

8  Aal  shall  we  then  for  ever  live 
At  this  p^or  dying  rate  r 
Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  tliee, 
Ami  thine  to  u«  ko  great ! 

4  r-'.-.i         S'>M-H-  i>. ■!<,•,■  tKive, 

•.\  !tll  illi  tilV  HUil'lM  riiTi;  poWLTS; 

Oome,  shed  abroad  thn  Savi  im':*  love, 
And  that  atiall  kindle  c  ura, 


1  Come,  Holv  Ghost,  inspire  >  ir  prayMfc 
And  b  ea'the  upon  this  clay. 
We're  in  a  flame  or  pure  desirea. 
Oh.  clothe  with  fire  to-d«y- 

•  We  all  are  ocr  is  faith  and  lore. 
For  men  we  would  do  more. 
Ok,  «lTe  the  power,  the  woild  tomoT*. 
S«  M  tlw  Spirit  pour. 

1  We  p>ad  the  promise,  "I  will  pour 
My  Spirit  on  the  race;" 
Ok.  cive  the  Pentecostal  show  r 
The  Spirit  of  all  gmoa. 

4  We  aee  the  maaaea  in  their  blood, 
Condem'd  in  ain  to  die,  ^ 
BadM  «•  witkth.  i  -w'r  of  God. 
To  work,  and  draw  them  ntgii. 

>  Oh,  save  our  friends  in  Adam  loat. 

Who  wander  tar  'fo™ 
0«r  kMU-ta  are  bu ;  d  ned  for  tkem 
Wko  trom  ik«  eras*  do  Bm. 
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1  Come.  Holy  Ghost,  with  liKht  divine. 
Brood  o'er  our  iiat'ire's  niK'^t; 
Diapel  Ihc  darkness  froiii  vui  mind: 
ObII*^  th«ir  now  be  li?nu 

>  We  need  celestiul  fire  to  shine 

Where  dar'Aiifss  is  so  Ki_eat. 
And  touch  men  with  the  hie  divine; 
Tbeir  hearts  anew  create. 

3  Come  as  thr  rushmif  miRhty  wind. 

Our  souls  Viaptize  wit5  fire . 
All  other  thoughts  we  now  rescind. 
Oh,  Rive  this  one  desire. 

4  The  i^eltinR  touch  (  '  flaming  flr« 

Is  n  w  uu<m  our  head,  , 
W.-  have  the  bnmuift  son  drmr*!. 
Till.  to  w.-.l-.t  th^  dt:aJ. 

5  He  Kivcts  the  tongue  of  fire  to  preact 

The  reconciling  word. 
To  prophesy,  inatmct  and  H 
of  "u'  redaamlag  I^orrt. 


GUIDB. 


I  Oncinus  Spirit,  Love  divine, 
Let  tby  liKht  within  me  ihine. 
All  my  g:iiilt.v  (ears  remove. 
Fill  me  with  thy  heavenly  love. 

I  Speak  thy  pardoning  Knee  to  me, 
Stt  the  hardened  (inner  free ; 
Lead  me  to  the  Lamb  of  Ood ; 
Waah  me  in  hia  precioiu  blood. 

'  Lite  and  peace  to  me  impart, 
SmU  wlvation  on  my  heart; 
Bnatka  tbjPwM  into  nqr " 
■arnett  o(  atenwt  Ml. 

I  Let  me  never  f ran  thee  atmy ; 
Keep  me  in  the  oanow  way; 
FUl  my  wal  with  Joy  Uttimi 
Imp  aMb  bofd,  foMm  ttUaa 


1  Holy  Ohoet,  with  lieht  divlM^ 
Shine  upon  tbii  heart  of  mim; 
Chase  the  shades  of  night  aw«y. 
Turn  my  darkness  into  day. 

t  Holy  Ohost,  with  power  dlviaa, 
Cleanse  thia  gvMtf  haait  of  miMt 
LonK  hath  sin,  without  oontnd. 
Held  dominion  o'er  my  souL 

S  Holy  Ghoet,  with  joy  divine. 
Cheer  this  saddened  hek  t  of  mina; 
Bid  my  many  woes  depai 
Heal  my  wounded,  bleedit,,-  heart. 

4  H<dyS|ririt,aUdlviM, 
DwaU  withiii  thia  hMurt  ot  miiM: 
Om»  down  •rutf  idol-tbiOM, 
Briffn  MpiwM.  Md  ni(B  sioM 


PENTECOSTAL  POWER. 


-f — -# — 

 *  *  ^ 

1  ==N-Kn 

— S — N— 

L— >  \  1 

1  ^  U'-«d 

t  While  with  one  accord  aasemUad, 
All  in  an  upper  room. 
Came  the  power,  etc. 
t  With  cloven  tongnes  of  fire, 
And  a  rushing  miitlity  wind. 
Came  the  power,  etc. 
t  twaa  while  they  were  all  praving, 
Aad  believiiif  It  wooM  come, 
OaoM  tha  po«rar,  ete. 
S  Smm  thonfht  they  were  fanatio. 
Or  were  dninkei  with  new  wiM: 
"^as  the  p<  wer,  "to. 


3* 'mm  pwniloail  rtimiM  ammJmm, 


•  TbTM  tbomaad  ware  oonvwrlad. 
And  were  added  to  the  ohnioh. 
By  the  power,  etc 
7  The  martyrs  had  this  power, 
Aa  they  triumphed  in  the  f 
Twas  the  power,  eta 
S  Our  fathers  had  this  power, 
And  we  may  have  it  too ; 
Tie  the  power,  etc 
f  Tilth*  voijmme po«r«r, 
PorltaditiamyMml; 
Tlo  tho  powor,  Ota. 
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REViVr  im  AGAIN. 


:  Kit.  W.  P.  HiMM. 

Lively 


(  HaMe  •  lu  •  jah '  thh.e  the  slo-ry,    HaJ • ' 
{  Ital-lc  -  lu  .  jah  •  thine  the  glo-ry.   [Omit  ^  ^ 


Ylmif  > 


1  Tlie  !?reat  Physician  now  is  here. 
The  sympathizing  Jesus ; 
Hespeiksthearooplng  heart  to  cueer. 
Oh,  heat  the  voice  of  Jesus. 

'fl&o.— Sweetest  note  \>\  seraph  stma. 

Sweetest  name  ou  morUl  tongue, 
Sweetest  tarol  ever  sung, 
Jesus,  blessed  Jesus. 

S  Tour  many  sins  are  alt  forpiven. 
Oh,  hear  the  voice  of  Jesus ; 


The  Sreal  PhYsician. 


Ooon  y»nr  way  in  peace  to  heaven. 
And  wear  a  crown  with  Jesus. 

3  All  Rlory  to  the  dyinn  Lamb! 

I  now  believe  in  Jesus; 
1  love  the  blessert  Saviour  s  name, 
I  love  the  name  of  Jesus. 

4  His  name  dispels  my  Kuilt  and  feM, 

No  other  name  but  Je.sus; 
Oil.  how  my  ficml  tlelights  to  hear 
The  precious  name  ol  Jesus. 
6  And  when  to  that  bricht  world  above. 
We  rise  to  see  our  Jesus. 
We'll  sing  around  the  throne  of  WW. 
His  name,  the  name  o£  inwt. 


Bringing  in  the  Sheaves. 


l-Sow  lnz  In  the  morning,  sowini?  seeds  of  kindness. 
Sowing  in  the  noon-tide,  and  the  dewy  eves ; 
Waiting  for  the  harvest,  and  the  time  reaping. 
We  shall  come  rejoicius,  bringing  in  th^  shea^-eB. 
CIto  -Bringing  in  the  sheaves,  bringing  In  'jje  S"},^^*!^ 
We  shall  come  rejoicing,  bringing  in  the  sheavet. 
2  Sowing  In  the  sunshiae,  sowing  in  the  sh*ilow8.^^ 
Fearing  neither  clouds  nor  winter's  chilhng  breMB, 
By  and  by  the  harvest,  and  the  la^^o^  endf'. 
\\e  shall  come  rejoicing,  bringing  in  the  shearett 

Wh3n  Sweeping's  over  He.^' "  »>»d"?.rSK2L 
We  shall  come  rejoicing,  bringing  m  the  sneaTei. 
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HE  CAME  TO  SAVE  ME. 


1.  WhenJe-aut  hid  hkerownaiiiilo  Ho   i/, 


4  TohLWfit?2i?»l.  -  *  «till  He  came  to  snvc  me ;  Ami  trusting  him  I 
4  ToWmmyWthwith rapture cl.ng8,  He  cunu.  tos  u-.  .n..;Tohim«.y l.eart look. 


bled  and  died,   He  came    to  8a  ve  me.  I 


bled  and  died,   He  came    to  Have  me.  ( 

WnoTlf^  ^  '^'^  ^-'g'-^'l.  I'm   so  dad 

,T        iX!'^  5!  ^"^^  ^  I  n,   so  llJ,  I'm  so  K 


 „w   .u,      ua  vunn:     lo  gave 

up    and  sings.  He  came    to  save 


:=::-=t:z:E^., 


m  g  ,  0      0  ^  u 


I'm  so  glad  that  Je- BUS  camt,  And  grace  is  free, 
Im  so  glad  that  Je-sus  came,  He     iOmit)  came  to  save  me. 


168        1  WANT  TO  00  THERE  TOO. 


{ 


I  want  to  go,    I  want  to   go,    I  want  to  go  there  too, 

ant  to  go  where  Je  •  sus  is,      I   want  to     {(Mnit)       go  there  too. 

 m  tf^i -^W.  A 


1  There  is  a  Hnd  of  pnre  delight, 

Where  saints  immortal  reign : 
Infinite  day  excludes  the  niglit, 
And  pleasures  banitih  pain. 

2  There  everlasting  spring  abides, 

And  never-withering  flowers: 
Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divide? 
This  heavenly  land  from  ours. 


3  Sweet  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood 

•Stand  dressed  in  living  green; 
So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood, 
While  Jonlan  rolled  Iwtween. 

4  Could  we  butclimb  where  Moees  stood, 

And  view  the  landscape  o'er, 
N'lt  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  oold 
flood. 

Should  fright  us  from  the  shoe*. 
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Hattm  E.  Bu«li..  CliMiged  by  H.  T.  0. 


A  CHILD  OF  THE  KINO. 


HATTIB  a.  DvmiM.  ~j  —  —  — 


•     -US-  \,^^a^  ».nA  lands,  lie  hoMeth  the  wealth  of  the 


i^r-est  of  men;  But  now  he  is  reigning 
r.  iea by  birth!  Butrve>^n^adop^^ 


caoRva. 


oo««   .re  full.-He  his  riches     :ntord,,I^  a  child  of  the  Ki»g.A 

Sve  me   »  home  in  the"8.veet  bv  an  by. 
leir  to    a  mansion,  a  robe  and  a  ciovs  n 
5k^.S  to  God,  I'm  a  child  of  theKmgl 

^^^fe^  


 s=S 

4 — 1  -'i     i  M 

c 

,hUd  of  Uie  King '.With  Jemis,  my 

Saviour,  I'm   achUdrf  the  King! 

Bi  pwrmisrtoit. 


4XHT    .  CMMT 


G  c  -  ry  to  God,  hal  -     .  la 

Olo  -  ry  to  God,  h»I  •  le  -  In 

G  o  -  ry  to  God,  hal .  U  .  ]« 

Glo  •  ry  to  God,  lud  ■  U  -  la 


nh!W«  MB 


CMiiiBf  it  load  u 
»hl  We  we  ris-  ing  on  ite 
»hl  Where  tbe  King  in  all  hia 
*h  I  There  well  aing  the  prniieof 


er  -  er,  with  our  faith  more  strong :  Glory  to  God  hal .  !•  In  {?t  i 
pin  ion,  to  the  hills  a  -  bove:  GlorJ  to  G^'  £1  £  .  £  "  tH 
•plendor  we  .hall  Mon  be  -  hold:   GlorV  to  G^*  h!l   l!    I«  '  ^  t 


CHORUS. 


Oh,  the  children  of  the  Lord  hare  a  right  to  .hont  and  .ing.  For  th* 

^-f  ^'f  ****       2:  ± 


y    /  ^  


way  i.  growing  bri^h^  and_our8oul8_are  on  the  wing ;  We  are  going  by  i 


GLORY  TO  GOD,  HALLELUJAH 


k,        thapal-aca  of     aKinglGlory    to  Oodj^       •  U  -  lu  •  jah  t 
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I  AM  FREE. 


R«¥.  B.  C.  On 


^  *  t    =  I         fne.  I'm 


I'm  frM; 

to  me. 


Now 'the  chainaof  sin         broken,    I   •«  tn^ 

«  1  Christthe  word  P^^P^-.^^itPS^^.^feSe  night.      the  ni.ht; 

1 


CBORCX 


Hal 


k  -lu  -  i»h1  hal  -  le-  lu  -  jah!  Je  -  8U« 


died 


for 


me 


.  Hal  -  le  -  In  -  jah!  hal  -  le  -  lu  •  jah!  I    wn  free,  Ihnfree. 


This  to  me  is  heaven. 


Pndae  the  XxHd  abotvl 
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BEUUH  LANA 


*'~  *«  T  1 


tt  r  *»-  ^— 1  l-r-*^     Q  i 


Here  «hinestinflinimVl  one  bliWul  <hv  For  al!   ».>.•  «i  ,v,»  i  .  i 

„  ^cnnnrs. 
:|=:i=i:^-s- 


Ob,   IW«.l.hLand.«veetBeulahLH,„l,A«o„   thy  highest  monnt  I  stand. 


I  lo„k 
iL  Jt 


^v.,y  ,i-.  ro.s  t}..  ^"  ^  ^Vh,.,r  mansions  are  prepared  for  me, 

 r._  1  


-4- 


And  view  the  shining  g!o  -  ry  shore.  My  heav'n,  my  home,  fore^er-morcl 


* —  f>  „_ 


B)-  pemiMon. 
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OH,  TI8  WONDERFUL  I 


r.  A.1 


1.  Whn  I  WM  far  a  way  and  lo«t.  Oh,  tU  wondw  •  ful! 
2  I  once  «M  Mind  bat  now  I  eeej  Oh,  'tie  wonder  -  full 
3.  My  gnllt  wm  «ll  1  k«l  to  Magt  Ofc,  wowler  •  full 
4  Thi«  great  »alva  •  tloo  all  mayihare;  Oh,  'tit  wonder -full 
6.  Come,  einner,  now  and  eeek  Hi.  grace;  Oh.  'tb  wonder  •  fuU 
±'  -     -     *  *^ 


That    I    waa  saved  at  euch  a  coet! 
Was  bound  by  sin  but  now  am  free; 
Yet     I  WM  made  His  love  to  sing; 
Thro'  -  out  the  world  the  meawge  bear; 
And   find  in  Hire  •  reetfagpl^se; 
a' 


Oh, 
Oh, 
Oh, 
Oh, 
Oh. 

I  /TV 


'tU  wonder 
His  wonder 

'tis  wonder 
'tis  wonder 


full 
full 
full 

■  full 

■  full 


m 


CHORUS, 


Oh,     'tia  won  •  der  •  ful ! 

t.  £ 


^^^^^ 


>      >      7  V 
Oh,     'tis    won  -  der  -  ful! 

j-f  r  *  f 


i — r 

— s- 

That  Je- 
f 

■ns  gave  His  life 

for  me! 

— fi-, 

Oh 

-itr- 
-r- 

'tu 

■— # — 

— t 

won  - 
— •-i- 

der  full 

r  ?T  1 T: 

—^j  (5^ 

1 

— # — 

-tr- 

— 

■ 

By  iiemiiffiion. 


174     I  HAVE  BEEN  AT  THE  FOUNTAIN. 


bjriBA  Obwm  BomuK 


2."  I  ^  ^  \  1*1^*  fountain,  at  the  wonder  -  ful  fountain,  Where  the 
si  O  ^^?L  •  ^\  \  and  my  heart  U   rejoic  -  ing    In  the 

i  i  w^/SL'Slt!i^?.!rH^y  *<"  be  drinking  From  t^e 

*  0»Hfaiifthfal—mt.fa,g.ln  Hi.  great  love  confid  -  in|,  I  can 


atreanu  of       hlAaainn       Annr.     T         L._  L.J   .... 


^'"^^  J.  havewadiedmy  garments  in  the 

I^tK.    f    i^"  V**  •  ■  tenement  by  the 

BO  earth -ly   need;  Oh,    how  sweet  the    trusting  and  the 


Wood  of  cleans -  ing,  And  am  made  as  white  as  snw. 
blood  so  pre  -  cioiia,  Flow  -  .ing  from  IIU  wounded  side. 
o^L'    ^     ^'  "^  Is       for  .  ev  -  er     whol  -  ly   mine  I 

calm     re   -  pos  -  m-!    ThU     is     peace    and   rest  ii-decdJ 

-»  C  


-d  h 

en  at  the  fountain,  at  tiie  li 

 i>-  ;-0  •  «  5 

fe-giving  fountain,  Anti 
^  ■•••■^  ^  A  iL  ^ 

.believing,  en 

teredin; 

— 1 

— f — »«— ^ 



-V—  

— fc — xl  

'  ^ — ^ — ^ — ^ — — A- 

1^  ti  ^ 

=*=^ 

Ihare washedmy garment. in theMood,lidUlnjahf  And amsayedfa«yiilyd^ 


rr-Tc 


?;.v  penniMion. 


1 75  A  SHOUT  IN  THE  CAli'.  - 


Famt  J.  Ckout 


_    U.  "  .     .   „       fT.„T^rA  is  here.  Halleluiah!  prafaehto 


1.  Theii«.  I  .hout  in  the  can.p.  for  the  W  «  ^  jStS 

2.  There',  a  .bout  in  thecauji.,  ^j''/ '^^^f  Hallelu  ah!  fraUehis 


name ; 
name ; 
name; 
name ; 


praise  his  name;^^iS  ' 


To  the  feast  of  his   love  we  again  draw  near,  Praise,  oh, 


CHORUS. 


praise  his  name.  ..  ,  .  i  .      •  i.s» 

praise  hU  name.  Room  for  the  milUon.!  roomforaUl  Hallelujah!  prauehia 
praise  his  name.  . 
praise  his  name.  ^     ^  I        J  ■^V^^J^'-'j'  "f"  / 


pi 


name ;     Come  to  the  banquet,  great  and  «naU.  Praim..  oh.  prai«  hi.  n«»a. 
praiM  Uaname; 


^^^^^^^ 


176. 


It  is  Qood  to  be  Here, 


R.C.IL 


Adapted  by  H.  T.  C. 


^  Wo  arc        -  py     to  -  day,     lie  hits  tak  -  en      a  -  way,    All  the 
)  We  r!  -  juice  in      Itis    love.     Ami  are  ris  -  ini?      a  -  bovei    All  the 
.•l»i</  the  light  ttream-  ing    tloini  make»  the  path  -  way    all  clear,      It  i* 


-m- 


1 


First.  ^ 


Second. 


Fine. 


■iaa    we  have  felt    for   these  years, 


world    and  -  our  doubts  and  our  fears. 
good  for    tw,     Lord    to       be  here. 


s 

-V- 


^1 

It  is  good  to  be  here,  It  is  good  to  be  here,  Thy  perfect  love'drives  away  fear, 

-tm.      ^  • 


2  Our  assurance  is  bright, 
In  Ilis  will  we  delight. 

Anil  the  Spirit  now  eeals  us  His  own  ( 

All  our  souls  are  on  fire. 

And  they  burn  with  desire 
To  be  made  in  Uis  image  aloiM. 

3  We  are  thirstin?  for  more. 
And  our  hearts  we  out-pour 

To  be  cleuneed  frum  all  sin  by  His  blood; 

We  believe  Liinl  in  thee. 

And  our  hearts  will  be  free. 
And  be  filled  with  the  f  ulneM  of  God. 

4  nh,  the  pow'r  of  Hislove, 
As  it  comes  from  above, 

To  remove      oursin  ami  our  fear  ; 

We  «ri-  lill'  il  with  the  lifrl  t 
Andaresii  ''\)iy  llisiiiiaht. 
To  rejoice  in  II  -  i  v  s.  i.i  c  so  dear. 

•77  1  Oh,  the  fHluesa  of  lor* 
V\  e  receive  from  above, 

W  tien  He  cleanses  oar  aouia  from  all  ahi, 
We  arise  on  the  wing, 
And  we  joyfully  sing, 

All  the  praises  of  Jesus  our  King. 


2  t7e  rejoiee  in  ,tbe  word . 

Of  onr  Saviour  and  Lord, 
Who  is  gone  to  prepare  us  a  place ; 

We  are  ready  to  meet. 

And  our  Saviour  to  greet, 
By  tho  pow'r  of  Hi*  wonderful  ■raee. 


S  We  are  looking  for  fire. 
And  are  full  of  desire, 

Oh,  that  now  He  may  breathe  on  this 
We  expect  the  msoent, 
As  He  said  when  we  went, 

Ha  will  elotM  w  with  pow'r  to>day. 


4  He  has  come  with  the  fire. 
And  the  flaming  desire. 

Ob,  that  all  may  receive  Him  thil  honrt 

He  will  fall  upon  all. 

Who  on  Jesus  will  call 
And  endue  them  with  Pentecost  pow'r. 

5  All  anointed  to  preach. 
We  are  sent  forth  to  teach. 

Oh,  the  sight  of  the  lost,  how  it 

We  are  sowing  the  seed 

To  the  lost  in  their  need. 
And  rejoiee  in  the  ww'r  of  Hii  leva. 


178      THIS  IS  WHY  1  LOVE  MY  JESUb. 

Bar.  K  A.  HofnuK 

{    lit  time. 


Tia  beca 

Aue  my    bless  •  e< 

P 

-#  f  4  • 

1       Je  •  sua  . 

*   g  ,  »   y   P  '  H 

rt  r  r  '1 

i 


CBOJtUS. 


3= 


.         ™o    This  is     why  I  love  my 

somcd  me.   ^^j,         why  I  fcn«  «iy  Je«,  This  is 


m 


J«     •     •     lus,  This  is  why  I  lors  him  so,  He  »• 

why  I  lore  him  so,  This  Is  why  IlovemyJaaiit,  Thia  ia  why  I  love  him  w,  He  hw 

rf-fftt 


toned  f or  my  tnuisgres  ■  sions.  He  has  vuhed  me  whiteasFnow.whiteMsnow. 
pawlonedl  my  trs nagresiloni,  8e  h«>  |i>wloned  my  t»imn«rioBS,He  hM  \  ihed  me.He  hm  mid» 

Ime  white  M  mow. 


t  WMddiroakiiov  why  Ilove  JamaT 
Why  be  ia  ao  dear  to  HM  T 
■«a  haaanao  the  Mosd  o(  Jaaw 
Fatty  wvaa  aad  etaaaata  Mk 

4  Wonid  vou  know  why  I  love  Jaaaat 
Why  he  ts  su  dettr  to  me  ? 
Hi  baaaoaa,  amid  tamplatioa, 


4  Would  you  Unow  why  I  love  Jeaatf 
Why  he  i  so  dear  to  me  T 
TlabaeMi^  In  every  oonttet 
iaaos  gtvua  me  vtoloiy. 

i  Would  vou  know  why  I  love  Jeaoat 
Why  ha  Ij  so  dear  to  me  T 
Tia  baoM  e,  my  (rland  and  lavlMB 
S*«tt  jvar,  avactab 
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THE  LILY  OF  THE  VAUEY. 


1.  I  have  found  a  friend  in  Jesus,  he's  ev'ry  thing  tome,  He's  the  fairest  of  fcn 

2.  He      all  my  griefs  has  taken,  And  all  my  sofiowaborne^^n  temptation  he's  my 

3.  HewiOnevOT,  never  leaveme,iKir  y«tionaluiiMlMn,WlukIuTebyfMUiaiM 


•  •  *  -J-  ■•• 


thousand  to  my  soul;  The    Li  -  ly  of  the  Vallfy,  in  him  a-lnno  I  see  All  I 
strontr  and  mighty  tower ;  I  have  all  for  him  forsaken,  and  al!  my  idols  torn  From  mjr 
do    his  blessed  will;    A  -vail  of  fire  about  me,  I've  nothing  now  to  fear;  With  hi* 


.0.  0-  t  0  0.  0  0 


0^0 — -r- 


D.8.—LUy  of  the  VaUej/,  tkebrigktand Morning  Star,  Ut't  (A* 


-#-r- 


need  tocleanseandmakemefully  whole;  Tn  sor-mw  he's  myccnnfort,ni 
heart,  an'' now  hekeepame  by  Ill's  p>wer;  Tiio'  all  the  world  forsake  me,  and 
man-nr  he  uiy  hungry  soul  shall  fill ;    Then  sweeping  up    to  gk>-iy  to 


— 5 — IT 


fiiirftt  of  ten  tkoutand  to    mjr  *»ui,     /n    torrow,  tte.  (after  t  «h  verse.) 


tronUe  he'smy^itay,  He  tells  me  ev' -  ry  eare  on  him  to  roll.  He's  the 
S»-tantempt8meRore^ro'Jesua  I  shall  safe-ly  reach  the  goal  He's  the 
■ee  hk  Uesmd  face,  Whmrivm         delist  AaSk  mr  -  er  ndl    He's  tin 


-* — tf- 


J.  HeeK  i^i 
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HAPPY  ON  THE  WAY. 


R.  K  Hooam. 


1.  Oh.  good  old   way,  how  sweet  thou  p.rt,  B  eMthe  Lofd, 

2.  But  may  our    ac  -  tions  al  -  ways  say.  Bless  th«  Lord,  I  m 

3.  This  note    a  •  bove  the  rest   shall  swell,  Bless  the  Uurd,  I'm 


^^^^^ 


hap  •  py 
hap  •  py 
hap  -  py 


on 
on 
on 


the  way,  May  none  of  us  from  thee  de  -  part; 
the  way,  We're  marching  in  the  good  old  way, 
the  way.  That  Je  •  bus     do  -  eth    all  things  well, 

£    £  t  f: 


CHORUS. 


■15- 


^    81  b 

Bless  the  Ixjrd,  I'm  hap  -  py  on  the  way.  \ 

Bless  the  Lord,  I'm  hap  -  py  on  the  way.  VHap-iqr  on  tlie  wajr,  . 
Bless  the  Lord,  I'm  hap  ■  py  on  the  way.  J 


:=f— i— ji  

— * — ^ — # — • — 

U — IS"  u-^ 

—i^ — U — U — i"-^ 

-f — f — f — f — 

i  i  ^  ^ 

I  Hap  py  OH  the  way,  Ble«i  the  Lord,  I'm  hap  py  on  tiie  way. 

By  jwrmMtHi 
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HAPPY  IN  THE  LORb. 


(A  pilgrim  and  a  stranKerl  ere,  lu)<py,  happy,  lia|ij>>,  I  k<  ck  ilichuuie  tu 
'  (  Dear  friends  have  reach'd  that  bli«8iul  Rhoru,  liappj ,  liitp^>  i l'P>  >  '•  l>k'>  aorruw  not  ana 


CnORI'S, 


*       ♦  ♦  •  * 

piltrriiua  dMr,  hap>py    io    tlM  Loid.  t    4V-    ^          -j  i- 


: 


is  Wllcm-the  Hv..rof 

^  ,  ,  .         -        ^  ^  ^  ^     h  ! 


Jordaa, 

I 


J     J       ^  J     J  J 


J»»I»py.  •»I»Pr.  WWt  hHWi  Cross  the 


t  I  leave  this  world  of  sin  beh'.nd,  bappy.etc., 
That  better  home  in  heaven  to  find,  hnpp}',  etc. , 
Tftir  lands  are  here,  and  houses  fair,  happy, 
etc.. 

But  fairer  is  my  home  up  there,  happy,  etc. 

>  Oh,  happy  day  when  first  thy  lore,  happy,  etc. , 
Bc^n  our  grateful  hswto  to  move,  happy,  etu  , 


And  gwdngon  thy  wondroos  cross,  luqqiy,  ete., 
W«  s»w  alltlae  as  wordless  dross,  haf^o'i 

4  Oh,  happy  day!  when  we  shall  see.happy,  etc., 
And  flx  our  lon^ini;  eyes  on  thee,  happy,  etc.. 
On  thee,  our  Liglit,  our  Life,  onr  I^ove,  iiappy, 
etc.. 

Our  All  below,  our  Heaven  above,  happy,  etc. 
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THE  BLEEDING  LAMB 


Arnuiged.  W.J.  K. 


It  15= 


.  I  Hy    Saviour    suffered     on    the  tree, 
(  Oh  I  come  and  view  the  Lord  with  me, 


1 


■loio-ry    to    the  Uecdinir  lAmb! 

-r  .  f  '  '  - 


i 


Jt,C.—It    tet*  my  tpir  •  it 
CHORUS. 


m 


4 


all    •  •/aiiM,Ole>ty     to    (JU  tUtMntltm*/ 

D.C. 


The  Lamb  !  the  Lamb  !  the    bleeding  LambIT 


love  th^  sound  of 


Je  •  sub'  name. 


2  Re  bore  my  sins,  and  curse,  and  ihHMk  4  And  when  the  storms  of  life  are  o'er. 


2  Re  bore  my  sins,  and  curse,  and 
Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb ; 
And  I  Mu  Mvsd  tbRHish  imni 
Otoiy  to  «lM  MMtfiC  UMk 


8  IkMwmyiiMaNalltor^Ttii, 

Qlory  totho  WMdtng  Lamb; 

«.. '  -  .  —  ■ ,  •  ^-v -1, 


4  And  when  the  storms  of  life  are  o'er, 
Olory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb ; 

ni  ring  iwm  ft  iMMler  shore. 
Otoiy  to«k«  Mm&v  Imt 

5  hrA  this  my  esMaieM  lonf  duui  be,-> 

(tioiy  to  the  bleadlnir  Lamb  ;— 
Th-*  .loflM  tMtod  death  tor  me, 
.  .  t\  •,:  he  We»<M«nr 
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AT  THE  FOUNTAIN. 


1  Of  him  who  did  «»l-va-tipn  bring,  rm  »t  the 
2:  Ask  but  hia  grace.  ...d  »o !  'U.  glj^n  I »  at  the 
2.Tho'  Bin    and   gor  •  rowwound  my   eom.  »  m    "  ^™ 


fouiitoin  drinklnsr,  I 
louiiUiii  ilriiiliing,  Ask 
fountain  drinkiii,',  Je- 


could  for  -  ev  •  er  think  and  sing,  Fm  on  my 
S^^A  he  tuni»  your  hell  to  heaVn.rm  on  my 
^    U^  taSa  wUlmake  me  whole.  I'm    on  my 


Journey  home, 
journey  home, 
journey  home. 


Oktjr  to 


soa,    HI,  «—   .C.  p 

-Fif  Ijii  Ii-^^ — — — ^ — 5? — ^    /  ^ 


4  Where'er  I  am.  whe"*]!' 

I'm  at  the  founUln  drinUnK, 
I  meet  t)w  <ri>J«ct  o(  my  wv«i 
I'm  on  my  Journey  r~~" 


K  I  fly. 


6  Insatiate  to  tliig  sprinR 

rm  at  the  fountain  drntkmg, 
I  drini  and  yet  am  ever  dry, 
I'm«ti  my  Jowpney  hoin*. 
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Oto  If  noDT. 


THE  GOSPEL  SHIP. 


-J 

Bonna  tor  Canaan's  peaceful  shore ; 
AUwtowUbtotaUtoglory, 

I  aad  mlcMM,  rich  and  poor. 


CHOKin. 

"CBofy,  glory,  htllclujahl"  all  the  sailors 

loudly  cry,  ^  . 

•Beo  the  blissful  port  of  iflory.  open  to  each 
faltiruleyt!" 

\  lUllions  now  are  safely  landed 

Ci  tr  on  the  golden  shore ; 
'  iiUUoDt  more  are  on  their  Jouniey, 
Xdtkm^MMttMr-'"  


;om9  on  ooara,  anu  mw^j  ivi  giu'j  ■ 
Be  in  haste,  make  up  your  mind. 
For  our  vessel's  weighing  anchor. 
You  will  soon  be  left  behind. 

4  Do  not  fear  the  ship  will  founder. 

Though  the  foaming  billows  ror 
Jesus  Christ  will  sofelv  nulde  hor 
To  ^r"  '* ' ' 1  ^.    i  ^  jl.-rC;« 

6  Yon  have  kindred  over  yonder. 
On  that  bright  and  happy  ihONl 
By-and-by  we'll  swell  the  nombtr, 
WhM  th«  tolls  el  lit.  Ma  «r«K 
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Jbk.  iHMlbl.  1806. 


I  LOVE  THEE 


Arr.  by  Hoimt  P.  M*I9L 


^^^^^ 


1. 1     low  HMt,  I    Imrv  thM,  I     love  thee,  my  Lord ;  I    love  thee,  n)y 

 •  *      7.  1    I       '  '  — <  T  -^-tf— f-T^  .  - 


^^^^^^^^ 


Saviour;  I 

*  *  J 


1"- 


love  thee,  my  God;    I    love  thee,  I  love  thee,  and 


that  thou  dost  know ;  But  how  much  I     love  thee  I 


I 

nev  -  er   coo  sho«.  * 


I-      ♦   ^  Li-^   m.  M.  M.  M. 

^F^FrlTjl-rT7—|r""-ifn"r7"l^ 


2  I'm  happy,  I'm  hiqipy,  oh,  wondrous 

account ! 

My  joys  are  immortal;  I  atud  cm  the 

mount ! 

I  gaze  on  my  toeaeure,  and  \aag  to  be 

there, 

With  Jesus  and  angels,  my  kindred 

so  dear. 

a  O  Jesus,  my  Saviour,  with  thee  I  am 

blest ! 

My  life  and  salvation,  my  joy  and  my 

rest! 

Thy  name  be  my  theme,  and  thy  love 

be  my  sonff, 
.Thy  grace  shall  uspire  both  my  heart 

and  my  tongue. 
4  (Ml,  who's  like  my  Sa\'iour?  he's 

Salem'L  I  ight  King; 
Ha  smiles,  and  he  loves  me,  and  helps 

me  to  sing; 
111  praise  him,  I'll  praise  him  with 

notes  loud  and  shrill, 
While  rivers  of  pleasure  my  spirit 

dothiU.  I 


186  SEEKING  TO  SAVE. 

p.  p.  Bliss. 


1  Tenderiv  the  Shepherd, 

O'er  the  mountains  cold, 
Ck>es  to  bring  his  lost  one 
Back  to  the  fold. 

CHORtrs. 

It:  ^king  to  wve,  seeking  to  save. 
Lost  one,  'tis  Jesus  seeking  to  save.  :|| 

2  Patiently  the  Spirit 

Seeks  with  earnest  care. 
In  the  dust  and  daikneM, 

His  treasure  rare. 

3  Lovingly  the  Father 

Sends  the  news  arouna, 
He  once  dead  now  liveth, 
Onoa  kMk  is  fowd.  . 
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OH,  T18  CLORY I 


J.  Waddklu 


Let  me  tell  my  pleas-itt 
I've  toiu^'d  the  hem  of 


it  I WM  once  so  sad  and  weary, 
Weary  of  myaelf  and  aim, 
>nd  I  cried,  "Lord  Jeww,  mff  me, 
And  he  smiled  and  *oak  mo  in. 

8  Jesus  loves  me,  Jesus  saves  me, 
Jesus  is  my  sweetest  song, 
Jesus  altogether  lovely, 
Jesus,  Jesus,  all  along. 

4  Now  my  life  is  constant  pleasure, 
Jeaiu  is  my  hoeom  friend; 


sto  -  ry,  Ab  we  march  to  Canaan's  laud, 
garment,  And  his  blood  hath  made  nie  whole. 

He  is  such  a  precious  treasure 
That  my  joys  can  never  end. 

5  I  shall  meet  him  in  the  glory, 
I  shall  see  him  face  to  face : 

He  will  take  me  to  my  mansion 
Whwo  he  haa  prepared  a  place. 

6  There  upon  the  golden  pavement. 
Robed  in  glory  I  shall  etand; 

Praising  him  who  died  to  »ve  Mi 
Glory,  glory  to  the  Lmbd! 


CALLING  U8  AWAY. 


1  Give  mo  the  wings  of  faith  to  rise  Within  the  vail,  and  see  the 


saints    a  -  bove.  How  great  their  joys.  How  bright  their  glories  be^ 

— *(— — I  .    ^^^^    I  P' 


Many  are  the  friend.?  Who  are  widting  to-day,  Happy  on  the  golden  sti»nd; 


^  ~^    '    ?       .       r,_„;  „  .„»v       To  join  their  glorious  band ; 

Ilepeat  Ciiorui  pp. 


Miiny  are~Se  voices  Calling  us  away 


cluin'g  us  away.  Calling  us  away,    Calling  to  the  better  lend. 

Ascribe  their  co..que8t  to  the  Lamb,     4  Our  glorious  Leader  claims  our  praise 
Thfir  tr"ii^"h  to  his  death.  For  Ll^  owu  ptkt..ciii  feivcu ; 

;    rhey  marked  the  footsteps  that  he      ^hi^e  the  W  cW^^^ 

ffle  Mid  inspired  th^  brewit;  [trod        8liow«  the  mm-  iwtit  to  ueavw. 


189       SO  W0NDR0U8LY  REDEEMEDi 


^A.H.  Mid  RCH 


B.0.1 


0m 


1.  The  joy  I  feel  to-day  No  mor-Ul  could  have  dreamed} 
^  No  more  I  serve  the  world;  Howiweetits  pleasures  seemed li 
3.  With-rn    my  h«p  .  i>y  heart     The  heav'nly  liglit  has  beamed, 


My  heart  18  full  of  son«  (ami  praise),  My  heart  is  foU  if 
K   J    T   •.'"^"  'w  Lord  (and  Christ),  I      fol  -  low  now  ray 

Ami    I    have  wondrous    love  (and  peace).  And    I    have  wondrous 

 «  J     J     J    ♦    «    at  3?  £ 


'IS- 


Bongfandpn^), 
Lfjrd  (and  Christ), 

lov  (and  peace), 


For     I      have  been 
By  whom     I  am 
For     I      have  been 


re  •  deemed.  So 
re  •  deemed,  So 
re  •  deemed.  So 


CHORUS. 


won  .  drous  •  ly        r«  •  deemed, 


-t- 

Be  •  deemed   ...  re- 
I   am  redeemed. 


deemed,    ...  So  won  -  drous  -  ly     re  •  deemed,  Re 

I     am    redeemed,  re.leemed. 


— r-  — 
By  penriHioD 


80  WONDROUSLY  "HEDEEfAED-CantimmL 


ml««inea. 


dMDied,  re  •  deemed,   80  woo  •  drou.  ly 

I  am  redeemed,       I  am  redMBMd, 


i 


4  My  pc-ace  is  flowing  on, 

The  Spirit  has  nw  seiiled; 
It  And  1  am  full  of  power, : 
Since  I  h»ve  been  re<k'eined. 


5  l»ure  love  drives  out  all  fear, 
8onie  jewels  I  have  glean  )d; 

||:My  soul  is  filled  with  fire,:i| 

Through  whom  I  am  radeemad. 


190  JESUS  IS  GOOD  TO  ME. 

Rat.  K.  H.  Stohm,  D.D. 


Si 


if  9 ,    . , 

1.  Je-Hus      Hove,  for  his  heart      is  good.  He  liMlov'd  iiie     ow  fJI^^J^i 
S.UeciUI«.     I  rise,  henmketh  mewhoie.-Howfondhlsten  .  der  embrace 
il    1W«t     tofcwe  Wmwlthall     my  heart.  Tho'     all  lU     pow  r«  are»iu»ll: 
4  He'SKood  to  me  to  my  *or  .  row  iinight.Ho'scoodlnthb     tempests  roU^ 


He  Mught  me  when  ward'rinB.  I'm  sav'd  by  his  blood.  And  I  love  h  im  moie««l 
He  cleans  .  es.  keeps,    anf  bless.*  my  soul,- My  daythesmUeol     IM  ^~ 
I    will       not  keep     »»»«» aa  •  y  pM*.  For  Je  ^  ^ 
HebringethJromda«^  ■  nees  In  -  toMght,-WlttiJeyfte«-eth      ay  sooL 

—  -    '    -    •  ^ 


So    good!       so    goodl       Je  -  jus    is    good  to     my    so»il^  ^ 


i 


<us    is    good  to     my  soul. 


Itv  mtmlMinn 
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Mast  n  J 


COMPANIONSHIP  WITH  JE8(/S. 

WM.  J.  KlMPAfl 


1.  Oh. 

2.  I'm 
8.  I'm 
4.  I 


mm 


biMMd    fellow  •  ship  divine  I       .     .  . 
walking  oloae  to  Ja-mia'  aide;  8o  oloaethkt  I  o*n  bear  The 
leaning    on   Hia  loving  breaat,  Along  lifa'a  b»ppy  way ;  My 
know  Hia  aheltering  winga  of  love  Are  Uwayt  o'w  me  apread ;  And 


pan 
Boft 
»th. 


ionahip  with    Je  •  ana  here  Mokea  life  with  b'.iaa  replete:  in 
cat  whiapera   of    Ilia  l<<vo  In     fel  •  1>  w»hip   so  dear.  And 
il  •  lumined   by  His  siniks,  Growa  brighter  day  }>y  day:  No 
the  atcmna  may  fiercely  luue,  All  calm  and  free  ironi  dread,  My 

J  .  J  ■  /  J  t .  f  f  f-^- 


nn  -  ion  with  the  pur  •  eat  One,  I    fim?  my  heav'n  on  earth  be  -  gun. 
feel  His  great  Al  -  mighty  hand  Prntt..  t.s  me  in  thia  hoa  -  tile  land, 
foei,  no  woes  my  heart  can  fear.  With  my  Almighty  Friend  ao  netir. 
peaceful  spir  -  it     ev  -  er  sings,  "  I'll  trunt  the  covert  of  Thy  winga. 

#  •  • — *- 


4  U— 4-  h— 


1 — i;— 


RKPRATS. 


4- 


'     J    J  ^ 
I— ^ 


Oh,  wondrous  LI iss  !  oh.  jo\' suMime !  I've  Jcsns  with  me  all  thetiri'e! 

'         -I  \-    '      »-r»-^-*  ^- 


3E 


/7 

V 

Oh,  wondrooa  bliss !  oh,  joy  aublimel  I've  Jeaus  with  me  all  the  time! 


JESUS-" A  PUCE  TO  HIDE  ME  IN." 

J.  M.  Wiivra. 


1  _  •_   


The  Uiiiptxr 
1(  .  .  I  ,r<!  the 
The   »  ' 
Hut     '..t-i  dun 
O  Md 


comet,  wl  h    ^'ulle^ul  art 
l):»r      if   Go<;»   JuH  I'W. 
lor  •  row,  rtithlcM,  tcuroh 
MmI    o    lionl  what  Ui, 
tiM     Hte  with   Chnst  In  Ood, 


To   snare   me  to 

('.>ndfiiine<l  ha  telU  m* 

TVif      w-.TPtii  ol  my 

W.  at   lit  -  tor  vaac9  from 

U't     ti.i;      tliy  LlcKt  »• 

♦               ^  f  • 

a  *  —4  ' 


h«irt  with  •  In  ;      Lo  I 
grit      and     linl  it 
bid  •  Ing     win;  The 


the    inia»t     a        au^c-      -  . 

otHv   words  than    tbu,  M 
of  lov  •  Ing  ■  »•«• 


^        Of  .  ly        plaue  to 
g  5—*-     #       '  — 

-f-^-j  B^-  B  -BL  -2  1 

Udo     mo     to.  ■««•  I****' 

LU  1-  -^-i  • 

sole  frora  ev'ry 


Je 


■us. 


Jems— "a  place  to  hide  ma  to." 


^^^^^^^ 


JESUS  LOVES  ME. 


1  Lis-ten.  0    U..  ten,  I've  aomething  to  say;  Something  to  gladden  yonr 
2"  Waft  it    abroad  on  the  wings  of  the  breeze ;  M  urmiir  it ,  iiiunnur  it, 
i  car-ry    it.  ear-rj  it,  Sm-rit    of  Love,  Up  to  the  beautiful 


hearts  by  the   way;  Once    I   was  sor-row-ful,  now  I    am  free; 

ov    -    er  the    seas;  Where'er  the  tried  and  the  wca -  ry  may  be; 

tern  -  pie  a  -  bovc ;  There,  'mid  the  songs  of  the  ransomed  arid  free; 

what    he  has  done;  Died  for   my  sins,  Hal-lo  ■  lu  -  jali,  I  m  free  I 


-ttr 


tL    fL  tl\ 


U 

Now  I  love  Je  -  bus,  and  Je  -  sus 
Tell  them,  O  tell  them,  that  Je  -  sua 
Whi»  -  per  ait,  whis  -  per  it,  Jo  -  sus 
How       I      K>v»    Je  -  sus,     and   Je  -  nw 

*    -  - — 


lovea  me. 

loves  me. 

loves  me. 

loves  me. 


Whis    -   -   -   -   per  It,  whisper  it,   en- gels   a-bove   .    .    .  • 
Whisper  it,  whis^r    it,  whisper  it,           fright  angels  a-bove; 
-      -   0  •  •-r^  •  ^  ^ 


Mur    -    -    -    -    mur  it,  murmur  it,  Spi  -  m   of  Love   .    •  • 
Murmur  it,  murmur  it,  murmur  it,  sweet  Spi-nt    of  l-ove; 

-       -      ^      f  «  0-rM  0  <  ^  


JESUS  LOVES  VLE-ComHomi. 


TeU  .    .    .   of  it.  -ing  ^         *    *    "   w.  ^ 

Tdlof  lt,teU€l  h,  Sing  of    it,  «ng  of    it,  now  I    am  free, 

 ♦  ♦  * 
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COME  TO  ME. 


Mr*.  J.  C.  YuLB. 

DiKt.   Soprono  and  Tenor . 


Z.  O.  Bnu. 


1.  Weft  -  ry 

2.  Hun  -  (fry 

3.  Thirst -y 

4.  Home-less 
».  Heav'n-ly 


by     care  oppresnU  W„.nd,Uhou          ^  ffi 

soul,  why  _  pine  ar.a     d  e.     ^^i^f  e^/;^^„    jts  pron>l«e  iail  T 

soul,  efrtn-.^eetest      nU^     ^"^^..gry   teinpesta  gath  -  er  near. 

"^'^    'fe.v-nly  W      Liv  -fnJ  wa-'teis.  all     are  mme; 

,      ,    .              —  ^  o_ 


Us  •  ten,     Je  •  sus     calls  to 
Lo!    the  bofttd  U    spread  tor 
Hark  t  the     Saviour     calls  to 
Nlaht  is     dark'ning     o  •  ver 
Mfte  they  arc.    and    thine  may 

^    1  ' 


Come  and 
Come  and 
Here  is 
Here  Is 
Wea  -  ry 


thee, 
thee. 

thee, 
thee, 
be. 


find  thy 
least  to 
wa  -  t«r, 
shel-  ter, 
wand'rer, 

J 


rest  in  me. 
day  with  me. 
come  to  me. 
come  to  BM. 
to  BM. 

1      I  1 


me.  Here  is 
me,      Wea  •  rv 


find  thy 
feast  to 

■hel  •  ter, 
wand'rer, 


rest  in 
day  with 

fl"'  to 
come  to 
conic  to 


—sr 
me. 

mc. 
ru. 
ni3. 
nic. 


195      SINCE  I  HAVE  BEEN  REDEEMED. 


1. 

2. 
8. 
4 


have  »     song  I  love  to  sing.  Since  I  have  been  ra  ■  deemed, 

have  a     Chriat  that  latia  -  fiea,  Sinoe  I  have  been  ra  ■  dMmed, 

have  awitBeaa,  bright  and  clear.  Since  I  have  been  re  -  dci  mcd, 

have  •    joy  I  oan't  exprew,  Siaoe  I  have  been  re  -  deemed, 

iWiV*  ft    Imom  tnfni  for  m»,  ffiaea  I  have  bMn  i«  •  deemed. 


my  Re  -  deemer,     Saviour,  King,  Since  I  have  been  redeemed. 

To    do    His    Mill  my  high  -  est  prize,  Since  I  have  been  redctmed. 

Dia  -  pel  -  ling  ev  -  'ry  doubt  and  fear,  Since  I  have  been  redeemed. 

All  thro'  His  blood  and  righteonmea%  Since  I  have  been  redeemed. 

Where  I  shall  dwell  e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly,  Since  I  have  been  redeemed, 


SioM  I  hftv»  bora  redaoiMd,  Since  I  have  been  redeeme«l,  Since  I  have  been  n 


n  *  ^  -    -    ■  I  ■  >    V     ■"'•"'"'I.  I 


-       •       •       W       «  ^00^  *  

deemed,  I  will  glory    in  Hia  name,     I  will  glory  in  the  Saviour's  name. 


From  TriHiiiphuiil  Su.rja,    Uy  i>uriiiiisinii 


196       DRIFTING  AWAY  FROM  JE8US. 

■^'•■•■fflnt..  FORMAL* 


Wic  J.  tsMtru 


L 


1.  Drifting  a- way  from  Jej^JJ;:,,^  LZllbZ 
%  Drlttlng  a  -  way.  from  paths  thou  hart  woo,  ^    »     ,     '  from 

I  Slftinl  a  .  way  irom  th-^j;;;;;;^^  ^Bunoto^  thi. 
4.  WUt  thoa  not  turn 'gainst  the  ilownwaruwae.  ^  ^ 


^^^^^ 


'gain^t  the  aownwaru       .  I-—, 


^^^^ 


love 


-J   rwjftincr     a- way  from  tho't  and  from  oar^ 

for    his            P'liJJ^S     *   Z^l  from  f el  -  low-ship  aweet, 

peo  -  pie           G«i;  L.^ting     a  -  ^ay  ^„  his  throne. 

r^'i::    i^SKw'iththyTa/e  a^gU,wwith^^ 

«  *  ^ 


CHORUS. 


TVift  iM    a  -  way  from  song  and  from  pray  r.  | 
R?ft'  in^    t  -  way  from  the  mer  -  cv-seat.     f  drifting  a  -  waj. 

n!     a  -  way    to    darkness  unknown  C 
S^lfJZ'u  not  Zl  from  thy  driftinga-way^  ) 


Id? 


MTIL  YE  FIND. 


1 .  A  -  las !  a  -  las !  a  wayward  sheep  Had  wandered  from  the  fold,  Far 


2.  He  sought  with  many  a  footstep  sore.  From  early  mom  till  night; '  Thro' 

3.  How  long,  O  Lord,  must  I  ■till  go?  How  long  search  for  the  sheep?  They'Te 


o  er  the  niountauw  rough  Mid  steep.  Where  howUngtonpasts  roUed;  The 
rock  -  y  wastes,  where  torrents  roar— All  pathways  but  the  right ;  Then 
wandered  far  a  -  way,  I  know,— Discouraged,  lo,    I      weep;  How 


I 


I     "•■        -r  ▼    ^  r  -  ■  ^ 


Shepherd,  with  a  burdened  mind,  Went  forth  .hemisdiwraie  to  find,  The 
cried,  with  sad  and  burdened  mind.  The  missing  I  have  failed  to  find.  The 
long  thus  go,  with  burdened  mind?  "tio,"  Jesus  saith,  "until  ye  find;"The 
-      -      -  4L  S.     -  ' 


 1 — I — I — b- 


f 


■nrr 


i 


miss  ing  one,  far,  far  a  -  way,  The   miss -ing  one  to  find, 

miss  ing  one,  far,  far  .  a  -  way,  A  ■  las  I  I've  failed  to  find, 

miss  ing  one  mubi,  not  be  lost— Go,    seek  un  -  til  ye  find ! 

^  ^  m      m        m        m  ^   


1 


CHORVS. 


-m — 


Go,  seek  un  -  til  ye  find;  Go,  seek  un  -  til  ye  find;  The 
CkortM  to  laat  sent— 

Joy!  joy!  the   lost    is   found; Joy!  joy!  the   lost    is    found; The 


OqwilgMwl  t»;  Jomi  3.  Hooa.  Qjr  pumisita. 


UNTIL  YE  rmu-Ctm^n^ 


m 


miss  -  ing  one  must  not  be  lost- 
miss  -  ing  one,  no    long  -  er  lost, 


Oo,  aeek  un  -  til    ye  find. 
The  miss -ing  one   is  found. 


m 


± 


4  I've  sought  my  friends  for  many  a  day. 
Have  prayed  for  many  a  year ;  . 
Yet,  still  they  wander  far  away, 

O'er  mountains  dark  and  drear ; 
How  long  thus  seek  with  burdened 
mind  ? 

"Seek,"  Jesus  saith,  "until  ye  find;" 
The  missinff  one  must  not  oe  lost— 
"Go,  seek  until  ye  find  1" 


Lord,  at  thy  word  I  go  again, 

Believing  I  shall  find : 
I  listened,  and  a  low  refrain 

Came  to  me  on  the  wind ; 
Led  by  the  sadly  joyful  sound 
I  rushed,   and,  lo,  the  lost 
found ! 

Joy !  joy !  oh,  blessed  joy  divine! 
The  lost  one  I  have  found. 


198 

The  Highway, 


STEP  OUT  ON  THE  PROMISE. 


E.  P.  HlL.,8R. 


L  O  mourner  in   Zi  -  on,  how  bless^  art  thou.  For  Je  -  sus  is 


2.  O   ye  that  are  hungry  Mid  thirsty, 
8.  Whosighsfcnr  a  heart  from  in  •  iq  •  m  • 
4.  The  pr;  mise  don't  save,  tho'  the  prmnise 


re-ioice!For  ye  shall  be 
ty  free?  Oh,  poor  troubled 
true ;  Tis  the  blood  we  get 


wait  -  ing  to  com  fort  thee  now ;    Fear  not  to  re 

filled;  do  j-ou  hear  that  sweet  voice.    In  -  vit-ingr  y"'> 

soul !  there's  a  promise    for    thee ;  There's  rest,  wea  -  ry 

un  -  der  that  cleans-es    us    thro',     It    cleans  es  me 


ly    on  the 

now  *  the 
one,  in  the 
Wrt-,  hal  -  le  - 


-» — , 


W—4  '"^^T  ^-TJ^J:: 


word  of  thy  (iod ;  Step  out  on   the  promise,  get  un-der  the  blood, 

banquet  of  God?  Step  out  on  the  promise,  get  un  der  tho  blood. 

bo-8om  of  God:  Step  out  on  the  promise,  K«t  un  der  the  blood, 

hi  -  Jah  to  CiodI     I  rest  ua  theinnmise,  I'm  un-der  the  blood, 


k' 


m 


ftfmTrimmghaiUSontt.  BypwrmiiskM. 


f  99    SOMEWHERE,  AH  I  YE$,  SOMEWHERE. 


1.  Somewhere,ah!ye8,Boinewhepe,ln  angnbh  and  tears,   A  moth-er 

2.  Somewhere,ah  lyes, somewhere, faat  haa-ten  •  ing  on.     In  way*  that  am 

3.  Somewhere,  ah  !ye»,  somewhere,  a  pale  mother  stands.  And  pleiwls  with  h«r 

4.  Somewhere,ah!ye8,8omewhere,a  mo-ther  in  prayer.  Is   cry-ing  to 

5.  Somewhere,ahlye8,somewhere,a  mo-ther  to-night.  Will jpra^fof 

6.  Somewhere,ahIyes,Bomewhfcre,out  un-der  '      a  .  «_ 


w  '  ""O"      -  •  —  Mr     J  —  ~-  ■ 

the  sod,    A  motn-«r  lies 


1 — ^ 

l)ack  o'er 
iin  -  ful, 

boyt  a» 
hea  -  ven 
boy  till 
sleep -ing 


the  flight  of  the  years,  When  bright  as  the  morning,  and 
her  loved  one  ha,3  gone;  Her  wan-der-ing  boy  go -ing 
she  clasps  her  thiu  hands;  "O  go  not  my  boy  m  the 
her  dar-ling  to  spare,  "O  may  my  lost  boy  lis-ten, 
the  dawn  of  the  light;  Then  fold  her  pale  hands  on  her 
who  trust-ed     in   God;  O  where  is   the  boy  that  re- 


pure  as  the  dew.  The  child  of  her  love  in 
far  -  ther  a  -  stray ;  De  •  spia  -  ing  the  prayers  of 
ways  that  are  wrong,  Re-mem-ber,  I  pray  for 
Lonl,  to  thy  voice,  Ami  o'er  his  re-turn  let 
slow-liciiviiig  breast — The  morning  will  find  her 
ceived  her  last  kiss.  And  promised  his  mother 


hia  m  •  no-cencogrow. 
his    mother  to-&y. 
you  all  the nit;ht long." 
my  poor  heart  re-joice." 

for  -  ev  -  er  at  rest. 

to   meet  her  in  bliss? 


CBORirS. 


J.  ;  }. 


■f — ^ — r 


Some- whan  ....  to-mght, 
Somewhere  to-night, 

rTTi*— -T — _ 


I  •  wlun 


■omewliere 


SOMEWHERE,  AH  I  YES,  SOMEWHERE-Co««mi».(. 


tonight,  TIm  oiiild  U  bar  knr*  .  .  .  WMi-«kn 
to-night,  Her  child  waa-dera 


E3E 


to  -  night; 
Bome-where  to-night; 


O    w»a-d«r-ing  boy   .   .   .   •   •  Art 
Waa-der-ing  boy,  hm% 


pWiti^    for    yon         to-night;  Coma  horn.  ..  ^ 

plead -ing,  pleading   to-mght;  Come  home  my  boy,  ny 


child,  come  h<mi& 
child,  come  hOTM. 


200     IN  THE  SECRET  OF  HIS  PRESENCE. 


Bar.  BaraT  Bvkkhi.  ILA. 


John  R.  Swrnrt, 


U  ijjiiJJ.'  rjjjiji.ji 


1.  b  tbe  ae-crefc  of  bis  presence   I  am  kept  from  strife  of  taagnes; 

ft  b  tiM  M-eral  of  Ills  prnmiee  An  the  darkaeM  dis-iip-petin) 

8.  In  the   se-cret  of  his  prepence  Nov -cr-racro  can  foes  a-Iarm; 

4  In  the   ee-cret  of  his  presence  Is     a  sweet,  nn-lwo- ken  rest; 

M  J  J  J :  J  J- 


U\s*A     I  1 


i    i  i 


Hia  pa-vil-ion    is     arouna  me,  And  with-in    are  cease- less  Bongsl 
For    a  ann,  that  knows  no  setting,  Throws  a  rainbo^v    on    my  tears. 
In  the  sha-dow  of  the  Highest    I   can  mc(  t  thrm  with  a  psalm: 
rifMiinis,  Jnji,  In  gloritw  ful- neas,  Blakiug  earth  like  £d  -  en  hlest: 


8torm-7  winds  his  word  ftal-fil  -ing,  Beat  withoot,  Imt 

So  the  day  grows  ev  -  er  light -er.Broad'ning  to  the  per- 
For  the  strong  pa-  yi\  -  ion  hides  me,  Tunis  their  fier-  y  darts 
8o  my  peace  grows  deep  and  deeper,  Widening  m  it  asan 
^.  ^.  jt.  JL  ^.        .m.  f.  f-   f.  JL  ^ 


not  htntf 

feet  noon; 
a -side, 
the  sea, 


 y 

For  the  Master's  voice  is  stilling  Storm  and  tem-pest  to 
So  the  day  grows  ev  -  er  brighter,  Hcav'n  is  com  -  ing,  near  and  sson. 
And  I  know,whate'er  he-tides  me,    I  shall  live    U- cause  he  died  I 
For       Sav-ioor  is  my  Keep- er.  Keeping  mine  and  keep- ing  mel 

t  .f-  r- . . 


IN  THE  SECRET  OF  HIS  PimENCI 

',"7]|f    f  ijilJil  jJl'    ^^    l|'  "J 

Intht  w  -  -  «XiQfhiapwMenceJwuike<!p8,  .  .  llnow  not  bow; 

lBihei«»»  «f  Uip~i—«  J»y.k«|)f.Iki»«r«o«l»w.Ita<»w««fc«ri 


Inthesha   -   -   dowof  theHigh-est  lami-ttoftWdlngnow. 

1  ihadow  cf  Ibe  Higfaat,  In  the  shadow  of  the  Hlghot. 


201 

BniAimi  BiMton. 


HE  WEPT  FOR  ME. 


A.  A. 


V    1  U.   V.„       Aw^^  t  ■>» 


1.  Did  Christ  o'er  rinnen  weep, 
8  The  Bon  ol  Ood  in  tears 
8.  B«     «e|>t  tiMt  we  might  weep 

A  ^    A  ^ 

ri — y  J  j:. 


And  shall  our  chcelts  be  dryT  Let 
The  wond'rinir  an  -  gels  seal  Be 
Each  sin  demands     a     tear:  In 


^^^^ 


CHORUS. 


m 


flood* ol  pen.J  •  ten-tl»lgriefBurrtforthfromeT'ryeye.»H«  wtpt, 
ttnn  Mtmiabad.    O  myBoul:Heihedthoeete«»lorftee. 
ter'ii^Mno    riiiisfound.Andthere'»iiow«tpliNttti«fc  Hewepi, 

^^^^^^^^ 

_  ,  rH. 


„  1  '„  rnrnip.         HeWiT't       'i-"  m". 


wimt       He  wept  to^  r>i'"    F^r^i'e,        form",        Hewitt'  'i-- 
^iiowept!      Ho  weptforme,  forme.        forme.  he  wept  for  mP 


or  nitj, 


lUil  .Ijiff  I  I 


ny  Lmd;  l^Iarttf fl«rtli%tnMarMoorMoattotlietoinb,I  k  D 

Je-8Ti8  my  Lord;  When  joyous  and  happy  the -wiuhine  within,  1  iv'') 
J»- SOS  my  Lord ;  He  ner -  er  re-Au-esto  bear  my  eomplaint,  I  \.  i'-* 
Is-KMuy  Lord;  WbenhdiMndiall  lUlmeaodoomlbrtealMUlly.Iwill 


9-r  >   ^  ^ 


tell  it  to  Je-sns  my  imrd.   This  earth  hath  no  sor-row  For  to 

tell  it  to  Je-sns  my  Lord.     To  know  I'm  for- gir  -  en    Is  a 

tell  it  to  Je-soi  By  Lord.    I'll  cheer- Ai.' -  ly  bear  it,Wh«iPv» 

tell  it  to  Je  -  sns  my  Lord.  Thou^th  blurred  my  UA's  pi^ffa  By  my 

f  f  *  r-  .  « 


K  y  u 


i 


nr-#- 


•  # 


— |J  — .-  -J  J 


day  or  to-morrow,Bnt  Jesns  hath  known  it  and  felt  long  ago,  And  when  it  comes 
foretaste  of  heaven,  And  Jesus  is  dearer  to  me  than  before,  Such  i)eMeftiliiew 
Jeeos  to  share  it,  Ilis  yoke  it  is  ea-  sy,  his  burden  is  light,  When  life  beeomM 
sin  and  its  wages,  He's  yesterday,  now,  and  forever  the  same,  I'll  not  be  for* 


I  WILL  TELL  IT  TO  JESUS  MY  LORD-Con«m-«i. 


o'er  me.  And  I'm  tempted  Mwrelj,  I  wiU  toll  it  to  Je-iu  nqr  LmJ 

fiUi  me,  Such  an  eoeuuif  thrai*  mo,  I  will  teU  it  to  Je-«M  my  M. 

dWMT,  And  rmfcotweimd  weary,  I  will  teU  it  to  Je-sus  my  Lord. 

«kei^  Tho' my  life T  will  tpU  It  to  Jc-bus  my  Lord. 


CUORU8. 


IwiUtall       it    to    Je    -    ons,    to    Je    -    ens  my  Lord, 

IwfflMB  It  M  JtMi,lwfflldl  It  to  Jesu..  I  will  tell  it  to  Je.u..to   J«u«  my  U»t<, 


203  SURRENDERED 

1. 1  •ur-ren-dered     to    the  Lo"^.,^ 


^      „  ^,„,  The  world  no  lonj  -  er  pleaiet; 

t  Howteii  •  der  -  ly  he  holds  my  hand! Thro'  j.astiires  green  he  lead*  me ; 
8.  By  day    by  nisrhthe's    al  -  wayn  near,  Swt-et  joy  and    comfo^  ^ngio^. 

L/  ^ 


I'm  yielding 
My  thirating 

Oi»,  how  my 


£5t 


all  to  his 
wul  ho  tat 
soul  cx  •  ttits 


control,     Ac  -  cept  -  ing 
\*  ■  fles,  With  heavenly  — 
a  -  BMT  Vfhen  praiM  to     ^  • 

-•drt,:^''  ^ 


on  -  ly     Je  -  lU*- 
man-  na  (eeda  mt. 
■ns 


^  'MB  HOLD,  HOm  en. 

PuMiUA  J,  Ownt. 


W.  J.  KtBUAtMCI. 


1.  Oh,  torn  not  h$A  ia  thaChHiitiMi  r»^*  Tffl  tt»piH  ii  woo  wvkaairt 

2.  Oh,  turn  not  back  onlife'a  I  .v.tle-fiel<l         the  world'i  a  mighty  foa, 

3.  Trath'tftoebor  fim  •  ly,     aui-a  -  ly  c1m|»,  Ab  Um  biUowa  umt  thee  flow, 

4.  Tka^4Mi-Mr  tfcfi«tiMwtotii»-lfM,  h«Mfc«ti.>tiBod<l 


^  ^  ^ 


Reach  up  toQuristfor  abounuiiig  giu^e,  Take  hold  and  never  '  t  go! 

God'i  MiM  u*  lonnd  thee     as    a  shield.  Take  bold  and  never  let  got 

Qod'e  hand  will  ckee  o'er  thy  fee .  btegyap.  Tdke  IwM  nd  never  kt  fl»t 

8till  cUiig  to  God's  ev   er  -laet-ing  arms,  Take  holiaadmver  let  g*! 


eg 


1  1- 


I  I  I 


CBonvs. 


....  -  -Jl 

1            J  1 

lUwIwld,       kt^OB,  KoldfMk 

ud 

Bev 

•er 

liai  i — 

k«  go!  No 

Take  hold, 

hold  on, 

— « — 

— 

hold  on ! 

r-»  .  ?'  f'-f"  ^".:.":'| 

~  4-<S-'   ! 

r 

4= 

-  '  t-^  ' — 1 

matter  how  the  wind  in  the  tempest  may  blow,  Take  halu  ^  jdu'  ver  . 
Oenrrightad  by  Joiia  J.  Boob.  By  funMnn. 


-  •  r«r,  '  •  ' 


S  That  vole  now  is  hushed  which  onoc 
•ft.  torn  lithen  pres«d  it  now  miagUng  with  i 
But  tt?*— ofmy  dad  ■ttn  to  I 

The*?oice  d  my  awlliilf  how  dirtinctlv  1  , 

bw.  •onUle'ssea,,! 

lor  th«e.' 


1  4  I  r«ne«h«th.t  vr,icein  the^lonely  h^^^^ 
It  comes  to  my  hi^art  ntL  Iretn  oeauty  •«» 


And^sUlf 'echoes  far  out  over  tioiOted 

.  ComTutf.  wiff  •»»W»t  tor 

Her«idelrl»kMW«Ii 


I  rsEL  LIKE  mne  on. 


Eliha  a.  HofniAic 


206 

rl  A  n. 

ft  ttNtimony  maating  •  ChrMian  in  the  prime  of  lUe  ipoke  «t  hit  mmy  triato  and 
nwwtii  and  aaMued  uitari.t  dowDoaat.   Following  him,  an  old  mjr-haifad  ~ 
afoaatobialeet,  aiidinGiear,thriUii)gtonea.cried:  "Branmn.lM 
lilM  guiHir  OH.  tiM  Lent  baton  mf  tmt^." 


1 


1.  I     am    a  Chriati*n  pilgrim,  And  journey   to    »  land, 

2.  Why  ahould  I  be  diacourtwed,  The' oft  the  aky  ap  •  pean 
9L I   meet  with  ma- ny  .troublea,  And  tri  -  als  on    the  way, 


^  A  A  A  A     •  A 


r 


Where,  robed  jn   roy  -  al  garments.  The  Lord's  an-noint-ed    stand;  In 

All      veiled  in  clouds anddarkness.  And  I    have  doubts  and  fears?  My 

But     when   I    look  to  Je  -  sua.  And  in    the  spir-it     pray,  lie 

A      ^  A  A  A  A  ^ 


A  •  A    A  A 


n — — ^1 

h  1 

-4 — — 1— * 

1— •  ^  0  #— 1 

■■(I 
1 — • 

•  1 

l-T-« 

 1 

1  0 

1     .  1 

Je  -  sus'blood,  these  saved  onea  Have  wash 'd  their  garments  white,  And 
Lord  and  my  Re  -  deem-er.  While  he  my  lead  •  er  is.  Will 
gives  me  grace  and  oour-ageAnd  helps  my   soul  a  -  long;  And 


i 


^^^^^^ 


aoon     I    hope    to  join  them,   In  yon  •  der  laud    of  Ught> 
guide  my  stepa    in  safe  -  ty.  What  want    I    more  than  tnnt 
re  -  joic  -  ing,  And  sing    my    pil  •  grim  song. 


I  go 


CHOItUS. 


I  feel  lika  go  -  ii^r  <»<  brothw,  I  fed  lfl»  go  •  rag  on^ 
A    it    A    A    .«     .*  •  «     •     *     »  .t. 


I  FEf  L  LIKE  GOING  Ol^-Contxnuea. 

^  t  I    T  liiro  on  .  inir  on. 


l4  on    my         to  Zi  -  on.  And  I  feel  like  go  -  ing  on^ 
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E.  0.  Bxowk 


HE  LOVED  ME  SO. 


1  Bv  faith  tha  L«nb  of    God    I     see.    Ex  -  pir  -  ing    m  tb» 


cro-  for  me;  H.  p*id  the  migh  :  ty  debt  I  ow^: 
„  he  won;  To  -Te  my  -oul  fjom  end  -  lew  wo^ 
^     thaU  ■Wnes  ITl    trurt     in      bun,    for    this      I  know, 


RBFRAiy. 


He     died     be  •  cause     he    loved    me     so,    He  loved  me 

/T\  


1^ 


he  loved  ma  m.     He  died    be-catue  be  loved  ne  m. 


■0- 


M   THEN  REimE,  ALL  YE  RAMmiFED. 

K.  F.  M.  E.  F.  HlLLK. 


1.  There'sre- joic -ing  in  the  presence  of  the    an  ■  geli    O  •  ver 

2.  Oh,  how    hap  -  pv  ia   the  sin  -  nec  who  has   tast  -  ed     Of  the 

3.  In     the   bomewbereoncewasstrife,  and  pain,  and  sorrow,  ThereH  be 

4.  We  will    ral  -  ly  round  the  standard  of  oar  8w  •  Idv)  JkmA  W 


ii'iV'i"i'i  I'l'n  I  I 


sin  ners  coming  home, 
Saviour's  woniTrous  lore, 
blessed  peace  and  Ufft 
oth-on  londlx  ot% 


All  the  heav'niy  hMrpan  with  a  mighty 
Lore,  that  bringeth  pasM  aad  jov,  which  paawth 
Ftmy^randTOwaetoOoduoaiia  the  family 
Com^  ym  naam,  aad  »»'pwt,  bclicTa  ia 


r\  It 

i  i  4 

-J  J.J 

chor  •  na.  Now  uepndaiiig  rcniid  the  throat.  Tbanntioke,         dQ  ye 
kno«rle4ge{ET-er giT>«Bfi»iB  ••faer*. 
■1  •  ter  WiUthepow'rof  eiii  de-stetiy. 

Je  •  MM,  He  wiU  tree-ly  par -don    all.  Thenrejo'-'. 

JLX^JZt^  L^.r£ 


i 


i 


I  •  aomed.  Let  yoar  preieee  reech  to  heaven's  highest  dome,  fWthe 

all  ye  ransomed,  highest  dome, 


-V- 


Br 


THEN  REJOICE,  ALL  YE  RANSOMED-c<m«tM.^ 


dead's  alive,  the  lost  is  lound,  and  wand  rem  Now  are  coming,  coming  hfc=r.w 
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Elma  M.  Shisiias, 


COME  HOME. 


1.  Once  I  wander'd   far  from  Je  -  bus,  F«r  fcwn  foy  Md 

2.  But    ^  v.<»>^.ori  nnt.  hiH  R&U-inff.  Woold DOt Mar UM 


I  heed-ed  not  his  call-ing,  WwiM  not 


»y  and  far  tnmhamat 
the  Toiea  w>  MMtli 


3  But  the  way  grew  dark  and  dreary.  When  his  face  I  oodd  aotii^ 
4.  Then  a  -  gain  my  darkan'd  pathway  Brightly  glow'd  with  Jeenr  Bull*, 


Bat  the   lov  -  ing  Saviour  miss'd  me.  And  he  gent-ly  called  me  home. 
8o    I    wander'd  on   un- heed  ing,  Tho' the  thorns  did  wound  my  feet. 
And  I  called  in  bit  -  ter  Rnguiah,  "O  my  Saviour,  come  to  me. 
For,  unknown,  my  lov  -  ing  Saviour  Stood  be  -  side  me    all  the  while. 


Soft .  ly  comesthe  still,  small  whin>cr.  '»Come,  my  chOd.  to  kmger  roam ; 


Came  to  me,  while  I  am  call  ing.  Child  of  teve,  came  heme,  
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SIHG  ON 


CAsra  M.  WnjcM. 


It.) 


1.  Sing  on,     ye  joy  -  flil    pil  -  grims,  Nor  think  the  moments  iMig; 

2.  Sing  on,  ye  Joy  -  M  pil  •  grims,  While  here  on  earth  we  stay 
8.  ffiag  oa,    ye  J<^-fal   pil  -  grims,  The  Mm  will  asi  be  long 


Uj  MOk  Is  hmhnmrii  xto  -  iag  "^th  ev  -  'ty  tnne-ftil  song; 
Let  songs  of  home  and  Je  -  bus  Be -guile  each  fleet- ing  day; 
Till    in    our  Fa-ther's  king  -  dom  We  swell    a    no  -  bier  song. 


M0. 


T 


T 

Lo!   on  lite  mount  of  bless  •  ing,  The   glo-rions  OMoat!  I  stand, 
Sin;:    on  tbe  grand  old    sto  •  ry     Of    his     ra-dflon-ii^  lore, — 
Where  those  WM  lore  are  wait  •  fag    To  greet   u  on  the  shore. 


-i   <    ^  '-3: 


And.  look  -  ing  o  -  ver  Jor  -  dan,  I  see  the  promised  land. 
The  v\  -  er- last -ing  dio  -  nis  That  fills  the  realms  a  -  bove. 
WcUmsel  bc-ymd  tbe    riv  -  er,  Where  sorg  -  es  roll   no  more. 


SING  ON'^^'"^^'''*'^* 


My  soul    is  lost    in  praise: 


Sing 

Sing    on;  bliu-iill. 


on;  oh,bli8B-ftil  mn  -  lie!  Wtii    w-It  note  you  rake 

-•-  —  -at- 
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A  miner  in  England  went  to  Church  one  night  and  became  deeply  concerned  for  the 
•dvari^S  of  his^l.  When  the  service,  were  ended  he  refused  to  'f^^e  the  house^ 
SoS  the  minister  told  him  u  was  late,  and  he  must  go  home  «^  ti«  &nvtow 
S  ana  come  again  the  next  n.ght.    •No."  said  the  . "'^^^"'^J^i^' 

to-morrow  n.ght  may  be  too  late.  '    So  the  mm.ster  staved  "^^''^^^^l^ 
The  next  day  while  at  work  in  the  mines  a  maa  ofrockfell  upophto.  BaAhmmnt  kUted. 
His  iastworiw««.-rtai*Ood.it  w-tttttod  laM  nifM.to«V»  » 


to  3  Kite 
Rev.  C.  B. 


ni^M.  toHri^  it  would  have  beea 

JoMH  J.  Hood. 


r 


1. "  It  most 
3.  A  bar- 

3.  I   can  • 

4.  Oh,  now 


be  settled  to 
den  weighs  my 
Doi  rest  till 
I  know  tbt 


night, 
Soml 


To-morrow  may  l>e    too  late;" 

I      can     no  long  -  er    In  ar ; 
En  -  folds   me  from    a  -  hove, — 
Mj  peM*    k  iy«dB  with  Chid; 


The  an-  gel  of  death  may  come,  AaTsejl  for-ev  -  er  my  late. 
Un  -  le^  removed  this  night,  TViB  etak  me  in  -  to  de  -  sp^. 
Till  my  Redeem  -  er  speaks  to  me  As-enr-Mioe  <tf  ^  vi?!S 
My    par -don's  found  in  Je  -  sus'  name.  Thro'  feith  in  Je  -  BDtf  Woort. 


^  It  must  be  set-tied  to  -  nlgE^  I  can  no  l<mg  -  «r  wait, 
^Mf  Oh,  now    I    know  tis    done!     Sweet  joy  pervades  my  wml; 


-It — hr    \j     L        — •    ■  ' 


Pearp  with  my  God  I  now  must  have,  To-morrow  may  be  too  late. 
Peace  with  my  God  I  now  have  found;  His  blood  hath  made  me  whole 


J-  -P- 


mmmwmmmm. 


J. 


1. 

3. 
i. 
4. 

6. 


It   was     a     song   of   Je  •  stis,  Soft  and  sweet  and  low, 
That  voice  is  hushed  for -ev  -  er, 'Midst  this  earthly  throng. 
So  while  the    years  fly  past  me.  There's  no  o  -  ther  song, 
S<»ne  day  I'll    cross  the  riv  -  er— Hear  her  aing  a  -  gain, 
0     ec  -  sta  -  sy     of  meeting,  All  .  my  loveu  cues  there, 

ft--  *  « — •p-i-'l^     ■  *  •  *   *   •  ' 


I 

She 
So 
It 

And 


3E 


± 


I* '  P 


.  my  mo  -  ther  sing  it,  Years  and  years  a  -  go, 
^  with  her  Redeem  -  er,  Heaven's  sweetest  si.ng, 
iriln  my  soul's  e  -  motions,  Deep  and  full  and  strong. 
■M^    be  bet- ter,  sweeter.  Stilt  the  same  ro  -  f rain; 
ey  -  er  mm!  for  •  cv  -  er,  In    their  joys  to  share, 

M-iL^      ■  .  .  .    0-  - 


It  told  of  free 
And  yet  that  voice 
The  joy  of  mem  - 
8o  v.'hile  I  live 
AiMl«k,inj  Sa- 


!   ^ 

p 


sal  -  va  -  tion's  plan, 
I  hear  •  •  gain, 
■ky  giTe«  a  pang, 
VVi  watch  and  pray, 
viour'sface   111  see, 

^       f  •    9  »— 


So  full  of 
As  when  (>he 
For  I  «un 
And  sing  my 
And  join  the 


lov« 

sang 

hear 


and  thus 
the  sweet 
her  aa 


it  ran, 
re  •  frain, 
she  sang. 


Saviour's  praise  each  day, 


anthems 


full    and  free. 


El 


f  f '  r  f  r  J? 


fry  i'J'i'N  nil 


"  He  just  -  ly  claiina  a  aongf  torn  me,  Hir  loving  kindness,  oh,  howfrco  I" 

"  He  saved  me  from  my  lou  estate.  His  oving  kindness,  oh,  how  grc  at ! " 

"He  safe  -  ly  leads  my  sonl  alone,  His  lovingkindness,  oh,  how  strong!" 

"And  with  my  last  expiring  breath.  His  loving  kindness  sing  in  death." 

"And  sing  with  raptnre  andsurprise,  His  loving  kindness  in  theskies." 


—m -  .    "  ■ 


OBOMUB. 


MY  HOTHERV  W 

^^^^^^ 


••Hi»Jov-   -   ing       kindiwM,"»w^inw'iyl>«««h»t«*t»  M» 


"Hi 

Hi 
f: 

sl< 

si 

i 

3V    -    ing       kind  ■ 
DvinK  kiiulneM,  lovinj 

'  r  t  Pl^  ' 

^  kindiMM, 
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A  FEW  MORE  PRAYERS. 


1.  A     few  inorepny'n,a    few  more  tewi,  It  won't  be  long,    it  won't  b« 

2.  A     lit  -  Oe  piUn,  a     Ut  -  tto  Joy,  And,  le«    or  liore,  it  m»t-t*n 
'    -M-  -Pt  •        _     .     ^     "     '  " 


•rrrirf  f  r  i 


 m  *- 


km/,*  A    few  mow  months,*    few  moreyean,  WUI  huah  mjr  WDg,  this  eMthly 

not,   Some  mingling  yet  witli  earth'*  al  -  loy,  And  then    forgot,    »h !  lOon  w- 


I  liuUt  de«p 
oataB-  ly  ttmn 

P 


■ong.     And  thM        I    ih»ll  ileep,      f   ihaU  to  the 

got.     While  I  sleep,    calm  -  ly  ileeg,     calm  ■  Ijr    deep  in    the      Tal  -  ley, 


>  A  little  gathering  of  the  loved. 

Whim.  p!it!..rt  hj-sr*-  >•••  r.  -.'wHj-g  true, 

tome  teM  to  mingle  with  the  aod, 
A  »«w  liw,  •  very  l*w, 
 'lajrMtoiwttetlMvaaqr. 


4  But  Jeaa'e^ore,  his  precious  lore, 

V-'l"  V;  my  J.  ,  .vl"  V:  i,:;' 
And  radianoe  gleaminr  from  sbcve 

WiU  light  the  way.  Oiekmely  WW. 
WhM     iMl  PMW  ^mirii  tba  dA  1d^r 
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DECIDE  ItMltGNT. 


Sloie  and  wUlt 


«r.  A.I 


Fu    •  H-  


Llaaw  g*  »  -HMr  ftw Mwlw—  »  wtjM,        Pa    •    ri-M  Umb 
ft  loaM  »n  go  out  IwlhtliBH  «f  pnjrr,       Batd  -Mi'd  bjr    w  •  kfr, 

CVO«0ft-«»>*V«'<MVAw»CMlflMl4^  it    •   «MV>MiM(  tN-*V  ear*; 


Mia 

Oth  -  an   N  •  J«et  Mw     fw«lBM  ll|M»Aad  go         mjr   w  •  «!«■: 
Yletd-lng   to    a»-UafB    lir-tar  mmvl WBIkiM^lMi  turn    m  •  wmt 


Hh  -  an  n  •  J«et  Mw  fw«lBM  llgM»Aad  go  mjr  w  •  «!«■: 
rield-lnK   to    Sa-lMni    Iw-tar  MNk WBIki^^lMi  turn    m  •  Mr: 


Lot  •  ing  •  It  ftUl  the  8*  ■  Tiour  itMdt,  PImu  -  ing  with  thy  hawt ; 
Xwr .  WMM  MmB  tk*     ggir-it  vIm4      M       ttwbelt<«d  door; 


t-  g:g: 


!?  7 


I 


Pk  •  tlent  -  ly  knock*  with  hia  bleed-ing  handa,  Vu  ■  will  -  ing  to  do  -  part. 
Now  ii     the     hour    o(  thy  (oal'a  gnat  Mad^  lit  "~  —   

£  £  e  £  £££ 


8  Some  will  go  out  from  th«  hcu««  to-night, 

FuU  of  trtut  in  Ood, 
Uappr  in  baart,  made  pure  and  white. 

By  Jeeus'  preeioua  blood : 
Oo  not  away,  poor  wanderer,  atay 

Till  ttiou  too  art  tree ! 
Walking  with  Christ  lite'a  huipy  way. 

Moat  bleaaed  shalt  thou  b*. 

*  Waiting  a  moment  more  for  tlM*, 
Jeena  atill  entreat* ; 
SooR  wItt  ttM  knotAElng  ended  be, 

That  now  thy  clomd  heart  beat*; 
Stay,  (Inner,  *tay  at  Merey'*  door. 

Seek  the  open  jpitc ; 
MBaer,  deeida,  leak  he^  be  o'er, 


aam  away  from  the  hooa*  olOo^ 
Fffled  Willi  toy  and  peaoa. 
Other*  deaplae  the  preciou*  Moo^ 

That  bring*  the  eoul  rete***: 
N«Tor  again  th*  SaTiour  dear, 

MaybaeCetwItbe*; 
Karor  again  thy  eool  aay  hear 
The  Spirit'*  tender  ple^ 

t  tMi*  go  away  from  the  booac  ^ 

Bowed  with  guilt  and  ehame, 
Ottieni,  remising  ll^ht  and  life, 
Confee*  the  SaTiour'*  name ; 
Happy  are  they  who  (hare  iii*  graaa. 

Trueting  in  hi*  word ; 
Wvo  hia  thy  haaft  and  taM«  tha  fhH 
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K.  W.  Kkaff. 


^^^^ 

'  Onw   "f  lived  in  .  bit  - ter  bundaw.But 


L.  L.  PlCKlTT. 


 .  in-dwell-ing 

S  When  my  nil    I  y».»ld:S« 


2.  Soon    I  felt 


tt,    >1  lie  II  Illy  f      '  .  IBI 

4.  Sweet  aud  |ire-ciou»  i»  HW 
1^    Oh.  I  Ion*  fur  liii  ap 


«-  Vli  Ki«a  mi  -bid-dfo  X^""  t 

to  Him.  And  to  nin  andfc  lf  Imd  dird.lheiibjr 
ler-TiCe.  And  my  i->iil  i'  on  the  wniK.  W  hilo  1 
pe»r-  inf,  For    1  know  He  llfome  it  -gam.  And  with 


Mumbled  onindurkncM.Omw  waiblind.  biitBow  lie«.0l»cel  lived  in c<.iideinnttioil. 

"  TcdrK  iin  toJe-uii,  An.l  lie  bade  it  all  depart.  Fil  eduie  will,  the  Holy  Spirit, 
tr.i..i  -  Tn'      Hi«  i.Muii-n  r  W.IB  ful  ly  MncMi  He.  ,  Now  my   willij.  loM  id  Jeiu». 
truM  llin.ev>vim.iM  ^-  '^      »«"' Kii  K  Ami  I  fee  thai  iHK,n  my  body 

al  the 'Vintr anil  ang^^^^  Unthe  .  art ll  with  uwKl.t  ihallreigirTh.  n  He  II  b.niihev  r>;^il, 


e  I'aintu  and  angel*,  unine  l  anii  wiiu  uhki-v    -•- 


.        I  .  I .  c... {.-..iioiit  ■atvntinn.  Wmilied  uiv  initnv  r'lnr  away. 


I I'-avy  burdened.  <lay  by  d.iy 


Jlut  inv  Saviour  brought  ialvation.  Washed  iny  man?  nini-  away. 
\V»Vh.'.rmp  « liit.  r  tiKiu  th^ !.now;  <3iving  joy  in  all  iU  fulneM.  Makintwiih  m Lcav  n  below. 
,  vstAn^  .  mv  life  myiiuht  He'.my  Comfort  And  »  w  tl,  me.Uy  andni^ 

SiiiSj^^^:r;;^;AnS^ls^ 


CHORVS. 


5^ 


5!=^  q  


O,    tha  Vc«n-t»lB  opciitawHM, 


»aw  Foaa_ 


o|i0m4  widoi 


iovr  eru-cl- 


L-  ✓  ^  ^ 


fled:  There  I  found  thi."  porfeet  cli  i n«ing  ThL>ri«T safe  -  Imowa -l»Me, 
mieifiM         There  I  found  this  perfect  cleaMjim      Ther*' I  wfe'v^ow  a- bide, 


A  PtwMon  Yews  Ron.  ^  '  """"l- 


1.  A  few  men  3r««M  ih*)}  w]'- 
2  A      few  more  iuM  ihall  wt, 

m    -    -  ^ 


A  fpw  nmre  «eB»  -  oni  come  i 
0'«r  thoMdark  bill*  of  times 


3  A  few  more  (tomtf  beat 
On  this  wild  rocky  »iiore  ; 

Aii.l  wc  elmll  bo  whir.'  tt-inpestt  ccMe. 
And  pur-ri'*  twoU  no  more. 

4  A  few  more  rtrumilss  here, 
A  few  luon'  partingi  o  er, 

A  few  more  toiU.  a  ffew  more  Maiflt 
iad  w«  ■twH  we«p  BO  »»e. 


5  A  few  more  Sablmth'  1»ti> 
Shall  cheer  m  on  our  wuy ; 

And  we  ihall  r-nch  the  endlcw  re«, 
The  eternal  Sabbath-day. 

6  TiBbntali«l«  while 

And  be  shaU  I'oiiu' o«am!_  . 
Who  died  that  wo  might  lire  >  who  liTOi 
That  we  with  him  may  reig... 

H.  BojcAB. 


.   I  Irnuned  that  the  ihthI  Jmlgii 

2  Til'-  li'  h     limn  "liSthi-n'.  I'lil  1 

3  The  will 

4  The  mor 


'lit  Mur-ninf 
"Hon  -  i-y 


II. 

1tlt<tlD«lt  • 


I  trumiH't  b:iu 


ow  wa*  there  MiiJlh'e  or  -  phi  if,  l!.><Uin«rd  trid  re.membered  their 
■iB^MM  to  the  JadffMiit,  ll>u  hi*    m-lf- nvhteuus  rent  would 


Mown; 

•ray; 
cncil 
not     do ; 


I 

A 
No 

The 


driaiiKil    that  the   nn  fioM  had 
pait  '  i>er  he  ctuud  in  th<« 
■or  -  iw»  to  hwkv-tn  for 
men     who  had  era  *  a  •  Sea 


cath  -  ered 

Judt  -  Bentr 

5r  -  er, 

•  -  •■• 


— ■ 


Uii 
God 
Had 

._-e- 


iudment  he  -  fore  the  white  throne 
debUwere  too  hear  ;  y      to  • 
wiped  all  the  teatf  from  their  mrtn, 
pMKd  off  as   BO  -  rsl   ■•«»  loo. 


From  the  tteOMOame  a  bright  thin-ins 
The  treat  man  wns  there,  but  his 
The  xam  *  bier  wiio  there  and  the 
The         ■uiilii  tliut  hiid  |iut    off  saU 


an  ' 
great  • 
orank 


(f-l  Aii.i 
nert  Winn 
.  aril     And  the 
tion— '  Not  to 


(itiMid 

detlth 

niiiii 
•  night 


on  the  land  and 
came  was  left  far 
who  had  «old  thera 
i  I'll  net  saved  by  - 

13^ 


the 
bo- 
the 
and 


lies. 

hind: 
drink; 
•  bye ; 


Ami 
The 
Mith 
No 


Tbe  Great  Judgment  Morning.  Concluded, 


1,1,  »,.nariiiiH!d  to  hf*v  -  on. That       tiBies  wui  nr  lonit-  er    t«»  be- 

•n  -       •'t*' JiTlli;,!  kYith^  ii-c«uce— —Twr  th-i-r    m  lu  ll  tli»'>  diil  lint 
tt"e  SSr*!:  ^^?H^  U.1.T"m7  *rr..  thoy  l„..n..u,.,l  ,nn..  to  d».. 

-:ii^:^:-rFS  •»:r«^J*-.JL^^ 

E  I.  ^-      ^      ^  J' 


^ 

HUB!)  a 


„l  oh,  what  a  wcci.  -  h-K  a„.l  wail  -ing,    Ai  th«    tort  W«W  told  oHheu  fate^ 


"5  5  ^  >" 


Md  01  their  late: 


Thcyeried  ft^  tfe nK-k.rndthe mountain.. They pray-ed, buttheirpray.r  w^tooU^ 


ITS?  jT^^ 


218  Judgment  Day, 


J  I  The  jud(rin«'"t  (luy    i«  o.i-niin(5, 


The  iudc-utiit  day 


u  cuiu  •  iiigi  Oh, 


that  treat  day. 


mf.  And  find     in  Him  eal  -  v»  -  tloB 


a  -  way    to  Je 


IaI    US  hasto 
2  WeTl  hear  th"  trumpet  («mn;lmK.  ^to 

5  We'll  s  o  the  Jtiag:;  dP«wndiMK  etc 
4  We'll  eee  the  d.-n-'  -  ■  mR.  et<-. 

6  We'll  see  th-  ■      i     ,enihl.'.l.  etc. 
«  Wo'll  heft'  .  t"        HP  ultprfd.eta 


 F=fl 

5 

gu»,  Andsouudtho    ju  -  £■  * 

9  We'll  hear  the  wicked  wailins. 

For  they  hasted  not  to  Jesus,  nor.Wfc 

10  We'll  hear  the  rightooni  shotrtlnr, 
For  they  fleet  awiiy  to  Jcsu*.  ' 

n  You'd  better  co-no  te  .Ie«ui 
Jnst  now  while  vou  uxia. 


219     OH,  SUCH  WONDERFUL  LOVEI 


1  0  the  mat  love  the  dwrSkvierliM  shown  To  8h«mefully  die  on  the  tree, 

SL  ril  ■  5w,  — mitrnt  tn^  ^Itr'  f  :>iri»t,-  »lin  ■«  Inyfall y  /-.nm 

J,  >t""^y^*  —  iw  ■imI  liBwdMi^a H»i  Bwtjrtt  mjBwdmmmtttid  Wead« 


LMvfaigHisaoeptnaiid  baratifulUitane  Tores-cne  •  ria-nerlike    me  I 
Downfrom  yon  heaven  oar  patli  to  illiuM,  And  save  uafronaiBWMtfnmwhune. 

Ponr-ing  in  in-fi  nite  etreMM  upon  me,      A  love  that  can  never  more«nd. 


—       —  •   . 

 u  u  y  \  ¥ 


V— 1^— i^-v — >H 


—I — ^  >  u  u  '  *  r  ?  ✓  >  >      ~?  . 


Oh   such  wooderW  love!  Oh   such  won^fal  lovol 

Oh,  such  wonderfiil.  Oh,  such  wonderful. 


 -^-Jry  y  I 


Joewi,  my  Savior,  left  sceptre  and  throne,  Totoscue  a  sin  ner  like  me. 


f  :S 


B»pst.HsoiyPrts,o«WMteteepydgM.ftBm"P»BtsocstdHyws."Ko.l- 
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The  Lord's  my  Shepherd. 


Tuiu.  DOH  WS. 


1  The  Lord's  my  Shepherd,  I'll  not  want . 
He  makes  me  down  to  lit- 
In jpasturfs  Rrecn  ;  be  leadeth  me 
The  ()uiet  waters  bv. 

9  My  sou!  he  doth  restore  aKain, 
And  me  to  walk  dotli  make 
Within  the  paths  of  righteousness, 
E'en  for  his  own  name's  sake. 

1  Ym,  though  I  walk  through  death's 
YatwUl  I  teraoUl,  [dukvalo, 

m 


F  r  thou  art  with  me,  and  thy  rod 
And  stiff  me  comfort  still. 

A  tnhle  thou  hast  furnished  me 
III  presence  of  my  foes; 

My  head  thou  dost  with  oil  anoint. 
And  my  cup  ovcriiows. 

Goodness  and  mercy  all  my  life 

Shall  surely  follow  me, 
And  in  God's  house  forevermocv 

My  dwoOlng<|>liiM  thftil  te> 


im  mmmuBss  mm. 
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LWh^weentertheporUtaofglo  -  ry,  And  the  great  h«»t  of  nuwom  d  we  see, 
%  When  we«ee«ll«»«ivrfrf  th«age8,Who  from  croel  death  V^rtingfi  are  free, 

3.  When  westand bythebeantl(WriT«,'N«rth thed»«^ 

4.  When  we  look  on  the  form  that  i 


'diu,Aiid  Ms  glory  Hklawi«(7H% 


Asthenumberlewsandof  the  sea-shore,  What  a  wondfrful  sicht  thatwll  be 
Oieeting  there  with  aheavenly  greetinji.  What  a  wondprful  s.ght  that  wi  be 
Gazing  outo'er  the  ftlr  land  of  promwe,What»wondertol  ■ight  that  will  be! 
Whi!ea8Kingofthe8aint8hei»reigiiing,Wl»t»wondetflil  eight  that. wfflliel 


Nnmb^flMMthsMUdof  the  sea  -  shore,  NumberleaeaB  the  aaud  of  the  shore; 

MwriMtlMtMtlMMad,  ■.A.Mndof{he.tore; 




r«..Ml.WlH»,who  i.  he?    Who,  who  w  he?  Who,  whr  i,  he  lli«t  o- 

8.  Wh«tAaniieiwWfWta»*rilbeweM?  What  shall  .le  w^ar  that  OTer- 
^^1.    3  Whatshall  he  eat?  What  shall  he  eat?  WhatihaU  ho«rt  thato-ver- 
4  Whatshallhebe?  What  shall  he  be?  Whatataafc*to«fc«»o-f». 


K-ctii  hf  the  blood  of 
com-cth  by  the  blood  of 
com-eth  by  the  tdood  of 
com-eth  Iqr  ^  Uood  «f 


the  L;iiub? 
the  Lamb? 
tboLmbt 
the  Laaob? 


He  that  be-liev-eth  and  i» 
He  shall  be  clothed  in 
He     ditfl      «rt  tbe 

He  shall  be  a  pil-lar  in  the 

f»      «S      [S      N   Pl, 


boru    of  God, 
rai  •  nest  white, 

tree  of  life, 
t^-m-ple  of  (X)d, 


He    that  be-liev-eth  and  is,  bom    of  God, 
He  OaAl  be  doUted      in   rai  -  ment  white, 
Ho      shall       eat      of  the  tree     of  life, 
H«-  shall  Ih^  a   pil-  lai-  in  the  t«mple  of  God, 


H^  tbaTbelievcth  and  is  born  of  God,  Shnll  ovprcome  by  the  blood. 
He  -.ball  V  clothed    in  raiment  whitt-Zrhatovercomea by  the  Woo^ 
He    bbali     eat    of  the  tree  of  llfe,ttart  anttomm  by  th«  Wwii. 
He*illbe»  Aetempleoi  ;;  i  That  o»««o»a  *gr  the  blood. 

■r  y- 
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m  m  mr. 


Jwo.  R,  Swftffiv* 


1.  In  tli«  CfilMOO  of  the  morning,  in  the  Tvhiteness  of  t\n-  noon,  In  the 
S.  I  hkvelMHd  his  weair  footsteps  on  the  sands  of  Gal-i  - 1(  i^,  On  the 
3.  Down  the  minster  isles  of  splendor,  from  betwixt  the  chenibim.Thro'tho 

^  ^  ^  >  r>  ,*»  ^ 


am-ber  glory  of  thedajjrlirotteBt,  In  the  midninht  robed  in  darkm  ss,  or  the 
temple'smarblepBvement/m«li««l«eet,With  the  wei^btof  sorrow  falt'nnRupthe 
f^^a  ^iwM  wjth  wrtikm  Ttw*^*"'^  floet,Soundsbis  victor  troud  approaching 

K   1^  >    ^  [wilha 


>    *  |_wiin 
rTTV  ft  f  .'V 


gleaming   of  the  moon,   I     list  -  en  for  thecom-ing  of   his  fcet.  , 


slopes  of  Cal-va-rv,   The   sor-row  of  the  torn- ing  of    ms  wet. 
mu  -  sic  far  and  dim— The  mu  -  sic    of  the  com-  ing  of    his  feet. 


For  the  com 


ing  of  his  feet. 


For  the  com  -  - 


I    mm  BtfnloK.  t  mm  SM.'ite  flMr  dw  CMi-taK  of  kta  CmI,  la 


of  his  feet; 


Be  is  eoiBteg,lial-1e  -  In-jah!  he  is 

^ 


cominf  of  his  feet ; 

M 


4  Sandaled  not  witii  shoon  of  silver, 
■hdled  not  with  woven  gold, 
Wei^^ted  not  with  ■faimm'ltag  gems 
and  odofs  sweet, ' 
"White-winged  and  shod  with  fgUKj  in 
the  TabofwUght  of  old— 
The  glory  of  tlM  eaaing  of  hfii  wA. 


5  He  i8  coining,  O  my  i^ti  with  Ma 
everlaflting  pence,  _  . 

With  his  blcoeednceH  inunorw  a«a 

complete; 

He  ia  coming,  O  my  spirit!  MM  MB 
cmniT!g  brings  release ; 
I  ttrtea  te  the  eoming  of  his  feet. 
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*.      T.  C.  O'K 

FI.^ST  VOICE 


sunt  iJesonO. 


1  H^ar  von  ev  -  er  an  -  aela  ainging.  As    aronnd  the  throne  they  shine? 

2  Se"yoS  ev-  «   to  your  J^eii  Bongs  fhm  those  who  vegon^^ 

5  iT  you  ever  feeAike  go-ing  To  that  l«d  "W^^Jj!* 
4.  Let  us  cher-ish  now  and  ev  -  er  Glowing  hopea  of  joya  to  eone, 

gKCOND  VOICE. 


Yes   I   oft  -  en  hear  them  chanting.  Chanting  hymns  oi  love  di  -  v  ine^ 
or'how  oft  -  en    do   I  hear  them.  Singing    on    the  oth  -  er  shore. 
Sh  hCw  oft  -  In  woSld  I  ghid  -  ly  Gtoand  join  the  loved  ones  there. 
Snd  wLn  ear^ly  S  W6*a.v  -  J  Meet  in  heaven,  our  ha,  -  py  home. 

CHORUS. 


Y   Heaven-s  plains  are  just  before    ua,  Jnat  beyond^    the  shores  ol  time. 

^^^^^^^^ 


Soon  we'll  join  the  mighty  eho- rus,  In  thai  brijjl.t- er.  Ik  t- ter  .  lime. 
iuJ^KK  -The       ,d.  and  3dtla««.  .hould  be  .ung  by  Sol.  voie«.  A.  4^*  »»* 
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W  RAKVEST  TIME. 


W.  A.  S 

~9 


1.  The  seed  I  have  Bcattered  in  spring-time  with  we^pinp,  And  watered  with 

2.  An-  oth-  er  may  nufi  what  in  ^ring-time  i  ve  piii»*wrt,  An-      -j;r^  i*- 
a  ThethorniiwUlhaTech<*«d,aBd  '  " 


tears  and  with  dews  from  on  high ;  An  -  oth  -  er  BMiy  slwut  when  the 
j<rice  in    the  fruit   of    my  pain,— Not  know-  ing  my  tt  ars  wii.  n  in 
seed  which  in  spriiifi-time  I've  aown;  Bat  the  Lor»i  wlio  has  watched  while  my 

-  -A- 


fit: 


i    ;  .11    ^„tX,..r  irr.iin    ill     th»>  "  l«W»»pt  hv  flTld  hv." 


hw-TMten  reapinjr  Shall  gather  my  grain  in  the  "sweet  hy  and  hy." 
■nmmer  I  faint-  ed  While  toiling  sad-beart-  ed  in  sunshine  and  ruin, 
wea^ry  tdl  last-edWUl  giw  me  ■  hai^veat  for  what  I  have  done. 


()-  ver  and    o  -  ver,  yes,  det  p  -  er  and  deep- er   My  heart  is  piercea 


By  and  by,        by  and  by, 

r  ^  ^ 


By  Mid  by, 


hf  and  by,       Yes,  the 
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R.  Kblso  Cartw. 

 A  \1 


fTh^blo.!d"8WPlic(l'.  my  i«  free,  I'm  s«ved.  without,  with- in ;  | 

{tSo  btei  oFT-  «i  de««ethmo  From  cv  -  'ry  trace  ot  «n./ 


i.'flL-Wood's  applied,  rm  ««c-ti-fied,   It  makes  mc  pure  wnth  -  in. 

^1  ^  j-^^--! — ^-.-Jr-J?^-^=_«_u_^--frr-"^ 


...A- 


Aimapv-^  rin:  The 


8  I  vc  bid  fiirewell  to  every  fear, 
I5v  f'aitli  I  claim  the  prize; 
N(i\v  I  van  K  iul  my  title  clear 
To  mansions  in  the  skies. 

3  Temptations  come  and  trials  too, 
Whili!  hcllidi  darts  are  hurled ; 
But   Jemw  save*  me  through  and 
In  ^ite  of  all  tiie  world,  [through, 


Though  cares  and  storms  and  sorrows 
About  me  thick  and  fiust,  [latl 

My  Jesus,— he  is  Lortl  of  all,— 
Will  biing  me  htnne  at  last, 

I  Tlieii  will  my  happy,  happy  soul 
Tell  of  his  love  and  rest. 
While  shouts  of  victory  t^hall  roll 
From  every  coQ«iueriag  breast. 


Ul 
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OVER  TMERE. 


T.  c.  cytum. 


1.  O,  think  of  a  home  over  there,  By  the  side  of  the  river  of  light, 

2.  O,  thiuk  <rf  the  fiienda  over  there,  Who  before  ns  the  journey  have  trod, 
S.  My  S«rlmw*iMi*r«*«rthere,Thereinykindreilttnd  friends »*••»»■•} 
4  rn  Boon  be  at  home  awtftlwe,  For  tk*  end  of  nyr  Journey  I  iw; 


Where  themints  all  {miiiartidaiiaftlr,lX«TCMIte«a«r9»aicata<tf  wl 

Of  the  sonjjs  that  tbcy  breathe  on  tiiealr     their  home  in  the  palace  otQud, 
Then  away  from  my  sorrow  and  Gara,Let  me  fly  to  the  land  of  the  West 
Ma^  dear  to  a^h— rt,efWttiw»%Aiew»jilnfiKi  waitinR  for  me. 

-    4t'^   |Overth*Ti, 


.HKFHAIV 


O-  vcr  there,        o-  ver  there,         O,  think  of  a  hnrae  over  there, 
C- •.  c  r  tbore,        o-verthoie,         O,  think  of  the  fHenda  over  there, 
O- ver  tlu-re,        o- ver  there,        My  Haviour  is  now  o- vi  r  tbiTo, 
O-  ver  there,        o-  ver  tlu-re,        I'll  soon  be  at  home  over  there. 
Ov«rtliM«,  owihere.^  ^  ^.^^  ^ 

'  -Jtz  ' 


O-  ver  theif, 


O-  ver  there, 
O-  ver  there, 
(h  ver  there. 


overtilcrCt  ^ 


over  there,  over  theri-,  O.  think  of  a  home  over  there, 
over  th«e,  over  these,  O.  think  of  tho  frieiiil.^over  there, 
over  there, ovei^hesB,  My  Saviirar  i!<  now  owr  tltcre. 
over  there,  over  Hiere,  111  soon  be  at  homo  over  there. 


HAMBUiMk  LM. 


Arr.  by  Diu  L.  Mamii. 


^^^^^^^^^^ 
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1 


1  I  oome,  thuu  wounded  Lamb  of  God, 
To  wanh  me  in  thy  clMnsinK  blood ; 
To  rest  faeaeath  thy  crtiiu*,  then  pain 
I  s  HWMtt  MUl  life  ur  death  i»  gain. 

'2  T  ike  my  poor  heart,  and  let  it  be 
For  -ver  closed  to  all  but  thee ! 
S«'al  thou  my  breast  and  l«»t  me  wear 
Tliut  i»Ie<l({o  of  love  forever  tlier«! 

3  H'lW  blent  ar»»  they  who  "till  iibide 
Close  slielt*red  at  thy  blf»Mliiij(  side ! 
Who  life  and  Htrengtn  from  tliet^  derive^ 
And  by  thM  move,  aud  in  thee  liv«. 


What  are  our  works  but  xin  and  death. 
Till  thou  thy  quicken i lit?  S]  irit  brrathe? 
Thou  gi  v'st  the  i»owei  ihy  (n  act*  t«)  mi  iv«' ; 
Oh,  wondrous  gmoe !  oh,  bmiidleHs  love! 
How  can  it  lie,  thou  hewveuly  Kiiitr, 
That  thou  shouldHt  us  to  glory  lii  iiit;? 
Make  Hlaves  the  jwrtrnTM  of  thy  tlin.iic, 
t)ecke<l  with  a  never-fiMlinu:  cro«  ii  ' 
First-born  of  many  bretlm-n  llmul 
To  thee,  lo!  all  our  »  >uU  wc  Imw  ; 
To  thee  our  hearts  and  hands  we  giTfc . 
Thin*  may  we  die,  thine  may  we  live? 


CO,  ueoR  ON. 

TuM.  MmiONAKY  CHAMT.  UM. 


I.  Go,  la-  bor  on ;  spend  and  l>c  spent,  Thy  joy  to  Ho  the 

«->  -f-  .fe>-  !^ 


Ta-  ther':i  will ; 


 -U 


It  is  the  way  the  Master  wml;  Should  not  the  servant  tread  It  atlll? 


a  Co.UtJoron;  'tis  not  for  naught;        U  ioilor.lai.'.  -  "i;  Keej.v.it= .  andprayS 

TMm  MTtMr  toM  to  heavenly  gain ;    ■    Ue  wise  the  ^.  ring  soul  to  win ; 
Menheed»lwiklwethee,pral8etheenot;  Go  f  orth  into  il  >  '.v,>i  sd  s  bi;;hvvi  y , 
The  Uasi^pnit^r^&U  we  men?        C  mp..  !  the  w.-^uden  r  to  -.om.-  in. 


S  Go,  tabor  on;  your  hamdm  sr«>  weak; 
Yoor  kaccs  are  faint,  your  wml  ca»i 
dowtt 

Yet  f dter  uJt:  the  prise  you  sedk 
Is  near,— a  kincw>n>       •  crewni 


5    oi;  on,  and  in  *hy  toil  t-^joice ; 

Fur  toil  comae  rest,  f»>r  exile  'ion**!  . 
Soon  biiBlt  tho«  hear  the  Bridegroaat^ 
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WONDERfUL  LOVi  Of  JESUS. 


t:.  s.  LouKs. 


«r  Chrtot,  whieh  paMMh 
Eph  Hi.  19. 

1.  In  vain  in  high  and  ho-ly  tojm  My  tool  ber  grateftil  voice  wonld  rnUo ;  For 

2.  A  joy  byday,»i««lv»Jl**.5L-»V^>^ 


who  can  ring  the  worthy  praise  Of  the  won-  derful  love  of  Je  - 
ukin   »halm,inw«akas«mlght,Iati»ewoo-d«flil  love  of  Ja-iOfc 
Mb,  iad«rtli»iny  all    in  aU,  l»  the  won-derM  love  of  je-sua 


♦  ■•-  -ff: 


CHORlTfi. 

T    Won- derftaUove!  won- ilerM  love!  Won- der-follove    of  Jf,-8ti«! 


232 


tm.  W.  A.  Bmhcsh.  D.  D. 


mP  JUST  A  UTTLE. 

A*  sung  by  lUv.  W.  A.  •pancw,  D.  D. 


Wm.  J.  KniKMTatcK. 


1.  Broth-  er  lor  Cbriat'i  kingdom  liabiDg,  Help  a  Ut-  Ue,  help  »  lit  -  tie ; 
3.  la  thy  cupniMUMd  ligr  tii-air  Hdp  •  Ut-tl«,  hdp  •  lH-tl«; 
&Tboa^MW«attitothMiig|v-«B,  Help  a  llt-Ue,  help  •  lit*tlf; 


Hdp  to  save    the  mil- lions  dy-lng,   Help  just  a 
8weet-en    it    with  Belf  -  de  -  ni  -  al,    Help  just  a 
8ac  -  ri-fioe    is  gold  in  hear-cn,  Help  Jmk  a 


lit  -  tie. 
lit  •  tie. 
Ut  •  tie. 


(ft,  the  Mvmgt  that  we  may  lighten !  Oh,  the  hearts  that  we  may  l%|^t<B  t 


4^ 


-m- 


Oh,  the  dtiea  that  we  may  brighten!  Helping  jort    a    Ut  -  tie. 


4  Let  US  live  for  one  another, 
Help  a  little,  help  a  little; 
Help  to  lin  each  fallen  brother, 
Help  jnst  a  little. 


5  Tho'  thy  life  is  pressed  with  sorrow, 
Help  a  little,  help  a  little ; 
Bravely  look  t'ward  Ood's  to-morrowi 
Help  jort  a  little.  * 


MICROCOPY  RESOLUTION  TEST  CHART 
NATIONAL  BUREAU  OF  STANDARDS 
STANDARD  REFERENCE  MATERIAL  1010a 
(ANSI  and  ISO  TEST  CHART  No.  2) 


L  Oh,  I  <A«ai  ait  ud  poa-der,  Whenthenmls  liiik-iiig  low. 
S.  I^au  I  be  at  mirk  for  Je-sos,  Whilst  he  leadame  by  the  hand, 
3.  Bmt  peiilMMi  ua  work  for  Je  -  sas  Soon  in  fu  -  tiire  may  be  done, 

It 


i  1  De  M  mm  lor 
periMMS      work  foi 


5=F 


Where  shall  yonder  fn-  ture  find   me :  Does  but  God  in  heav  -  en  know  f 
And  to  those  a- round  be  say  -  ing,  Come  and  join  his  hap  -  py  band? 
All  my  ewthty  tii  •  ids  end  -  ed,  And  my  crown  in  heav  -  en  won ; 


m 


Bhall  I    be    a-mmig  the  liv  -  ing?  Shall  I  min-gle  with  the  fteeT 

Come,  for  all  things  now  are  rea  -  dy,  Come,  his  faithftil  foil-  Ver  be ; 

Theu  for-ev  -  er  with  the  ran-  somed  Thro'  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty    I'd  be 


Where-  so-  e'er  my  path  be  lead  -  ing,  Saviour,  keep  my  heart  with  thee. 

Oh,  where'er  my  path  be  lead  -  ing.  Saviour,  keep  my  heart  with  thee. 
Chanting  hymns  to  him  who  bought  mc  With  his  blood  shed  on  the  tree. 

-p-  -p-  ^    -P-'-F  J  J_ 


CHORUS. 


m 


'  ■  J  be  -  fore 

I    I    know  not  when 

mm 


Oh,  the  fii     -   -   -   -     ture  lies  be  -  fore  me.  And  I 

Oh,   the   fu  -  ture  lies    be -fore   me.  And    I    know  not  where  I'll  be.     Oh,  the 


-4-  * 


I 


IM 


know    .  .    not  where  111  be,  But  where'er  •  -  i>iv 


THE  FliTURE. 


i 


keep  my  heart  with  thee.  But  where'er  mv  pj^th  be  leading.  Saviour,  keep  my  heart  with  the*. 
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Wm.  J.  KlRKPATRICX. 


1 .  The  day  will  soon  be  past ;  The  light  is  fiKting  fiist ;  The  call  will  come  at  last; 

Si.  The  voyage  will  soon  be  o'er  ;The  billows  rage  no  more ;  "Tia  near  the  peaceful  shore; 
3b  The  8an(l3  are  running  low ;  The  tide  will  cease  to  flow;  The  final  trump  will  blow; 
4.  Thegoalwill80<Mibewon;Thenoewillsoonberun;'Ti8iiearthesetof  sun; 


mm 


m 


|Vjj 

And  then,    oh  I  then:  Then,  a  perfect  day;       Then,   a  blessed 
1-^  I  K  perfect  day;     J  JN 


* 


y  u  I. 


-t- 


m 


d  P  IV  — \—  ■ 


home ;  Then,  a  golden  crown  and  harp  In  the  world  to  come, 
bles-sed  home;  ^  _m  _^ 


-p— p— f=>- 


-V — t- 


m 
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I  Hope  to  Meel  Yon  Ai  Glory. 


1.  I  hope  to  meet  yoa  all  in  glo  •  17,  When  the  storms  of  life  are  o'er; 

S.  I  h<q^  to  meet  yoa  all  la  |^  •  17,  By  the  tree  of  life  so  fair; 

8l  I        to  meet  yon  all  in  glo  •17,  Bound  the  SAviou'BtliKiieaboTM 

4  I  hope  to  meet  yoa  all  in  glo  -  ly,  WImb  ivy  woA  «a  earth  ia 


e 


I 


1  hope  to  teU  the  deaf       ate  -  ly,  On  the  bles-sed  shin- ing  shore. 


_  hope  to  tell  the  deaf  dd  ate  -  ly,  On  the  bles-sed  shin- ing  shore. 
I  hope  to  praise  oar  dear  Redeem*  er  For  the  grace  that  brought  me  theM 
I  hope  to  join  the  ranaomed  arm -y  Singing  now  redeem- ing  love, 
I  hope  to  clasp  yonr  hands  rejoic-  ing  On  the  bright  e  -  ter  -  wu  wora 


^^^^ 


ing   shore,    On    the  gold  -  en   strand,    In  onr 




^^^^^^^^ 

*^        Father^  Iwme,  In  the  hap -py  land:  I  to  meet  vou  there.  I 


hope  to  meet  you  there,  I 


^^E^^^-  ;  I !'  J  J'.  1 1 


hope  to  meet  yva  thew,— A  onm  of  irfot  Jiy  weM  — In  glo 


MEET  ME  WOBL 


aowen  Bnore,Where  the  faithful  part  no  more, When  i 
^  Heie  oar  fcwbrt  hopes  are  vain.  Dearest  links  are  rent  in  twain;  But  in 
I ^KS. A. haSJof  Selfl  ring.  And  the  blest  tor-ev  -     snig,  In  the 


Fine. 


^   , 


^       ™,rp  and  TTrfect  dav    I  am  going  home  to  stay.  Meet  me  there." 
^T-'foTddi^hrWhereouriithtolo«t^ 
heart'andfriendwithfriend.lnaworldthatne'ershaUend.Meetm 


Z>  5 -haW  gofeen  »hore,me»1he  ftdliiiW  pMtiio«Oie,MertiM^ 

CHORUS.  1^  I 

^  >■»  ^L:^  r  •  5 — h 


Meet  me  thercj^  Meek  me  tiiera, 


-nrt 


— ^— 

Whera  tiie  tree  of  life  is 


bloomin.i,  Meet  me  there; 


When  the  stonuB  <rf  Ufb  are  o'er,  On  tho 

,r  rr  r-g- 


T.  C.  0"K, 


T.  C  CK.-mi. 


1.  ib«rti*«oimlB  heaven  fl»r the  »trivin«  soul, Which  the  blessed  JcKiisliitn- 
S.  Tha«^  »  fo«  !q  hmim  tot  the  moiiniinii  ■nui.Tho'  the  tean  may  fall  ul  I  the 
a  There's  a  home  In  heaven  ftw  fhe  ftithftil  eoal,  In  the  Bum-  y  naneionH  pre- 


•elf  wiU  idaoe  On  the  head  of  each  who  shall  faithful  prove,  Ev-  en 
earth  -  It  ni^t;  Yet  the  clouds  of  sadncas  will  break  a  -  way,  And  re- 
pared  a.bo»e,WhCTetfceglo-ri -fled  shall  fcf-er  -  er  Qt  a 

^       ^  ^  3I1JKI  A  5:  


un  -  to  death,  in  the  heavenly  race.  O  may  that  crown  ...  in  heav'n  be 

...  '-^  themorr' — "  .  i„  k. 

unbound 


joicicingcome  with  the mominp  light.  O  may  that  joy  ....  inbe.iv'nbe 
Saviour's  free  and  unbound-  ed  love.  O  may  that  home  ...  in  heav'n  be 


mine,         And  I  a  -  mong  .  .  .  .  tliaaiq^  Aine;  BBthon,0 
tahwVnbemine.  And  I    among  d»angeU»Wn«: 


i>-*l  1/  — 5!- 


1 


Lord, ....  my  daily  guide,  Let  me  ev-er  in  thy  love  a- bide. 

Betkott.OLord.  »y«J«ay guide.  _  ^A'h»--«- 


aiAS?ttu>. 

Mm. 


I.  Thou  hidden  source  of  calm  repose,  Thou  all-suf-  fi  -  cient  love  di-  vine, 
i).  C. — And  lo  1  front  sin,  and  gri«f,  and  shame,  I  hide  me,  Je  -  sub,    in  thy  name. 

a.  Thy  mighty  name  mU  •  va>tion  is,  And  keeps  my  happy  soul  a  bove: 
A      To  me,  withUy  great  name,  are  given  Pardon,  andjio-  li-  noss,  and  heaven. 


r 

Se 


cure  I  am  %  -hile  thou  art  mine : 


My  help  and  refuge  from  my  foea, 
Comfort  it  brings,  and  power,  and  pence,  And  Joy  and  ever  -  last*  ing  lovei 


m 


3  Jesus,  my  all  in  all  thou  art; 

My  rest  in  toil,  my  ease  in  pain ; 
The  medicine  of  my  broken  heart; 

In  war,  my  peace;  in  loss,  my  gain; 
My  smile  beneath  the  tyrant's  frown ; 
In  sliame,  my  glory  and  my  crown: 


In  want,  my  plentiful  supply ; 

In  weakness,  my  almighty  power; 
In  bonds,  my  perfect  liberty; 

My  light,  m  Satan's  darkest  hour; 
In  grief,  my  joy  unspeakable; 
My  life  in  daUb,  my  all  in  all. 


239 


C.  Weslw. 


3tmn  tOatH  BfeU* 


Tuah, 
AZMON.  CM. 


I.  Je  •  aua  hath  died  tAat     I  might  live,  Might  live  to  God    a  -  tone; 

♦ — r-i  i-i— — m — &  n  .J    R  ^ 


F=p=tf-f  p  fiitr  p  f  ||-q 


Saviour  '  thaitk  thee  for  the  grace. 

The  gif;  iiiis-pi'akablc ; 
And  wait  wiili  arms  of  faith  to  embrace, 

And  all  lliy  love  to  feel. 
My  soul  breaks  out  in  strong  desire 

The  perfect  bliss  to  prove; 
My  longing  heart  is  all  on  fire 

To  be  dissolved  in  love.  ' 


Give  me  thyself;  from  every  boaat, 
From  every  wish  set  free ; 

Let  all  I  am  in  thee  be  lost, 
But  give  thyself  to  me. 

Thy  gifts,  alas!  cannot  suffice, 

Unless  thysejf  be  given ; 
Thy  presence  makes  my  paradise, 

And  where  thou  art  is  heaven. 


340 


SWEEPIN6  TmOUGN  fIC  «41E& 


o  ^??"*'  T?"  *"  the  chilly  wave,  Just  on  the  bor-dei» 

2.  These,  these  are  they  who  in  their  youthfal  days  Found  Jesus  ear  -  W 

3.  These,  these  are  they  who  in  affliction's  woes,  Ev  -  er  have  found  la 

4.  These,  these  are  they  who  in  the  conflict  dire.  Bold  -  ly  have  stood  »- 


t— 3 — r  p  '  9 — ■  »■ 


<rf  tin  dtent  pave.  Shouting  Je-sus'  power  to  save,  Washed  in  th« 
and  in  wisdom's  ways.  Proved  ♦he  Ailness  of  his  grace.  Washed  in  the 
je-ras  «Im  rercae,  Such  as  from   a  pure  heart  flows,  Washed  in  the 
aild  the  hottest  An,  Jmsm  now  ■•yt,"Oome  up  higbcri"  Waduid  in  th« 


CHORUS. 


^^^^^^ 


Uood  of  the  Lamb. 


5 


"Sweeping  thro'  the  gates  "  to  the  New  Jerusalem, "  Washed 
p.f:^-.  .  ^.titi't:^:'   [i^the 


blood  of  the  Lamb:"  "  Sweeping  thro'  the  gates"  to  the  New  Jerusalem, 
in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb:  -»-'-m--»-. 

— n »♦> o     t-f  p  p  f-j-.t-  rf  0  I 


1^  -  -  •••  I 

"  Wariied  in  tiie  Uood  of  the  Lamb." 


Si -i-'  ^  '  IB 


5  Safe,  safe  aptm  the  ever-shining  shore, 
Uid  death,  and  sorrow  all  are 

and  erermoie,  [o'er; 
n  the  blood  of  the  Lamb. 

Cio.— Sweeping  throujih  the  streets  of,  ete. 

6  May  we,  O  Lond,  be  now  entirely  thine, 
1-     Daily  from  sin  ho  kept  by  p"^'^^ t  'Hvine, 
VL     Then  in  heaven  the  saints  w(  il  join, 
li       Washed  in  the  blood  oi'  ilu-  Lamb. 

Sweeping  through  the  streets  oi;ett. 


INDEX. 

Abide  and  reign   IS7 

Able  Hiiil  Willing  to  save   77 

Abundantly  able  to  wve   10 

Ac<;urding  to  thy  gracious  word. . .  '217 

A  child  of  the  King   169 

A  few  more  year^  Hhall  roll   2 It) 

A  few  more  nrayerH   '213 

Ala«,  and  <li(l   fa 

All-atoning  blood   130 

All  for  Jesus   89 

Almoat  {lensuaded   31 

All  the  way  long  it  is  Jeans   22:) 

Are  you  coniing  home  to-nialitT. . .  28 

Arti  you  wauhed  in  the  blood  ?.....  1  IN 

A  shout  in  the  camp   1 75 

A  song  of  trust   73 

AttbeCrgss   01 

Atthefdantsin   183 

Believ'»-   a-.M*  reciiving.   127 

Bene,   •             n   140 

Beiili                ..   172 

Bles               nee   92 

Bles     .   72 

Breai.         n  me,  *!  >ly  Spirit   148 

Bringing  iu  tbe  si' i  .ives   166 

dalling  us  away   188 

Calvary   78 

deanamg  wave   1 34 

'Come  away  to  Jesus  now   6 

Come  home   200 

Come  Holy  (ihost  in  love   1.50 

Come  Holy  (ihost  our  hearts  inspire  l!t2 

Come  Holy  (ihost,  the   145) 

Come  Holy  (Jhimt  with   IHO 

Come  Holy  Spirit,  Heavenly  Dove.  1(58 

Come  Holy  S|)irit  move   138 

Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare.  . .  39 

Come,  oh  Thou  traveler   60 

Come  on,  uiy  partners   108 

Come  Saviour  Jesus  from  above. . .  102 

Come  to  Jesus  ju«t  now   27 

Come  to  me   194 

Come  weary   3 

Come  ye  sinners   37 

Coming  to-day   9 

Compsnionship  with  Jesus   191 

Consecrate  me  now   97 

Consecration — my  body  I  give   95 

Consecration — my  body,  soul  and. .  94 

Decide  to-night     214 

Depth  of  mercy   38 

Don't  keep  Jesus  waiting   34 

Draw  me  nearer   98 

Drifting  away  from  Jesus   196 

Evm  me   29 

Entire  Consecration   90 

Faith  is  a  living  power,   77 


Father  if  justly  still  we  claim   15S 

Father  I  stretcii  my  hands  to  thtje.  i'A 
Fill  me  now   1 47 

"Fiilliiw  me"   47 

For  yo!i  mill  for-  iiw   8 

Full  salviiliiiii  ill  llie  bright  and..  124 
Full  salvation  -  l'ru<'ioiiN.lesuHthou  135 

(ilorioua  fountain   120 

lilory  to  t Jod  !  hallelujah    1 70 

(ilory  to  (iod  on  high  221 

(tlory  to  the  Lamb   79 

(ilory  to  his  name..   116 

(iod  is  coming   57 

(io  labor  on  ;  spend  and  be  spent. .  230 

Oracious  Spirit,  love  divme   161 

Happy  in  the  Lord   181 

Happy  on  the  way   1  S() 

He  came  to  save  me  ,   1 67 

He  loved  me  so   207 

He  saves  me  through  and  through.  125 

He  saves  to  the  uttermost   80 

He  waits  to  |)ardon  you   17 

He  wept  for  me  '  201  • 

Holy  (ihost,  with  light  divine   162 

Holy  Spirit,  pity  me   44) 

How  sad  our  state  by  nature  is   85 

How  sweet  the  naaie   91 

Help  just  a  little   2S2 

1  hope  to  meet  you  all  in  glory   2.14 

I  am  coming  to  Jesus  for  rest   126 

I  am  coming  to  the  cross   S5 

T  am  free   171 

I  come,  thou  wounded  Lamb  of. .  229 

I  feel  like  going  on  908 

I  gave  my  life   32 

I  have  been  at  the  fountain   174 

I  heard  the   84 

ril  Live  fur  Him   n 

I'll  try  to  be  ready  to  go   .54 

I  love  thee   {8.5 

I'm  believing  and  receiving   123 

Increase  our  faith   83 

Into  a  world   Ill 

In  the  secret  of  his  (wesenoe   200 

Is  my  name   88 

It  cleanseth  every  hour   121 

It  is  good  to  be  here   176 

It  must  be  settled  to-night  211 

I've  washed  my  robes   132 

I  want  to  be  a  worker   99 

I  want  to  go  there  too    168 

I  will  tell  it  to  Jesus  202 

Jesus — A  place  to  hide  ,  102 

Jesus,  a  word    .  14S 

Jesus  bids  you  come   30 

Jeeos,  in  whom   lOl 

Jesus  is  calling   25 

Jesus  is  ealling  you  bow   4 


Just  beyond  «26 

Je«us.  lover  of  my  md   »/ 

Jtmm  hath  died  2«> 

Jmuh  ie  go«xi  t4)    

JeaiiH  m  lowing  this  way  

Jesut  loves  ine  t   |  ':| 

JeMwmylife   J 

Jmmu  my  Lord  

J«MWt  Redeemer.  Saviour  and  T^ird  144 

Jewni will i^ve you  rept.....   7 

Just  M I  Mil  witboot  one  Idea   *- 


n» 

45 
52 
64 
51 


Siiioe  Tve  

Somewhere,  ah  yee,  eome where. . 
Spirit  Divine,  attend  ouriMwyert 

Steer  straight  for  me   

htep  out  on  tiie  promise ........ 

Hurrendewl  

T»We  hold,  hold  on  

Take  me  us  I  uin  

Talte  the  deiir  jiurchiuje  

Tell  it   

The  bU'L'ilii  liinib 


m 

IM 

157 

m 


Just  from  t!b»  fountain 
Kneeling,  plwdiug.  w^tiug 

Tot  Him  in  

iiet  me  alone  anoUunr  year. . 

Let  the  Master  in  

Jjotd,  (iod,  the  HolyOhoet..   JM 

Lord,  I  ani  thine,  entirely  thina.  • .  IW 

Lo,  round  the  throne    jW 

Lord  we  iiie  vile   1*1 

Maki-       a  worker   W 

Must  .Jesus  »H'ar  the  cross   5»4 

Mercy  is  boundless  and  free   »2 

My  gracious  Lord  I  own  thy  right.  \Wi 

My  mother's  hymn.  

My  times ^   l»J 

Meet  me  there  

Now  I  feel   f  l 

Now  to  the  Lord  

O  for  that  flame   '•^M 

O  for  a  faith  that  will  not   »f 

Oh  such  wonderful  love  

O  glorious  hope   1'^' 

Oh,  'tis  coming  

Oh,  tis glory   \zl 

Oh, 'ti  wonderfnl     \>f 

Oh,  for  a  perfect  heart   J 

Oh,  the  f  ulneaa  of  love   1'' 

Once  I  wandered    j^f 

Only  trust  Hiui  

Over  there  ^ft 

O,  Pro<ligal  don't  stay  away   15 

O,  Si>irit  of  the  living  God   154 

O  Thou  who  didst   1~ 

Overcomers   ""V 

Penitence     ** 

Pentecost   j*^ 

Pentecostal  power   '"-^ 


 W 
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rile  iil-Hxi  is  ail  my  ptoA  

The  gospel  sliip  •  

The  great  judgment  momii^  

The  great  physician   10*^ 

Tbeheahng  touch   |» 

The  judgment  day   f'" 

The  Wy  of  the  valley   lj» 

The  opened  fountain  

The  pearly  gate  

The  penitent  

The  Prince  of  my  peace  

The  prodigal  clnlU  

The  prodigal  with  

The  story  of  deiMjaing   * 

The  stranger  at  the  door.  J*" 

Then  rejoice  all  ye  ransomed  

There's  a  gentle  voice  within  

There  shall  'je  showers  of  blewing 

They  ir  .  a^<lHim.....   71 

Tiiis  is  why  Hove  my  Jems   178 

'Tis  so  Hw  e^i.  to  trust  in  Jeeua   81 

Thou  hiilden  source  

Trusting  in  .lesus   76 

Trusting  .Jesus  J* 

The  harvest  time   ■f*2 

The  blood's  apf>lied   i«7 

The  com  ng  of  His  feet  

Treasures  of  heaven  *^ 

Then,  oh  then  ^ 

The  future  ■  ■  ■^  ^ 

The  lord's  my  shepherd  

The  o\ien  arms   * 

The  nunil-erless  host   ^^^^ 

Unto  the  uttermcet  

Until  ye  find   '  ^4 

Wanderer  from  Jesus   -"^ 

We're  waiting  Lord   1« 


16 
46 
13S 
1 

65 
131 
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35 
58 


Praise  for  a  full  salvation   129 

Prayer— Brother  hast  thou  wandr'd 

Rescue  the  i>erishing   -^^ 

Rest  ing  at  the  cross  

Revive  us  again    Jo* 

SafeinBeulah   09 

Saved  to  the  uttermost   l  "^^ 

Say  are  you  ready  T   •  • 

Seeking  for  me  

Save  me  at  the  crosB   ■•  4j» 

Sing  on  •  ••   f!^ 

Soon  may  the  l»«t  glad  

Seeking  to  save   j»0 

Since  I  have  been  redeemed  ITO 

So  wondrously  redeemed  1^ 

.Sweeping  through  the  gates  340 


Whiter  than  mow  

"Whosoever  will"   

Why  delay?   f{ 

Whv  do  you  wait  t  •  " 

Why  not  to-night  

Will  you  1)6  saved  to.  night ... . . . ,.  14 

Will  you  be  washed  in  the  blood  ?.  117 
Will  you  come...  13    Will  you  go  12 

Wilt  thou  be  made  whole  ?   1 1'^ 

With  broken  heart   6« 

Wonderful  fountain  of  cleansing. ..  Id9 

Wonderful  love  t)f  Jesua.  231 

low 
5« 
3() 
61 


Welcome  deUghtful.  . . .  

"Ye  must  be  born  again"  

Yesterday.  To-day  and  tomorrow. 
Yield  to  me  now  


